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T may be nere to ** ſome- 
af our Author, Roger ; 
22 the firſt Earl of Orrery, | 
, whoſe Dramatic Pieces are now  / 
ublit'd ae there is added ta 
hem a Comedy call d, At you find ir- 
ritten by his Grandſon Charles, the late 6 
of. Orrery. Plays i in VerſE have been 
ag laid aſide, and out of Faſhion; but 
the Sentiments are juſt, and the Inci- 
nents. moving and pathetic, they may at 
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a Aftertthe: Reſtoritiorivof King Char] | 
| Rhyme and Romance bote univerſal Sway; 
Senſe was made ſubſervient to Gingle, and 
Truth fell a Sacrifice to Knights in Ar- 
mour. The. Verſes were to tinkle at any 
Rate, and the N ymph w was to be brou ght 
on her milk-white Palfry, tho' the Hero 
was forced to fetch her out of the Clouds + 
Our juſter Age has flung off the Chains 

of Rhyme, and has deſpiſed the Follies of 
Romance. The Tragic Muſe now weazy 
no Fetters, but ſuch as are put upon her by 
che Led n. But, if our Taſte be 
improved, muſt we therefore lay aſide our 
Candour and Good- nature? Some Indul- 
gence may be allowed to the Faults of our 
Anceſtors ; as ſome Indulgence muſt be 

'  hoped'for from our Succeſfors : We may 

* therefore generouſly forgive a. Courtier, 

wbo, in Compliance to the Commands of 

his Prince, ran into the modiſh Error of 
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the Times, at great Expence of Label, ; 


and not without ſome Diminution, or, at 
leaſt, Hazard of ae own. Chantiicr, and; = 
Reputation. Foe % N 8 FT 
The Black en was thai gelt Play: 
which my, Lord of Orrery brought upon 
the Stage; and, in a Letter to one of his) 
Friends, he mentions it in theſe Words: 
I have nom finiſhed a Play in the French 
„ Mammer; becauſe, I beard the King, de- 
« clate humſelf more in favour of their Way, 
* of Writing than.ours: My poor Attempt: 
cannot pleaſe his Majeſty, but my. Example 
* may jncite others «cho. can: Sir William 
« Davenant. will. have it afted alnut Falter, 
f n, as it is wrote in a new May, be may 
* paſibly tale Cunßdlance to invite the King: 
to ſee it; which if his Majefly ſpauld con- 
* deſcend. to, and if you at She [ame Time Bb 
ſhould wait on him thither, I intreat you, 
' do mat let him know «cho is the Author 7 
* the Play, unleſs you have double Aſſurances, 
' that be does not diſlike it. 
| A 3 The 
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The Biel Printe was acted d0cbrd gf 
1 it met with tlie Approbation f e 
King, and conſequently ef the Coüit. 
His Majeſty was not only Sovereign of the! 
5 Kigdots,! but of the Grates, the Muſes, 
and the Loves : Poets - Paid an implieit 
Obedience to His Laws, and he "EY W 
deſpotically over the Sons of Apollo, with- 
out ſo much as the Ceremony of 'a Privy- 
Council. Whatever the King applauded, 
was ſure to meet with the Praiſe of the 
People: So that when the Royal Taſte was 
vitiated, the Poiſon diffuſed itſelf through 
his white Dominions; - and reached even 
Dryden himſelf. It is in our Days onlly 
that a Poet has appeared, whoſe Judgment 
has never been led any by his Fan 

ind whoſe Numbers, "matchleſly: ound 
as they are, have neither cramped his Senſe, 
nor checked his Imagination: But it 1 
our Misfortune, that this ſuperior Genius 
never thought fit to exert his Talents in 
* Dramatic TY: ; which, doubtieß, he if 
could] 
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manner as in . — - Our Farrfarhers 
had no ſuch bright Example to: follows _ 7 
Poets liyed then in the ſame dark Situation 
that Mathematicians did before theRifingel 
chat great Star Sir Jſaac Mewtax; like Men 
working under Ground, they neither ent 
joy d the Warmth, aer ſaw: the * of 
the Sun. i ohh '} 
| Engouraged by the wok of * Black 
Prince, Lordi Orrery compoſed his ſecond 
Play, call'd Tiyphon, full of“ Foce and 
full of Rhyme. teen 8 
To Tryphon n K enry.. ah Fiftbs 
8 in the Perſonage of . Owen: Tudbr, 
Mr. Bezterton diſtinguiſhed himſelf, and 
laid the Foundation of that great Chas | 
racter which he aſterwards acquired: And 
now falſe Taſte became predominant, and 
appeared in a thoufand Shapes, but no- 
where more ſuccefsfully than upon | the 
Stage. Such is the w—_— Influence of 
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l upon A 
3 1 er. tothe then faſkighiable Beritiineiits 
F Loe and Honour, The Epiſode VF 


* Dilicf|i! And the — r and difftreſit 

$3 Piuſſionb of Rovolans; make us fofgtt "tht 
r 

mould not, a late Author has with profit 


1} made his Play (by? the Help of A HR 
MIniſter, and le other ck! Incideiits u_ 
as faſhionable now, as my Lord Ori 8 
Vas heretoföre: The 
diſtinguiſh! the Merit of each. 1 ni 
Hendl the Great was Lord Orre rery's ga 
Play: It was finihed, the“ flot ot A8 
ſeme Venrs before his Death. As Ghoſts: 
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Stoty/riioft exaetly 


he Queen: of | Hungary heightens' the 


$xpabity taken away the Rhymes; and has 


impartial Reach will 


were then in vogue a Brace of thoſe ay 
Beings appear to Mariamne, and a” while i 
Woog to Herod the Great. Our Preſent 

Times bid Defiance to all Ghoſts and: Gb. 
n, except to uch as have beett magi- 
© 03 IIB ITY | ; „ 


” * he * r * 
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b 2 16 


bath ther Wand of Nr. nas” 
Butz to ſayi Pyatli —— | 

under greater: Diſad vantage than any 24 | 
the reſt, becauſe the ſame Story has! been oY 
touched by the tnaſterly Pet df Mr. Fan: 
however, it may be hoped, that even the 25 
older Mariamne i not without Her Chaim 
but like» a/Diambnd -il-ſetprpreferves her 
Value, cho her Luſtre is diininiſheds 0597 +. 
The Earl! of Orroy, at hi Death, let © 
too. Plays Altemitu, and Cum un 
finiſhed,” The fine Sentiments in Aron 1 
engaged Mr. Beli ( Grandſbn to che EA! 
and who aſterwards by the Death df s 
elder Brother ſucreeded to the Title) to 4 
take it under his Care, and * model it hi _ 
the Manner it now r L 4 
Little can de fald in Praiſe of Gbit, 1 
the Work of an old Man, in the Dectias 2 2 
of Life, laboufin g under the Torments nr 
Anguiſh of the Gout. Certainly it is hot 
equal to the Plays which go before it ; but 
as all the dramatical Pieces of the thay 
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Bai of Orry are nom put togethery 
Gunman has found a Place in theſe Vos 
lumes, tho otherwiſe ee a 
D Edition. Il 8 
Theſe are all the Pl Fas kb had 4 
eſt El of Orrery ſar their Author: 
And this Preface is flung in merely to give 
a truer and more exact Account of them, 
than any chat his hitkerto been printed. 
It was hinted before, that the Comedy 
entitled, As you find it, was the Compo- 
fation of the late Earl of Orrery; but not- 
withſtanding the favourable Reception with 
which that Play was honoured, his Lord= 
ſhip would never prefix his Name: toit. 
e gave it to the Theatre in the earlieſt 
Time of bis Life, and he need not hayes 


been aſhamed of it in the lateſt, fince it 
was Writ, as all Comedies ought to be; in 
Defence of Virtue, - and in Denen of 
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As it was ACTED 


At His Highneſs the DV K E 
of TORK's Theatre. 
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(72) * 4d vY 
The GENIUS of EN cas holding a 
Trident in one Hand, and a Sword 


in the other, 0 e » Ay 


15 England Genius, that viorions Name, 
Which ſhakes the Warld, and fill the e Mouth 
of Fame, e 


— 


* 


$o much forgot, 4s you miſſend Jour Wit Nor 4 
(Which my great Deeds as greatly might have 


writ) TE 
"I 

IN. 

To court a Fa ancy, or f impro: ve 4 4 Dream, 


And ſeek new Worlds for a leſs noble Theme? © 
Can you in Arms conſpiring Nations ſee, 
And think on any thing but Fame and me ? 
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3 ii. the loud Cannon; with prophetic Sound, 
Ti our King muſt be in Paris crowd; © 
? Aud with ſuch Heat once more invade the 
A $4) ee 
s all the Waves between us cannot quench ; 
To the juſt Fury of whoſe fatal Blows 1 
ms Flats; Walls, and Armies they in vain qppoia-. 
me Trophy, ubich jo gloriouſy to yours e- 
| Adds a fourth Crown, and thoſe Tau Crowns 


if 


ſecures, Ne ES 42 
The Belgian Admiral 222 bore, 8 f ; * 
Aud L from him and all his Tritons tore. "BY 
He to anather E lement WAS Mon, ; = 
Wh thought himſelf immortal i m his OWN 3 i 
For fill the Sea his Loſſes did repair, 
ill our Alcides kill d him in the Air. 1 
This Sword, which in French Blood ſo oftes 4rd, | 
Intail d Succeſs on the young Edward's Side, 
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Reſend to you, fan all choſe 3 85 1 
hich meth him meh, e tha 80 ww 
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Their frighted Lilies all confeſs their E 
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Wearing the. crimſon Livry of your Crofts | 
And all the n Hall learn by their — — 


Our Charles, not theirs, deſerves the 4 
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King Evans uy Mi. n 
Ling Jon mn. Mr. WIN TENA 
nN an Mr. KENNISTON. 


Lord DE LAWAR. 5 Mr. HART, 5 
151k. 4 VRL 


Count GUESCLIN.- Mir. Burr. 

Lord LATIx ER. Mr. CARTWRIGHT. 

Pace. Mr. BEESTON. 

WOMEN. 

ALIZ IA. Mrs. Gul NN. 

eee Mrs. MARSH AL. 

CLEORIN. Mrs, CoREv. 

SEIN aA. Mrs. NAH. - 

VALERIA diguis d. F. DAMPORT. 

AL apr. BETTY DAMPORT. 
ATTENDANTS. 
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| The Firſt SCENE: I 4 magnificent "Palace, 
— Ae 
Of infinite: ————— 
s Letter, hich where has read; . 27 
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Y Rave Deloware, wy Son doch ler me know 
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ge 0 %% „% Lib nN 
hat, generous Youth, could mor an Fame 
Vance ' * 2 Ari — 22 1 Peri 4] 
Than with thy Hand to King JohnoE, hat 
DELAWARE. Ys 
Sir, What you ſay; mace Fame ro mathedayield;. 
Then, 1 could gain in Paictier Siotzolbe Heid: 


„ 


or tis more Honour to be praisd b you;:: 5 0 
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: hen "tis another Monarch t to ſubduee. 


THE BLACK PRINCE: Fl 
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To e A. n 
No Subjeats winning Glory can admit 
+ Such Joy, as does his King rewarding it: 
The Chape of t that 8 s Sword whom thou didſt 


ke, TATE 
| The Creſt forever of thy Arms ſhall make; 
In that Addition to them ſhall be ſnownun 
> While the World laſts, the Honour thou haſt won: 
To thee thy Gen ral leayes it to relate 


The E 5 00 Glory, and the F 2 Fate. 
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"Dzbawakes + <0 
As ſoon; Sit, as the Prince to Baile came, 
{So much doth Glory his great Soul inflame) W. 
He took the Field, and did forthwith regain” 9 
All that King John poſſeſt in Aquitain; r 
Then with like ſpeed Anjou he did ſubdue, *. 
And all his Towns, but Poictiers, of Poitou; 
That place alone his Forces durſt oppoſc: A 
Cueſelin, the gallanteſt of all our Foes; ©: + Ci 
Poitiers did for their Governor admit, 
And he awhile bravely defended it: 2: 
Vet our Succeſs was but awhile deny d. 
That by a greater it might be ſupply dz 19k 
For Heay'n decreed, that Poictiers, Str, ſhould 6 
As deathleſs Wreaths to you as Crefſj Field ** 
The. nobleſt Wreaths which ever Victor wore, : 
Wreaths Groot bee r Time ſnall be no mot 


mungen, 


Nen 


But tell me how King John employ Abl Tice, 
While thoſe, three Provinces were torn from him. 
Drawn. ad 
He the mean while rais d all the bow of France, 
And to relieve the City did advance. 
The Prince had notice of a Strength fo 2 
And timely might have made a fair Retreat; 
vet ſince before the Place he once did lie, 
He was reſolvd to take it, or to die?: | 
From this Reſolve he could not, Sir, be won. 1 
KING. riod Noc! 
He did havin but what became my Son: 
No human Force could ever yet ſubdue-: -- | 
An Engliſh Prince, and Engliſh Army too. 
DELAWARE. 
The French appear; and Porttzers acicns Plain 
Was not enough their Army to contain : 
Th' Advantages of Ground our Gen'ral takes, 
And plants before his Squadrons ſharpned Stakes. 
With the like Art, but yet in thicker Ranks, 
He ſtrongly fortify'd his Rear and Flankks. 
The Word was giv'n, and all our Bows were beat, 
When a French Herald to the Prince was ſent, 
Who told him, that his King had thought it good, 
I avoid the ſhedding of much Chriſtian Blood, 
To let him know he could not win the Field, 
Andall ſhould have fair Quarter, would he yield; 
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The prince: unmoy'd, did inftantly reply 3 
None does deſerve to live, who fears to die. 
Go tell your King, thoſe Eng liſb Teommand 
The Name of Quarter hardly underſtand; : 
bi But that; ere Night, he may have Cauſe toknow, 
* we refuſe to take, we may beſtow.” 4 4 
7:2 Nienna in df 
This Anſwer did the Meſſage well befir. 


5 DELAWARE. 2 
The Herald, Sir, return'd amaz d at itz 
Their Odds in Numbers rais'd them to that Height, 
They es they came to take us; not fade. + 
- KING. | 
How many were the French? 
SLY DELAWARE. 
————  Themſclyes confeſs d 
That Eighty thouſand Men they were, at leaſt. 


KING, 
| What was my Sn? a 
DELAWARE. © 
The Truth I do not wrong, 
Proteſting he was but Eight thouſand noe! 
Bur thoſe Eight thouſand, Sir, were YAY Jimi 
KING. "1 
And One of thoſe may well bc reckon' d Ten 
+ © DELAWARE. 7 
Sie, ſince your Army by your Son was led, 


| 
1 
We all did then * what now you fidz © © i 
>! EY * | 


a | & 


"79 as TA AGBDY. 18T "| $8 
For in his Bree ese 4 122 16 | 
His Looks did. antedate Our Videry: +: 112i +1 | 
His Face that Morning to us all did ow aclowT - 
Thoſe Lawrels Fhich that Ey'ningcrown'dhisBrowz 
Now all the Drums do beat, the Trumpets found, J 
The Soldiers ſhout the trembling Air docs wound, 
The flying Arrows ſuch thick Clouds had made, 
As ev'n the Heat of Fight produc d a Shade: 
Our Van brave Oxford and great Talbot led, 
Whoſe Swordsthat Day did much inereaſe the Dead: 
Suffolk and Warwick did command our Rear, 
And there deſerv'd thoſe Titles which they bear; 
So did bold Audley, Sit, and *Barkley; 0 = 
Whom all did imitate, but none out- doo - 
Nn, io! [25 
The likeat Creſſy by thoſe ſix was dons: ; 
Danger they ſlight, where Glory may be LOS 
. - DELAWARE. > 01292, 
Fortune, a while, did fear to ruin Frances | 
But when the Prince his Battle did advance, 
He courted; her with -Valque ſo ſublime, A. 
As ſhe turn d juſt, and did declare for him: i 
They in three Armies did divide their Pow'rs, \. 118 
And every one of them did treble ours \JY 
= which our Prince found, when the Day was done, 
hat he had fought Three Battles to gain One. 
so many Heaps of Frenabmen there were ſlain, 
As into Hills they ſeemd to change the Plain; 
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And all thoſe Clouds their Horſes Feet had maden f 
Were with the Blood of their dead Riders laid- 
Two Lords, arm d like King Jol, were i in the Field, 
And by our Prince's Hand they bott were kill'd'; 7 
D doing which he did prodigious Things 
or though they were not, yet they fought like Kings. 
—5— the Field War's bloody Game was n 
— Uid fally, and was Pris ner made. 2 
l K1NG. 0 9 
In your Relation you omit one Thing 
I fain would hear; tis, how you took the en 1 
| U. DELAWARE, A 
Sir, inthe Heat of Battle 'twas my Ce "of 
To fight with, and to take King John of Frances / 
- 'Twas Fortune only fayour'd me in this. 
| KING. . 2 1 2664 
Your Modeſty great as your Valour is; 
For here my Son to me at large does write 5 
The Honour which you purchas d in the Fight; 
And all choſe hrave Attempts which you al mak 
Before your Royal Pris ner you did take; 
Nothing which you perform d from me is kid. 
| 3 DELAWARE. 
He writes what I'd have done, not what 144. N 
When tlie French King into my Pow'r did fall, 
I did conduct him to our General, * 
Who then was givin g of Rewards to thoſe © 
ek two hundred Colours from your Foes 


Amid 
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12 et THT 
His 1 ———— ue ir, 


VT 10: IG]? 4s e e 55 1 
None in a ben e * found. | 
141; T 45,0 DEA. d fit it 7 
When to the Princel nam diing Juhwos Francs, 
He haſtily to meet him did advance; 8 


And to his Pris ner did as humbi h⁹ 11 


,, Sir, he could haue done, had it been = you: 

4 XING. | 

5 He id inte what dic a Prince bett, | 
= | Fierce | in the 5 and humble after ir. : 29 N 
5 4 Din AWXRE. E 361-45 


The king then faid:; Since Forenne.doos) e 
1 ſhould, be taken by my Enemy 
Part of the Wound ſhe gives, ſhe alſo cures, 
Since now I fall into ſuch Hands as yours: 
I am your Priſoner, Sir, and come to xnox 
The End you aim at by my being ſo. 
The Prince, in whom all Virtues do reſide, 
Pitying the King's Misfortune, thus reply d. 
That, mighty Prince, to which I moſt pretend, 
ls, from an Enemy, you'll turn a Friend: ' 
And if you'll grant what now is begg'd by me, 
Ill prize it more than this Day's Victory. 
TheſeWords the Prince with ſuchan Accent grac d, 
As by the King he cloſely was embrac'd 
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Thoſe Sights aten the captive King did w, 
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"Who tld him, In an den you diana kit n 
Lou haye more. ways to conquer me than ont: 
Ang, Sit, to proye this does my Mind ſubdue, 
"_—_ which you ak of beg of you. 


HF { This laſt Succeſs tranſcends the other Three: ö 


+4 


dis mee ro hin, than beat an Enemy, 5 45H 
As our Prince vow d he Would ſolicit you 4 


By which that vanquiſh'd Monarch well might o 


The Wind ſo favour'd him, as yeſterday ae Ut 
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3 KRING.: 
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„ © ;2:i1DbkLkiwake; cn ien SH 
Al thinpeoecl you, too mueli Tine bedhtiie 
But then ſo ſtrict a Friendſhip they did make, - A * 


To grant the King a Peace and Preedeaogy'þ -| 
Then by a Generofity ſublime, .* 26% 11 901 £L 932911 
He did that Night at Supper wait on him: 


He there receiv d more Hoyour than he loft,” 
21 al! KIN 8 Bo h io x 
My Son in this did ſuch high Worth Ivory 


As I more value it than his Succels. i 


— 
#4 


| DELAWARE... © pa 211 5 

The Lift of all thoſe Pris ners which we took 1 
Are by the Prince r in this BO 1 (1'Þ 

91910 1157, \ [Gives the King «Boil 
All Things ſecur'd which we had won by Force, 
He, with King Jobn, for England ſteerd his Court 
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He 2205 landed in . 


A 
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From whence he ſent me:Poſt to let you. . N 
They both*to-miorroan, Sir; wi alt on. en e 


Ta My Actions, not my Words; mall let you ſee, 


x 12015: C11 90 * 
e SCENE #74 Garden and 6 Grotto in which 


5 5 Alizia Peirce lies as in a lumber. n 97 
| Enter Sevinaaphs: plays upon the Late: When foe. 
n has ** M riſes, embraces ers and favs AA 
1 \ ALIZIA big 3nomo% agfAW 


Ah, my | Mini Fiicnd ! it is in vain youſtrive..: - 10 
To give: that c Fade which only Death ng br 
| ' SEBVINA.; - $a Dbath 


iT This is is Dur you promis d I ſhould know-n0 
That fatal Sorrow under which you bow. + 4:12 11A - 
14: I 7 thought the Charms of Muſic might abate 
FF TheGrief, which ſprings from what you will 2 

1 „Aria me oi bor t avo1 
ay Too mean a Thought you of my Grief admit 

nn thinking any thing can leſſen it. 


That had a Soul fo out of Tune as mine? 


SEVINA. 
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For their:Reception 'efty/thitigpregarez;-02 21 5 4 
Which may:your-Jopsand/your-Belpedscdctare2.7 © 
TH treat this royal Pris ner at a πùeẽʒ i UM 
Proportion d to his Title, not his Ratte li Si 


| How much, PI you dhe cee hy be 1 
. A « Wo « 4 1411 78 — 29 4 34 21110 Ln \ 


Who would not all Delights of Life deding, > 21 21 - 
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Do not from ſuch a Friend yourſelf refrain; / iT 
My Help may put your Soul in Tune again: 
Tis to your Promiſe,” Madam, that Itruſt: 


— 2 — = 
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I Grief ſhould make yon to ſuch Wrong fubmat, 
You wi deſerve as-well as 6 HHO e Y 


— 
—— — 
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Let not your Sorrow make you prove unjuſt: 


r ien on „noi 1 
15 fl Fatal Promiſe why do oath pe | 
Though old Griefs, when related, turn to new ; 3 
Yet you no longer ſhall of me complain, * 
TIl rather heighten than deſerve . 
You know, dear Friend, when to chifColte] came, , 
My Eyes did all our braveſt Youths inflame- - \ Ne | 4 
And in that happy State I liv'd- awhile; - * 1 
When Fortune did betray me with a — ; 
Or rather Love againſt my Peace did fight; 
And to revenge his Pow'r, Which I did ſliglit, Ml * 
Made Edward our victorious Monarch be | J 
One of thoſe many who did ſigh anne 11 T « 
All other Flame, but his, I did deride;” 0 bw” 5 
They rather made my Trouble, than my real 
But this, when told me, made me quickly knew 
Loe! is a God to which all Hearts muſt bow. a 
© SEBVINA © £1 00 1 
Tis certain, ev ry Creature that hath Breatn 
Is no more privileg d from Love than Death: 2 Y _ 
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Or elſe do you 1 you W bt 
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AL IZ 1A. _ | 0 101 
Oh ! had you hank in what a moving hou 70 
He, the firſt time, his Paſſion did diſplap; 
And had you ſeen that Grief, and matchleſs Gnas 
Which did at ol: cloud and adorn his Face; 
You had admit d ſuch diff ring Charms to theo” H 
But more : admir' d, had they not 27“ ee 
SBV g BITE ⁊: w” 
I was your Confident: in that bright Fire, 5 © 
| Which both did in each others Brealt inſpire: t 
5 A Fire might teach all Lovers how to burn. 
Then ſure” tis ſomething elſe which makes ru un. 
ALIZz IA. It's 
Oh! if he had been ſtill to that bright Nane: 
As faithful and as conſtant as I am; 
Juſtice herſelf, no Fire could higher prize, 
But that bleſs d Fire in which the Martyr dies. [oe 


* bh. AMT 


SEVINA. 
——— If what you ſay were true, 
Madam, my Friendſhip muſt have ſeen it too: 2d 
Tis Jealouſy which has uſurp'd Love's Place. 
ALIZIA. | 
Love has more piercing Eyes than Friendſhip has 
From the Sun's Sight you may the World remove, 
Sooner than hide from Lovers, Change in Love: 


His 


But he is falſe —— | Sh vo _, 


A is yourDary e 1 it 1 
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| His glorious Flame fot mein Clouds is fer, Laar 


And he adorcs the fair Plantagenet: | Bra of 
To that 1 ke he his Heart does yield. 
aw 201757 7 SEVENAL:- | it) 


Alas! Siare "a brave Lord-in France was killa, 


AL Iz IA. 9... 1c Eib Aid 
How Gow does Love wipe Sorrow es Tears SV * 
She's courted by a Monarch, W hoſe. Renown... 
Does make him greater much than does his Grout 
To conquer all he has geſiſtleſs Pow'rs,z.. , -- - | 


His Sword ſubdues' his Sex, his Virees ours. 
tc 03 AOS ELINA. 1 


{Then tet his Viewue, which you ſo much prizc;7- 


9 your fangs and oF, your Eyes; 


* AL 1214. at. wm 5A 
Virtue is nothing. but a Name in Love; ie 
What cannot Love, when he is Victor, do? 4 
Which makes Men think their. Change their Virtue 
too. 5; - al | 
rina . 
Withequal Flames the KingyourFlames, did meet; 


And daily breath' d his Paſſion at your Feet: S „E 


Myrtles, when givn by you, were dearer held 
Than all thoſe Laurels varſquiſh d France did yield. 
He vent with Grief that Empire to ſubdue, 
Hating whatever ſever d him from you. > 


e aul doth the; POW of Grief. bey. p21 20A 


AL1ZIA. 
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I ſee his Change in ſpight of all hu Abt 


ri not ſuch Thoughts be'entertain'd by you þ- 
He courts you now more than e ann A. 
HEY AVE T/E 1A 445377 34 590 
This Wendt Troh of What Huld detect; 
His Paſſion now is chang d into Reſpect; 
And Love, which once was high, and is 3 
Like the Sun ſetting, caſts the greater ee 
From all his ſacred Vows he does depart. 
Tis falſe Love yp needs the Help of 4 


| ASEVINA; «fe 2 0,92 
Such Doubts his Conſtancy may e \ 
Who thinks him falſe, provokes him to be ſo. 
Did you to him your Cauſe of Grief unfold 2 


Twould not deſerve that Name, could it be told; 
She meanly loves, who lighted, can admit, 2 85 
Ought but her Death ſhould tell her Lover it. 

„„ „ en 

No wonder Grief thus in your Btraſt does reign, 
When you from your Phyſiciari hide your Pain; 
Let him but hear from whence your n Broms 
Ar Iz II. 3807 wor 
Tis low, and vain, to tell him what he 2 12804 
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He e bar fcb Pagy, £1 200 
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ALIZ IA. | 47. 
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Ih THEBLACK PRIN CE: 
.SnvINA — 
ThewLwill tell it him, and he will fly | 
2 then to a Victory; 2 
And quickly learn to clear his fancy d Fault. 
WOT N Ut IT; 
nes perfect 88 not to he-tunght.: 25 96 
And if he were with Love's true Paſſion fir d, 
He would not need to learn; en be ter 
SEVIN A. 

At my Reuel caſe your, diſtconper'd Mind, 
And on my Life you, ſuddenly. an Rnd, - 1 1 
To think him ky, is to think amifs. ol 

| e ba. 12 oh 

He is too uilty, ſince I think he is. 

LExeunt ſeveral wall 


Ta —_ 
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Enter CLEORIx and DELAWARE: oP 

CLEORIN. "7 7 

* hop d your Abſence (now three Vers complet 
Had cur d your Paſſion for Plantagenet, 


And you would F ame to hopeleſs Love prefer. 


DELAWARE. 
I courted Fame but more to merit her. word 5 
Since Idurſt love, not having Fame atchiey' 50 
Since I ador d her while her Husband livd, 
Now that the noble Kent three Years is dead, 
Now that with Laurel War has crown d my Hegi 


＋ 


3 » 
1 
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*.Þ - 


10 


* ä " 4 . 
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8 WA 
nner 
How can you be, dear Siſtet, ſd unwiſe., 
dak char Lone gan all, hlt Hope does der 
; i j- CLEORIN- | (of SM 7 v3 


You . 405 Brother, only for your fake 4 
That I three Years inceſſant Care did take 
To make myſelf your Conqu'ror's'Confident;/ 
But though I have men w 1110 
Yet all I gain'd by it, is to belieye To þ+ 
She never your Addreſſes will receive; 
For ſince ſhe loſt her Lord the noble Rent, 
She thinks all Time not paid to {20k algen. 
DLAN 
In whe you ſay —— Hope I find : 
Since Grief, th unwelcomſt Paſſion of the os, 


Hou 


She does admit within her to teſicle, 15 | 4 
7 Love, the mein cannot be deny bY 75 vl 
ot ,CLEORIN OY 
\ Don not your Hopes with ſuch wild Fancics feed : £ 
ze ners is a Grief which does from Love proceed. 
ou by your Paſſion ſtrangely are miſled. _} _- 
21 DELAWARE. 
bv it then poſſible to love the Dead Fn” 
11 We but to thoſe; alive can Love express : 
or when the Cauſe does die, th Effect muſt C 
75 | __ . CLEORIN: 


"You own ſtrange Fate oppoſes what you u ; 
your Love does live, and yet your Hope is dead. 


DELA-. ' 


2 "LD Ee ente t 7 x WOE >wolf 
i mae he, doubt Siidcel wete sin. 
7 Pere 7235] VIOEHOWESSD 700 gl” 
3 1 Nothing from Sorrow can her —— 
* And rief is fl an Enemy to LO 50548 07 
Wo But were her Grief ſubdu d, yet I muſt fa, 


A greater Hind rance does obſtruct your Way: 
* In the King's Heart a growing Flame docs riſt, 
© Which he diſcovers by his Sight and Eyes; 
He i che greateſt Monarch vf che Eatth ß; oe 
M And e 1 e | 
= D098 1210 Dan.. oh 
_ Had Ther How? is rides walt ber hp? 5 
in Love's juſt Balance only 3 c 


„ lle 
eee rene ee 
The Nature of our Sex TIl hot ant N 
Our Servants Les leß tim theirPowrs we prize N 
For but in Name alone their Hearts are ne 
But we effectually do ſhare their PoW Is. 51 
DELAWARE. | | 
Yet Love would telt her, tis a greater * | 
To cane Gat: it is to be a King. eee 
4 SRD Gerner ilar 201 
There's ſomeching _=_ which makes my Car 
i more greg 3290 % 
Than all which Lt you have mention'd yet 3 o! 
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You know the Prince of Malis did once appear 
Your Conqu'ror's Lover, aud was dvd by hes," 


But unexpectedly ſhe maryd ent: 
I often preſsd the Cauſe ſhe would'reveal,' - 

Yet ſhe the Secret does from me conceal; ! 

But tho' ſhe on the Prince does lay the Mm 


Let ſhe will weep when ſhe; hut hears his Name. 


A thouſand other Progfs do make me doubt 

n 8 not put out. 

OD 10.3 1049/4 Ede e 9.12 
Ah Cleorin! there's none but L alive 

Of tha, range Marriage.amAcequns can give: 

You know, when to the Wars of France 1 went, | 

I made a Fricadſhip with the Earl of Nen, 

Which in ſhort time did grow ſo ſtrong and high, 

As when he found he of his Wounds ſhould die, 

He to ſtrict Silence firſt did me engage, 

Then told me how he gain'd his Marriage; | 

Which is ſo ſtrange a Story, I dare ſwear” 

She never can love him, nor he love her. | 

 CLEORIN, V. 5 

I will not beg you then to tell me why, "| 

Since you have ty d yourſelf to Secrecy : ** 

Brother, I now muſt leave You for you know | | 

Our King docs on King Jobn a Maſque way id 


ro which he did Planttagenet invite; 477 


And thither I muſt wait on her — 
9 Dar- 


And he to wed her gain d the Kings Comient: ST Jy 


| THE BLAIR. NIN „ ; 
2 - 2699796 2200 h Denne wad al 
8 Ahl Since you muſtibe gunc i yet ere o- 


ker me un leaſt what i inay hope for nom. 1 E WT 
h WT aon 2:0 ＋ 
The higbeſt oy to vic you can ptetendg:2110 | r. 


. that your Miſtreſs you may tnake your Friend: 

516,907 (D#2a Wars,” 710 971 od 218 

I the does Frfendſhüp and Hot Love beo, 

At once hen take ric ble and wretched t60! 4 A 

0 3/ C98 oRING” | (1.9 3% .91i% T6GIEE 

| She'll meet your Friendſhipj But yourLove ſhe'll 
ſhun 5 2 12 200 900 1290 143d ö n ARA 

Deſpair mut d&whet-Reafon Thowld have! d6fie, 19 

19% wrt DN dw wond nor 

This is a Gruelty ne fou aher? £ bg! : 

. She ſhould not do fo anne orfiould'do mord“ i 


. * 
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ib! 2H id eue. 
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While your Suſpicion to ſuch Height does riſe, 
Lou wrogg at once my Paſſion and yout Rye 

Ah! Madam, be no longer o unkind, 1707 22h * 

Since you, do think me ſalſe, muſt think me-blimdi 

Ho can you doubt of any Change _—_ 120 

When ſuch m. Ks hone ee: # ot 

7 w Rice I ola 42 8 

| Ara 


" | K © 


- 1) AIBKMONDYE {7 „ 
om 230b Hdd ae 284% 20M Mimb A 
Ah dd nat. Sir candemmwhatl None: 
To doubt io] Love docs mote declare nid 
Tis Love, not Jealouſy; which I detect; | 
Then 8 vo. 
onA Hu ed mec! ce oe 92012 
Madam; them i but one Degree; ee 1 
Twixt doubtiag i I am falie; und thinking e 
b 03 nd nt e ier 
To yomunp tlearer Proof, ' Sir, I can give 
think you are not falſe than that I li-; 3 
For did I doubt you guilty:of that Wrong, 
y Death h er pe | 
tho. 03-20 end Nur 750 03 etonbbirft 
The Formato 
Making $64 Eoverther Sword with: which you 
wound: 1&7 A 
f from this Dijanþ Kubrpos ul latege 1A 
Then byiſome other Weapon act mir :: 2 
Your Anger Miſery enotightoestprove, 10: [1:05 | 
ithour-alcribiag-of: ivrorydarLove. i.. n. 
were better far bf bur Diſdain, o 
Than have ye any Bleiſitig : turn m Pain. 
A IZII. 


What ö have faid; roo Wardily pon purſue. >!” 
* -45 275 3 KN ti OO! 520.1 39H 
How can yon love him eee 

70.7 2} :cuob 007 daider aud tails n bal 
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20 THE BLACKPRINCE: 
Admire not what you ſaid ſo much does move, 
Since, if you think me falſe, I loſe ydur Lovel 


* eee Fear n nn C 


iAbazian'..| 10: v0 ul 
Love feels no greater — Suſails! | 
Since ſhe who truly loves had rather know Ti 
Her Lover falſe than always think him ſo ' :7/ 
For tis an Ill, more ſenſihle and high, 1 
To live tormented ſtill, than tis to die: It 1 


But you may end thoſe Torments I ee Pon 


if you winde my Rival more. Tha 

| KING," 70y 16505 1 3 88-1 lou 

This i is a Reinedy ſevere and new: Dou 
Rudeneſs to her muſt Kindneſs be to you; 

And - of my Love can you ho Proof admit, . 

But what will . ws 


AL1ZIA. | 
Ah! were I bleſsd;-or: d e 1 
As that you thought ſome other lovd mer it 
I would for ever from his Sight be gone, 
And would, in your Contentment, denen 
Were your Affections but for me as great, 
Then you no more would ſee Plantagenet. 
KING. 
She is the neareſt Kinſwoman I have? 
Her Lord too in my Service found his Graves © 
Nature and Honour theſe Reſpects approve, 


'7 Abd make that Dury, _ "Im doubt is 1 
| ALI 
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1" A TRAGE DF: 


ArtzIx. 
Alas! were you not chang d, you would nor be 
Civil to her, rather than kind to me. — * 
KING. OED 
Will this your fatal Jealouſy eb 
I ſwear I never ſpake to her of Love. 
| ALIZIA. 
Love is not always by Diſcourſe made knowi ; 
It may be ſpoken in a Look or Groan ; 
Some in thoſe ways more Paſſion can diſpenſe, 
han others by the Charms of Eloquence : 
our Oath, I fear, is dictated by Art; 
ſour TR is innocent, but not your Heart, | 
Kine. 4 
This, Madam, too much your Unkindnek ſhows; 
ou neither will believe my Love nor Vows. 
| ALIZ IA. 
Do not admire my Doubis and Fears are lich, 
hen you that eaſy Cure of them deny: 
av you. gaze on her, much mare than you 
ad gae on me when I did know you true; | 
"Which to my Torment, Sir, does let me ſee 
ou loy'd me not, or loy'd her more than me. 
ans Art to ſuch a Height could never riſe, 
5 Love from a true Lover to diſguiſe; 
Pl! Sir, it is high time I let you know, 
0 Love is blind, yet Lovers arc not ſo. 


C 3 | K1NG. 
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| . {TARA the Height of EPI W's 


N 


Who only told it in a Lock or Graner <2 1i1) 


5 When I to you that Paſſion did expreſs, 
Which, Madam, only with my Life ſhall craſe, 


Tho many Looks and Sighs to you I nt. 


Vet by: Diſcourſe too I did give it Vent; 


If through all Paſſages it does not pteſss 8 
. 


It ſoon will kill the Heart it does poſſe 2.0 xd 


Love is ſo vaſt a Paſſion, as the Breaſt: 
: Is much too ſmall to hold ſo 1 a Guat. 481 


| ALIZ IA. 27 4- 11 10) 2061 
Great Love i is like great Grief 3 and all, Sit, bol 
That Grief i is weak or ſmall which can be told. 


Enter Lord LATYMER, who whiſpers to che kn 


KINC. e 
Madam, a preſſing Bus neſs calls me no 3. 
Be therefore fatisfied with this rick Vay:_. 
My Carriage to Plantagenet ſhall be 722 
Such as ſhall make you grant you ve injur 1 By 
+ LEmxennt Kine and Lord Lerhin 
Po AL Iz 1A. 75 = 
Now, my Sevina,' think you not that! 
Had a i ene Ground for Jealouſy y ? 2 oY 
| SEVINK. . .: 2 
1 you had ; but give me leave 10 — 
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you, to ſuppreſs i it, rook a hopele!s Way. 
ALIZ)/ 
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10 what Wer elſe could 1 have had. — d 9 
To SNN f 2 dT 4 
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You by a: double 1 mult gain tis © 
Firſt owe it to your Beauty, then your Art: 
Love is like Health, which all Men yalue KY 
Not While It! is poſſeſs d, but when tis lot.” 4 
1 ALIZ IA. 
TI rather bear Misfortuncs worſt Ataulr, | 
Than owe my Bleſſing to a ſeeming Fault; z 
If what you.now.propoſe I ſhould Approve, 
Virtue would bluſh at my Succeſs in Love; 5 | 
Honour alone ſhall guide my Actions Qill, : 
Rather than 1 will do, Tu fuffer Ill : 4 N 
My Rival nor the King ſhall ever-ſay, . 
To gain my Right I took a guilty way 4 


4 


; Loc has the happier, .I the.nobler Part : x 1 
be may pollels, but I'll deſorve his Heart. 1 
inn reads * Wy be Curtain l. Wo. 
: | . „ ieee | 
4% CH ew 2 | 
1 The End of the Firſt A CT. 8 g 
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i "The Firſt 8 2 ENE: . 
The Curtain being drawn up, King Ed ward the 
Third, K. ing John of France, and the Prince 
of Wales, appear, ſeated on one Side of the 
2 heatre ; ; waited on by the Count of Gueſclin, 
the Lord Latymer, the Lord Delawate, "and 
other Lords, with the King's Guards. On the 
other Side of the Theatre are ſeated Plantagenet, 
48 Alizla, Cleorin, Sevina, and other Ladies 
= _ The SCENE opens: Two SCENESyg 
1 | Clouds appear, the one within the other ; in il 


bi 4 ca 


2 0 


Holleww of each Cloud are Women and Men rithh Wl B 
apparelt'd, who ſing in Dialogue and Chorw, 
as the Clouds deſcend to the Stage + Then the D 


Women and Men enter upon the Theatre, gud 
dance ; afterwards return into the Clouds, whith 


inſenſibly riſe ; all of them finging "until the . 
Clouds are aſcended to their full Height: Then Wh © 
only the SCENE of the King's magnificen WM © 

Palace does appear. All the Company nl 

King EDWARD. H, 


INC E5 you are Pris ner by the Fate of War, re 

I ſhall not only make it, Sit, my Care 
Vour Grief by ſuch Diverſions to allay, 
But quickly too to take their Cauſe ay; 155 
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2:2 TRAGEDY. Fi 25 We. 14 
26 to this perſuades - 1 
The Friendſhip, Sir, you with 1 Sort bende "= 
And that rare Fortitude which you have ſhown 4 
In Poictiers Field, and after it was Won. | 
. A 1910 Mg n,, 

Sir, of that fatal Place Gs, 1 
Since I in it his Friendſhip did obtain, 
Which I ſo prize, as Id the Loſs repeat 0 
Rather h mm mmm T 
Rules che Prinz 
PRINCE. -. | 
As much as Virtue Fortune does outſhine, -. 
So much your Victory ſurpaſſes mine : "Fe 
A Treaty will my Bonds on you untie, | 
But yours on me will laſt eternalx. 
Kim EDwaRD. 
That Treaty we To-morrow will begin, 
And you ſhall find TIl ſo proceed therein, [2 
As you and all the World, Mn 111 
Juſtice ſhall guide me in it, not Success. 
Doubt not but what I promiſe ſhall be done; 
Tis what I owe my Honour, and my Son. 

 AmgJoun. : » 
Thus uſing your Succeſs, the World will ſee 
How juſtly you deſerve your Victory; 


Force in rough Fetters may the Body bind, 
But only EY captivates the Mind. 
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He ig ED WAA. wt 70 gr 
bende Sir, ſo late, I fear, oi | (iT oP 
As Ino longer will detain — it bak 


But only for theLadics fake to ask a 
1 * have been delighted with their Mak. 
King Jou n. 1e 
While e a Sin I ſhould eftveth: che 
My being pleas d with any thing but them 
To ſuch a Height their conqu ting Beauties riſe, 
VLadmite them only I employ d my Eyes. 
 King' EDWARD. 
Allthioſe who treat of Love are much abus dh 
If Love be dangerous while tis diffus d 
To- morrow they attend you at the Ball; Cd 
Then "twill . on one contracted fall. . 
King JOHN. 
Tis harder, Sir, as tis by Trial known, 
To reſiſt many, than reſiſt but one; 
But much more hard when cach of them, L ie 
Has Charms enough alone to conquer me. 59400 
LExeunt, King John leading out Plantagenst: 
As all are going out, 'Alizia ſtops Sevina; 
who both return on the Theatre. | 
STU ans ALISA: n 4 
Stay, my — ere from hence you go, 
I muſt your Heart, as you my Heart ſhall- 1 $07 
Methought.I ſaw King Edward by Surpriee 
Look on my Rival with a Lovers Eyes; 


| 4 
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I, while Im preſent; h dds Her aclore,, 11 | 4 
Ah! vica RES ute he does it mater)” 
bir SNN k nich , o. 

Tho « falſe Optic, Madam, fall we lot 
When Jealouſy hath. ance Poſſeſſion took: 
I mark d the King, and, if his Looks were tie, 


— 2 


0 He, with Loves Eyes, did only doc on . 
7 But I am ſure the Princes:Eyts were ſet | 


With ſo much Paſſion on P/dridpener,-- : 5 | 
As all my Skill in Looks, I think, is van, 
If his old Wound bleeds nat afreſh again 
And I'll nc'er truſt a Woman Eyes; if hw 
8 Be not as fk of that Diſeaſe bh. ef 
. ,. 10 86 Mn ” 5 5 d 
Iam Parr at what J hear from you. | | 
SEVINA, . . 

Madam, you'll find what J have ſaid is true & [7 
And if the Prince and ſhe each other love, 
. The King's Addreſſes will fuccelsleſs prove, 
Should his imagimd Paſſion be as high © + 
As you can think, tho taught by Jeatouly.” | 
This, Madam, ought your Trouble to ſuppreſs, . 

AL IZEIA. 
It docs increaſe, rather than make it lefs, 
Ah! What Delight or Glory will it be, 
To find her Scorn does drive him back to me? 
May ſhe ſtill rather of her Conqueſt bon, 


uy ja. p44 


Ke 


LS 


c Than I regain fo meanly what I loſt : 


ty leren ap du en loſe, ficken 
„ 14 
Then do not think Til ds folow a Thing: Ss 
TY note lots, ox noe PSIG, * ©1848 
"SEvINA. IVF 
 Mptiopmof n you I muſt forſake, 
When you a Poiſon of your Condial . 
ALIZ IA. a 
Wust greater Curſe in Love can Fortune ſend, -/ 
Than make the Way unworthy to the End? «+ 
For ſhould he from my Rival now refrain, 
I muſt attribute it to her Diſdain : 2 + © 
I, by my Doubt, did but the Pain endure; -* © © 
But what you ſaid cuts off all Hope of Cure. 
| YO TOON $2444. 32.97 3s » S5 FA 
The SCENE is PLANTAGENET's Chamber, 
PLANTAGENET and CLzOR IN, : LA 
CLEORIN. | "267 


Pray ſpeak your Thoughts, fince 1 have rol you 
mine. 


PLANTAGENET. +; 
Alas! dear Friend, they are the ſame with tna 
But to be us d by him as have been, e 
Does make me bluſh at Love as at a Sin. 74 le 
CLEoRIN, PIR | 
* « have begg'd you, Madam, but in vai; * 
To tell me why you of the Prince eomplain. 
FX; | PL AN. 


' 1 RL TRMAVBDODRN 7 99, of 

PLANt&Cmner. © | | 

'Tis that alone ftom thee I can co, t 
Nay, I that Secret would to thee reveal, 

Had I not low d the Prince to ſuch degree, 
As I had rather be condemm d than he: 


Ah! What can my Reſpect more clearly ſhow; 0 
Then willingly n 6 £001 j 
"\CLEOKIN:G © 
1 cannor thitik's Princes of ſich high 3 *. 
As all the World does Homage to his eee 
To ſuch a horrid Crime ITT off 50 


As is unfit bas 1 ee 
PLANTAGEN ET. 
To choſe bright — — 
That ſo much Flſtiood dwellswirh ſo mach Fame. 
; ©1122 22CLEORIN 2 £128 
Heavin eee Man with Laurcscrown, 
Who ought by Thunder to bo ſtrucken down; 
And Crimes which you to me dare not relate, 
Cannot but merit, Madam, ſuch 4 Fate A VR 
I doubt you are betrayd by ſome Abuſe. 
PDPrAxr AEN Er. 
Oh! chat his Sin would but n 
Which that it cannot, doubtleſs. you'll — 
Wien ave vow row he which tad ame 1 
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Madam yowmighthis Words — 
DAT GENET, 1 1617 
Alas! bern thetn-me-with — Hand, Bel 
eil neben od 1501 le 
Ohl in what hren van ſacred: — A 


. Hi 
When ſuch a Pripee.does-Falſhood:corertain - O 
_ PLANTAGENET. 


I know: not which for Wonder is mare fit, 
Th' Offence h did, or-my-out-living i' : 4 BY V 
But tho no'Uſage ever wasde ib He on PP 
Yet, Cleorin, I feat; Lope him ſtill tf .f] u 
For when I ſaw him at the Mask To. night, = 
Eramizio © could not! take away My: Sight: OT aut 
Bluſhes and Sigi each other did'purſile;'m: &: +l 
Too certain Signs that ut E fear is true; 
But Ell no more this guilty Talk prelong: TE a 
Who can the Offender love, - deſerves che Wong / 2 
: rater un gf on Hor Aide cf. 


Enter King John of - [Fra and Cvunt Gũeſch 

„denied 215 nor pobi 

Since all Things, SiritoeHtyonrdGrict are done 
By the great Bauuru, and His reuter Sof; 0 

Why ſbew you D mere Sorrow n 5 ur LVH 

Tha wen at P — tro" 

KING. 
Ab! Who could think more could by Fate be done, 


an rob me of my Freedom and my Crown? 
GUES 


1 


ee 


Gusse ix. 
Supreme above your- Fat yon Ait aper 
So brayely, Sir, thaſe dſſes yon did be dT 


Applauded you, and hlamd your Destiny. 4. 
Heay'n did to you your:Miferie@aflign | 


a to make your Virtues brightetiſbia wor 


on ob Inner u io aD331% dot 11 
Ovia my Sofrowsl cauld ill:command,;-{ ! A 
Were I but Sormand'y Malice to makfbad! 5 0 
She could my Hand but as a Prisiner bind, 0 


But here, :alavli Euillimghi d pirid. T. 14A 
| __GUB$8CLIN. 

1 cannot; Siri believe ſo ileb vou, 

\s chat. you bland bat willingly. you — val. 


3. 25 Di Lbs KINOS. nei * T1) bd 31 dA 


Force of Arms, and Force of Friendſhip tg, 
muſt lament what he hath done for me, 
Ince now tis Sin to hate my . 51 bo vM 

4. Seer Li AAT 
lame not your Fortune; but yourſalf commend. 


or making a brave Foe a braver Friend. 
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Your Conqu roa fob Conſtancyiſa high 410 ; 


But no am Geptitie of the-Mithdlo: 112 219w T0 
\t Peic liert I y Force did: laſe ro Ficld : cit”, 


* 
ow can you bear: e wolſt of Fonune's Blows, 
et ſink wighwhat-y01Lon: e impoſes. d T 


This gen rous Prince: dend does me Sv | 


KING. 


; 


33 THE BUACK ERINCE: 
KING. 2 

He by my Ruin duakes his Glory riſe; 
Then me by Friendſhip from Revenge he ue. 
Ohl do not. blame me if I feel Remorſec, 
When I'm mee Kindneſs as by Force. 
G@VFE8CLENE- -- - cc £69 

Your Nlesdhy for im, Sir, ener al 
If ſuch Effects of it your Soul do wound; 
Ah! let him never, Sir, my King ſubduue 
Both by his Fortune and his Virtue too. 
Your Honour is ſo firm, and fo ſublime, 
Tvwere Sin to think you guilty of yes ANN 
Tis ſomething elſe which does your Grief Noe 
After what e men 
| KING. 

Ah, Friend! I grant — elſe indevl; 
Yet from his Friendſhip does my Grief proceed, 
For at the Mask King Edward made for me 
The bright Plantagenet I there did ſee: 
And ſoon my Heart a Paſſion did admit 
Vaſt as thoſe Beauties which created it: 
Such Features, Colours, Motions, and ſuch Bye 
With the Reſult which from them all did * 
My Soul to this Belief did quickly win, 

That Lielding, Duty was; Reſiſtance, Sin. 1 
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GUESCLIN. 


apa ei n | 
KaxG: 


For I obſeryd, during the Masking-night, | 
The Prince on her did always fix his Sight, _ 
And often from his Breaſt a Sigh would ftcal, 
Which, as his Looks, his Paſſion did reveal; 
But that which made my Trouble much more great 
Was, when her Sight did with the Prince's meet, 
A bright Vermillion in her Face would riſe, 
hen with a Sigh ſhe would caft down her Eyes; 
hat ſtronger Proof could cither of them ſhow, 
hat he lov'd her, and that ſhe lovd him too! 
ondemn not then my Grief, who muſt contend 
Both with my Conqueror, and with my Friend. 


GUESCLIN. 6 
Let that which does your Grief, your Glory prove. 


aking your Fricndſhip overcome your Love; 

will be by all a greater Action held, 

Thus to decline a Love, than gain a Field; 

s much as Virtue above Fortune is, 

o much your Glory will out- rival his; 

or you, a nobler Conqueſt this ſecures; 
et Force his Triumph make, but Friendſhip yours. 


* 


ed 
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Your Grief from Love, not eech hen : 


Wg 
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5 * 


It rings at once from Loye and Friendſhip-ta too: | | 


— * * 1 * , 
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Kits. 
*.' Gueſelin, ſuch Talk as this you muſt forbeat : 
The greateſt Glory is, her Chains to wear. 
In what thou mov ſt thou doſt miſ-ſpend thy Breath 
None cures her Beauties Wounds, but ſhe, or Death 
GUES CLIN. 
'Tis ge to be ſo yanquiſh' a the firſt Hout. 
KING. 4 
That does not ſhow my Weakneſs, but her Po 
Her Beauty only has the Right and Art, : 
At the firſt Sight to captivate a Heart: 
Her Eyes can be no more oppos d, than Fg 
Others may raiſe, but ſhe does Love create. 
> _ GUESCLIN.. 
lines beliey'd the Empire of your Breaſts 
Could ogly: by Valeria be poſleſt. — 0 
KI 411 
I was myſelf to that Belicf confin'd, 

But now Plantagenet has chang d my Mind: 
She claim'd my Heart in ſuch a charming Wy, 
That to refuſe was worſe than to obe. 

Gueſelin, ſhe gives, as to my Coſt I prove, 
New Rules in Beauty, and new Laws in 8: 
GUESCLIN. = 
This ſudden Change I cannot, Sir, bis are 
The News'of-it will ftrike Valeria dead. 
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INS. | ö 
Who on my Conqu tors Beauty daes teſlect, 
Will find the Cauſe does juſtify th Effex. 
SukscrIN. 
But why have you yout Heart ſo ſoon reſign a 
To outward Beauties, till you knew the Mind? 
W KING. 
Ah! when the Mask was done, I quickly found, 
Her Mind was like her Eyes, with Brightneſs crown 41 
Such heighten d Wit did in her Words appear, 
As ſhe ſubdu'd my Heart too by my Ear : 
'T was vain, alas! to think of a Defence, 
When ſhe had charm'd my Soul in ey'ry Senſe. | 
Then do not hope my Paſſion to remove; 
But as thou art my Friend, aſſiſt my Love. 
SGursclIN. 

Though I foreſee this Paſſion, many ways, "5 
ill to your Fame and Freedom Trouble raiſe; 
And that the Prince's Love obſtructs your Way, 
et, Sir, ſince you command me, I obey : 
Tu make it, Sir, my Bus neſs now to win 
our Conqu ror's Confident, fair Cleorin. 

o Loyers, Sir, the fav rite Women if 

he ſame as Outworks to a Town of War; 
Tho, to the Town compar d, but ſmall they look, 
et, thoſe once gain'd, the Place is ſooner took. 


D 2 KING, 
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> Kt1xG. 

AR Go, my dear Gueſclin, then, and quickly . 
5 6 as faſt as Love can fly. 

¶Exeunt ſeveral 2 


— 


The SCENE. is, The Prince's Oleander: 


The Prince and DELAWARE. 
PRINCE. 


oh Delaware mine is ſo ſtran ge a Grief, 
As I nor r hope, nor wiſh to have Relief. * 
. DELAWARE. 
May you not to your Servant, Sir, declare 
That Grief, in which he begs to have a Share? 
PRINCE. | 
Ah! why ſhould I that Grief to you impart, 
Whoſe Trouble for it will more wound my Heat 
With my own Sorrows I can ſcarce contend : 
Add not to theſe the Sorrows of my Fricnd. 
DELAWARE. 8 
Since you to me ſo high a Title give, 
| I humbly beg you by it to believe 
Nothing to you fo great a Grief can be, 
As this Denial, Sir, would prove to me. 
If, Sir, your Friendſhip treats me at this Rate, 
"Twill make your Kindneſs wound melikeyourHat 
Should I want Pow'r to make your Grief decline, 
Fll not increaſe it, by diſcloſing mine. ; 
= 1 PRINCI 
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r KAGEDY.  : 37 
PRINCE. 
That deep Affliction, under which I groah, | 

Cannot, alas! be cas'd by being known: 
vet ſince no Proof you'll of my Friendſhip take, 

But what your Trouble and my on muſt make; 

Rather than you ſhould fear the Truth of it, | 

to that Proof, which you defire, ſubmit. - 

doubt not, you have heard, how heretofore © 
The fair Plantagenet I did adore; _ 
\nd that I had ſome Ground to think, that he 
Nor cruel, nor ungrateful, was to me. 
cay'n knows I lov'd her with {© chaſte a Flame, 0 
\sI to marry her did only aim. 
To which, at laſt, my Father did conſent, 
When ſhe, next Day but one; did marry Kent; 
\nd, which is worſe, if worſe than this can be, 
duc, for it, ne er excus d herſelf to me. 

- DELAWARE. - 
To offer at it had increas'd th Abuſe 
Vho could excuſe a Fault above Excuſe ? 1 
PRIN S. | | 
I, who thro' all War's Dangers oft have paſt, 
Who a thouſand times have Death out- fac d; 
1 all thoſe Horrors did leſs Trouble ſee, 
han in Plantagenet $ Inconftancy. 
DELAWARE, - 

Tisſhe, not you, which ſhould her Changerepent, 
Ince in her Sin ſhe found her Puniſhment. 
D 3 | PRINCE. 
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PRINCE... 
Alas! to mic a ſad Revenge it prov; 
To ſec her ruin'd; whom fo much 1 loyd: 
What worſe to me could ſhe, or Fortune do, 1 
Than make her Puniſhment my Torment too? 
A Torment, which all others did cards," 
1 Since I, who felt it, cannot tell it you: 
But yct; at laſt, Honour þtevail'd ſo lar, 
As I forſook Plantagenet, fot War:; 
Hoping in War, by Death, to find baue 1510 
Or n in Time, to wear away my . 
„„ Drank. „nun 
In her Inconſtancy, and in that War, 11 
Heav n ſhew'd it took of you a double Care; 
With deathleſs Laurels you have cron d your Head, 
And miſs d a Wife, unworthy of your Bong) | 
PRINCE. b 
How dare you talk of her at ſuch a Rate? 
For tho' her Uſage might deſerve my Hate, 
Yet from her Eyes ſuch conqu'ring Light does brea 
AST none of her, but with Reſpect, ſhould __ 
| DELAWARE. 417 Ol 
Fotgive me, if the Senſe, Sir, of your Wrong 
Did force a guilty Duty from my ow. | 
PRINCE. „ l 
To her alone that Suit you muſt prefer : ; 


I dare nat at pardon an Offence to heh | 


on & tl «ts 


\A TRAGEDY, THT 


The Wrong told thee of concerns not thee, 
4 DRAW RE. 
rs ſhe in gad yo hi .. 
PRINCE. * tn 
From ſuch Diſcourſe: I charge you to refrain; 3 
Be taught by me t endure, and nat complain: 
If what I faid, thou doſt ſo much deplore,, 
What I muſt ay, I find, will grieye thee more: 
For know ſhe does again my Conqu'ror prove: 
[Delaware ſtarts, 
I thought her Change had cur'd my injur d Love; 
But when laſt Night I ſaw her Beauties ſhine, 
Reſentment did to Love the Throne refign'; 
And that deep Wound clos d up by her Diſdain, 
Was open d by one conqu'ring Look again: 
As when the Murd'rer does the Murder'd ſee, 
The Corps will bleed afreſh immediately. 
8 DELAWARE. - 
Oh let i it never of my Prince be ſaid, 
He yields to one by whom he was betray d! 
We 
I glory more my Love that Wrong o ercame, 
Than I can grieve that I fo injurd am. 
What to my Flame a Remedy can grant, 
When her Inconſtancy that Pow'r does want ? 
| find, do what ſhe will, in me ſhe'll reign ; 
Her Eyes give deeper Wounds, than her Diſdain. 


D 2 |  DeLA- 
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ve: DELAWARE. $092 17 IA 
What her Diſdain did want the Pow r to to, 
Let Honour's Dictates now perſuade you to : 
And, Sir, to arm you for this juſt Aſſault, | 
Know, ſhe has ſaid, her Marriage was your Fault, 
Ah! 'twas enough the Injury to do, 
Without attributing the Guilt to you. 
Malice irſelf at nothing elſe could aim; 
She kills your Love, and then would kill your Fame. 
And, Sir, to ſhew her Fault all Faults ſurpaſt, 
She of the firſt makes uſe to act the laſt. 
PRINCE. - 
Ah! do not think this can my Love cabeue,- 
Since what ſhe charg d me with, I wiſh were true: 
Tat my Miſeries would ſcarce repine, 
Had I the Pow'r to make her Failings mine. 
My Love for her would make me be content, 
Jo have her Guilt, and my own Puniſhmeat:. 
yet I haye nam'd but half the Weight J bear * 
My Father is in Love with her, I hear; 
And I am much miſtaken, if laſt Night 
She the French King ſubdu d not at firſt Sight: 
By which, I find, I muſt the Field maintain 
Againſt my King, my Friend, and her Diſdain. 
But though worſe Croſſes ſhould my Hopes befal, 
My pow'rful Love would overcome them all, 
Diſſuade me not, but try for me to win 
The Friendſhip of thy Siſter Cleorin: 


Shs 


She moſt of all my Conqu'rors Mind does ſway. 
Reply not, — — hh: 
e Prince. 
DELAWARE . 7 
Some fatal Planet at my Birth did t teign, 
Since all Things \ which ſhould cure, augment myPaln: 
My Siſter, who at laſt for me did get 
To be the Fay'rite to Plantagener, 1 
Which from Deſpair, till now, my Soul did five) | 
My Prince makes uſe of now to ruin me; 
My Love he aims not only to deſtroy, 
But, to qbtain that End, does me employ, 
Not doing it, T Diſobedience ſhow, 
And, if I do it, I my Love den: : 
That Secret dying Kent reveal'd to me, 
Which rais d my Hopes, now makes my Miſery. 
My Miſtreſs ] betray, while 'tis.conceal'd ; 
And ſhould betray my Love, were it reveal'd : 
Whatever happens, I muſt wretched prove; 
For I muſt loſe, or not deſcrye her Love. 
Thus from War's Dangers, crown'd with Bays, I riſe 
Only to fall the greater Sacrifice : 
Yet of a Remedy I will not doubt; 
Love which has led me in, may lead me out. 
8 LExeunt. 


The End of the Second ACT. 
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The SC ENE is King JohN“ s Apartment. 
_ Enter King Jonn, ang 6 a ; Page. ; 
PAGE. Ws 
HE fair Valeria has her Brother ſent, AS 
T attend you, Sir, in your Impriſonment: 
His Siſter from the Duke of ' Lancaſter 3 
Obtain'd a Paſs, which broug ght him ſafely here; 3 
He is but newly lighted at your Gate, PE. 
And begs your Leave, that he on you may Wait. 
og KING. 2 
4 aleria 8 Brother! ! ſure i it cannot be. 
. "PAGE. 
Sir, I but ſay the Words he ſaid to me, 
KING. 
Which ol her Brothers ist? | 
5 e 
—— — —That Brother, Sir, 
Who, ere his Face was hurt, reſembled her.” 


"TK 1s. 
Call hn — — 


2 xit Page 


How can I on the Brother look, 
Whole Sifter is by me 10 ſoon forſook? * 


* oz 


But 
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But who the bright Plantagener ſhall ſee, 
Muſt be TI Ec [20 2:12 


At 168i w 
Enter the Page web Valetia's Brother alum 4. F 
a 2 embraces. AN 7 2513 13546 — | 


r 8 
You are ſo like your Siſter, ſhould: know. on 
You were her Brother, tho none. told me ſo: bas 
She may increaſe my Debt, as ſhe thinks fit, 
But nothing can the Senſe I have of it. 

The Battle I have loſt, I hope that ſhe. _ ._ |. 
Aſcribes to my ill Fate, and not to me: 
Fortune, alas! too tyrannous would prove, : 
If what has loſt my Crown, ſhould loſe her Love. 
VALERTA'S Brother. 

Since for your Miſtreſs you of her made Choice, 
She at the Loſs, Sir, does almoſt rejoice z W. 
For it preſents her with a Proof, that ſhows + -,: 
Her Love is paſt the Reach of Fortune's Blows. 

She'll grieve at nathing your ill Fate can do, 
Unleſs at that, which ſevers her from you. = 
KING. 
Never Affection to this Height did riſe: 
It proves her Love is matchleſs, as her Eyes; 
And makes me ſcarce repine at what I bear, 
Since it does ſhew how I am loy'd by her. 


VA- 
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 VaLERIA's Brother. 
She of hs Love 3 
In what ſhe has commanded me to do; 
For, Sir, ſhe knows, that England: ftill affords 
Beauties, which are reſiſtleſs as her Swords 
And has injoin d me, if you here ſhould be 
In Love with any one more fair than ſhe, 
I ſhould aſſiſt you, Sir, in your Amours, 
And ſink her ee to heighten A 
. EL KING. | 
She does at once, in what ſhe bid you do, 
Declare her Love, and run no Hazard too- 
For he, who once is made Valerias Prize, 
Is arm d againſt all Wounds from other ens | 


Enter GUESCLIN. 


Dye King goes haſtily to meet him to the other 
Lide of the Theatre : Valeria s Brother * 
to them. 


Kone: 2: Fark 
Tis. \ wich W Gueſclin, k have ſtaid 
To learn from you the Progreſs you have ma 
| GUESCLIN. 
In vain I try by Preſents, Sir, to win 
Th' Aſſiſtance of the beauteous Cleorin: 
| , as I'm told, was pre- engag d before. 
| KING. 
Wboever told you that, could tell you more. 
GU ESCLIN. 


* 50 * ® Ml 
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|  GUESCUITN. - 2 

By Gifts L won a —— | 
The Honour on your Miſtreſs had to wait, 9 
Who told me, and aſſurd me it was true 
The Prince of Wales does love your Miſtreſs too. 

KING. 

In this my cruel Fate does on me ſend 
The greateſt Curſe which I could apprehend : 
Muſt I the Prince, or elſe my Fortune blame; ' 
Who thus does rival me in Love and Fame? 

. GukscLIN. 

How can you juſtly, Sir, this * * 
Since I but tell you what you thought before ? 
Tis the leaſt Wonder does in Love befal, 

To think a Miſtreſs is ador d by all. 
KING. 

I, as a Lover, to that Thought was bound; 
But now that Thought a Certainty is found, 
Which juſtly in my Soul does Grief infuſe. 

GUESCLIN. 

She has acquainted me with ſtranger News. 
She told me, Sir, this is the ſecond Timm 
The bright Plantagenet was lov'd by him. 

He by Deſpair to the French Wars was ſent, 
She leaving him to wed. the Earl of Kent. 
But ſhe the Cauſe of it could not relate. 
| KING. 
How ſtrange and intricate a Pow'r is Fate 
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The Prince of Wakes finds, in 4 ſlighted Flame, 
The nobleſt of all Ways to raiſe his Fame ;- } '' 
Glory does heal what Love made him endure, 
And his Deſpair preſents him with his Cure, 
He miſt her Love a while, that he might be 
More worthy of it, by his conqu'ring me. 
A happy Planet at his Birth did reign; 
A ſeeming Loſs brings him a double Gain; 
While Fate with me ſo cruelly does act, 
As by one Loſs a greater I contract; an 
Succeſsleſs Love his Way to Fame does prove, 
And Loſs of Fame does make my Way to Love. 
GuzsclI Nx. ln 
Vou wrong your Virtue by this ſtrange Debate: 
The Brave are ſtill the Makers of their Fate; 
Tis only, Sir, thoſe Men, whoſe Souls are rod 
Which firſt made Fate, and then to Fate did bow, 
Nor War, nor Love; Sir, are reſiſtleſs Powers; 
Both have their happy, as unhappy Hours: 
But he who does for one Miſchance deſpair, 
Can ne er be proſperous in Love, or War. 
As I have told you what has rais'd your Grief, * 
So now will preſent you ſome Relief; 10 
For my Informer, Sir, to me has ſwore, 
That though the Prince your Miſtreſs does adore, 
He hath not yet his Love to her diſclos de. 
She therefore, Sir, has hopefuliy propos d, 


9 


* | 4 Tha 
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That 10 this Moment to the Prince would go) 
And let him from yourſelf Wee td 
His Friendſhip for you, and fo great a Tap 22 
Will make him ceaſe to love, or be unjuſt: 
If, Sir, he does the firſt, your End you a | | 
And by the laſt make Rivalſhip no Sin. 
This, Sir, which ſhe propoſes, I approve. 
5 KING 
No Friendſhip ever yet could conquer Love. 
He to that Paſſion vainly does pretend, 
Who can reſign his Miſtreſs to his Friend : 
I ſcarce can reliſh what ſhe does adviſe z- 
t ſeems to me nor generous nor Wiſe : 
For in vain Hopes of what it ne'er will do, 
I clearer ſhall the leſſer Friendſhip ſhow : 
My Friendſhip too were guilty of a Crime, 
Should his do more for me, then mine for him. 
SGurscLI N. ö. 
But ere her Council, Sir, you difpprove, 
NI if you can forſake your Love. 
KN. 
Sooner than I my Paſſion will forego, | a 
Iwill forſake my Crown and Friendſhip too. 
| __ GUESCLIN. 
Then pray, Sir, follow what ſhe does adviſe, 
And you will find tis generous and wiſe : 
If to the Prince you firſt your Paſſion own, 
You firſt do that, which he firſt ſhould have done ; 
And” 


Th 
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And lay that Blame on him, while this you do, 
Which jaſtly elſe he might have charg d on you: 
Since you will court the Miſtreſs of your Friend, 
This is the faireſt Way to reach your End. 

KING. 

* will approve that which you laſt did G's 
And, to attempt it, will no Time delay. | 
| Exeunt King, Gueſclin, and Page, 
VALERIA'S Brother. 

In which of both does he not guilty prove, 
In his difſembling, or his Change of Love? 

There is but one Way left that I can ſee 
To cure or puniſh ** Inconſtancy. 


(Eur 
Enter PLANTAGBNET and C Iron ix. 
CLEORIN. N. 

Cass did ſhow no little Diſcorttent,/: 
When I refus'd the Gifts his King had Cana 5 
Who, ſince this way he does ſucceſsleſs prove, 
He will himſelf declare to you his Love: 
And, Madam, I believe King Edward too 
Will ſuddenly diſcloſe his Flame to you. 

. PLANTAGENET, 

Oh Cheorin ! how cruel is my Fate, 
That thoſe ſhould love me moſt, whom moſt I hats 
And he whom moſt I love, ſpight of his Fault, 
I fear, of me ſcarce does admit a Thought 1 


Eulen 
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Enter to them AL1Z1A and SEVINA. 

ALIZIA. | 
Excuſe me, Madam; if I take this Time 
T accuſe your Beauty of a ſeeming Criine : | 
That Friendſhip which on me you did beſtow, 
Does make it juſt I ſhould yet call it ſo. 

|  PLANTAGENET. 
Madam, I am ſurpriz d at what you rs $ 

For that great Friendſhip which to you I pay, 
Does make me confident I ne er could do 
What may be call'd a ſeeming Crime by you. 
Let me but know my Charge, and you will ſee 
ou are. more faulty in ſuſpecting me. 

/ ALIZIA. 
Foo the firſt Hour, in which you did deſcend 
o bleſs me with the Title of your Friend, | 
| ſo much valu'd it, as Heav'n does know, 
ſtrove to merit what you did beftow ; 
Which makes whate' er I did in ſerving you 
To be at once my Joy and Duty too. | 
And though your Goodneſs often would confeſs, 
] ſerv'd you above all you could expreſs, 
Yet I was higher griey'd I did no more, 
ban I was pleas d with all I did before. 
hats PLANTAGENET. 
lien to prove my Debt you need not ftrive2 - 
ll own myſelf th ungratefull ſt Soul alive, 


it, 
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If ſince our Friendſhip I did cer admit 
A Thought, which might but ſeem unfit for i it, 
| ALIZ IA. | 
Ah! Madam, can you ſay what now you Fe 
And have your Face exempt from Bluſhes too? 
Or do you think it is a friendly Thing 
To rob me of my Lover, and my King? 
One, who till now preſerv d ſo pure a Flame, 
As made him greater for his Love than Fame. 
If this be held a friendly Act by you, 
Purſue ſuch friendly Acts, and kill me too: 
To me a much leſs Cruelty twould prove 
To rob me of my Life, than of my Love. 
For our paſt Friendſhip's fake you ſhould not git 
Wounds worſe than Death, and after let me live, 
Your Cruelty grants half of my Requeſt ; '-/- 
Then let your Pity, Madam, grant the reſt: 
Accept this Weapon, and no longer ſnun 
To let your Hand cure what your Eyes have done. 
_ [Preſents her u Day 
PLANTAGENETr. 
I am amaz d at what you ſay and do; 7 
III ſooner wound myſelf with it, than YOu. | 
Gr $43 7 UP | Ei 
Ah! tis your Kindneſs to the King, 1 we; 
Hinders your granting what is begg'd by me: 
His Image, Madam, you but love too wells 


y ou fear to ſtrike the Shrine where it does awed: 
J * 
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at for that Reaſon what I ask, diſpenſe; © 

Since only Death cari baniſh it ftom thence; 

ſe to your Conqueſt twill ſome Trouble me 

o know he in your Rival's Heart does rofl 
PLANTACGCEN ET. 

Can you belicve Il ſhare that Mongech's Bed; 

7 whoſe Command my Father loſt his Head. 

y Father, who was Uncle too to him, 

nd who in Virtue to ſuch Height did climb, 

$a whole Day he on the Scaffold ſtood, '- 

e they could find out one would ſhed his Blood: 

ng Edward's double Guilt, my Soul does fright ; 

Wit, he uſurp'd on his own Father's Right; 

nei en ſtain' d a. Scaffold with his Uncle's ae 

„r ficiving his wrong d Brother to reſtore. 

| ALI 21 A. 19 

You ſhould not charge your Father's Death on him, 

cc twas his Power, not he, which did that Crime” 

ne. us: Counſellors, while he was under Age, | 

eech d with his Name th' Injuſtice of their Rage; 7 

t which, when he had reach d his euerem Tear, 5 

put to Death the guilty Mortimer; Pf | 

to appeaſe you for that Murd'rer's: sin, A 7 "A 

now does court. you to becomochis Queen. 

PLANTAGENET. 

| thought, from Nature you had underſtood: 

cs no Atonement for a Father's Blood: 


E 2 Then 
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Then do not think Ell ever condeſcend © |: +} 
At on 0 injure Nature, andmy wes: 
„ + ABLZIA; | 075 
Have wände how you were almelt'h won, 
Madam, to wed your Fathers Murd'rer's Son! 
If only Love prevail'd ſo far with you, 
What cannot Love, and Thirſt of Empires do 
 PLANTAGENET, - 

Into a high: Injuftice I had run, 
nnn his Son. 
5211 ALI ZIA. al 22; 21 
You withs worſe Injuftice can aßen 2 
Vou charge the King with Mortimer sOffence. 
A Father's Guilt a Son may underg os 
But Kings partake not Sins which Subjects do, 

 PLANFAGENET. 

| IF on the Prince his Birth a Guilt dd 
| He with his Tears did waſh that Guilt wap val 


ALS ta 
The Prince's Grief was weak, che ning 
ſtrongg mn 


The Prince deplor'd, the King revengidyuriſNe 
The King did more, if rightly underſt6ods © 


The Son gave you but Fears, the Father Hood. 
; PLANTAGENET. Th 
'Twitf cafier to a cruel Prince appear, 
To ſpill a Subjects Blood, than ſhed a Tear: 


* : | . ” 
| FM 
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zut that true Show 'r wept by the Prince of Wakes, i 

To judge him innocent with me pteyalſs,” 
rA. | | 

This does but ſhe the King what heftould do: 

e need but weep to be judg d guiltleſs too; 

Or if yet guilty held, with little Pain 

\ Lover's Tears will waſh off any Stain. 

PLANTAGENET. 

Tho' your not crediting what I have ſpoke 

y juſt Reſentment does too much provoke; 

ct, that you may my Friendſhip clearly ſee, 

n while you ſhew that you have none for me, 

ince what I ſaid has not prevail'd with you, 

will convince you by this ſolemn Vow : 

ſwear the King, nor any Cer to me "A 

ention d that Love which makes your Jealouſy ; | ; 

und ſhould he cer for me a Paſſion have, 

Rather than wed the King, Il wed my Grave. 

Theſe Vows your Friendſhip ſhould to me reſtore. 


\ 


You cannot ask, nor can ſhe promiſe more, 
CLEORIN. ; 


Such Vows as theſe ſhould your Belief Neifade, 1 
\nd Friendſhip, thus renew d, is ſtronger made. \ 
A LIZ IA. 

*Ah, Madam! now my Trouble i is more high, 

Than it was lately by my Jealouſy : 


E 3 You 
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vou could impoſe no Penance ſo ſublime 
As thus to ſhew me and forgive my Crime. 
What ends one Pain, a greater does begin, 
Since all my Grief for your imagin'd Sin 
Did-not ſo much my wounded Mind ſubdue, 
As does the Grief of having injur'd you : 
Yet who can wonder that I jealous grew. 
Of ſo much Beauty and ſuch Virtue too? 
The Perfectneſs of both you now have ſhown 
The laſt has pardon'd, what the firſt has done. 
; PLANTAGENET, 

If what I did might to Reward pretend, 

You give the greateſt, being ſtill my Friend. 
LEmbraces hr, 
ALIZIA, 

And may be depriy'd of Life and Fame, 
Whene'cr again I loſe that glorious Name. 


| CExxent 
Enter King EDWARD and Lord LATIMER, # 
in De. 
LATIMER. 
To me th Aſſurance ſhe did twice repeat. 
KING. 
What ! That my Son adores Plantagenet ? 
LATIMER. 5 


And with a Paſſion, Sir, that does appear 
More fierce than that which he firſt paid to her. 


Kine 
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| KING. 
Ah! Can he be ſo mean to love again 
One who his former Paſlion did diſdain ? 
One who was guilty of ſo ſtrange a Crime 
As to give Kent that Heart ſhe promis d him? 
And, that her Scorn ſhe might the more diſplay, 
Wedded a Rival on his Wedding-day ; 
At leaſt, that Day which was for him deugn'd, 
LATIMER, 

Love never was to Reaſon's Rules confin d: 
For tis a Paſſion, Sir, which only knows 
Such Laws as on itſelf it will impoſe. 

KING, 
But Honour ſhould oblige him to abhor 
Dne, by whoſe Guilt he was betray d before. 
LATIMER. 
A Lover thinks that no Diſhonour lies 
twice ſubmitting to his Miſtreſs Eyes. 
Ve ſoon with-Love and Fortune reconcile, 
Vhen cither of them, after _— ſmile. 
KING. 
Oh, Latimer ! the News thou doſt wk 
Poes with a double Wound afflict my Heart; 
irt, that my Son by ſuch a Love ſhould dare 
o blaſt thoſe Glories he has won in War; 
hen, that his Flames ſhould be to her addreſs d, 
Without whoſe Love I never can be bleſs d. 
Latimer farts. 

E 4 Why 
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Why 4oft thouſtart? Is it ſo ſtrange a Thing, | 
That ſo much Beauty ſhould ſubdue thy King! 
Rather admire, I did not ſooner bow. 
To ſuch bright Eyes, than that I do it now. 
The greateſt Men that e er the World did grace, 
Have ſtill allow'd to Love the higheſt Place: 
Cz/ar, who gained many a glorious Field, 
Yet did to W s Beauties yield. 

| LATIMER. 
Had he not won many a glorious Field, 
That Love had been but as his WeaKneſs held: 
His Conqueſts make us think his Soul ſublime, 
And es Victories excuſe one Crime. 

KING. 

Whatever i in my Love is judg d amiſs, 

IIl expiate by Actions great as his. 
LATIMER. 

But how, Sir, can you well condemn your Son 
For doing that which by yourſelf is done, 
Since both of you intend the fame Defign ? 

KING. 

His Caſe, my Lord, does differ much from mine 

For tho we both Plantagenet adore, 

Yet he has been betray d by her before: 

The Diff rence is exceeding great, you ſee 

She has affronted him, but conquer d me. 

Love is, at worſt, a noble Frailty thought; 

But Lore, when ſcorn d, is juſtly held a Fault, 
ary 


TRAGEDY. 7 
LATIMER. © T $237 
May I be pardon'd, if I ſpeak my Heart? 
KING. 
Whate er you think, you freely may ian. 
LATIME R. 
May not the Prince then, Sir, as juſtly fa 
You are more faulty to Alizig ? 
You ceaſe to love her in whoſe Heart you reign'd; 
And he but loves her who his Love diſdain'd; 
He with the beſt of Love's Extremes is curſt, 
But you ſeem guilty of the very worſt: 
His Fault is, Sir, the leſſer of the two; 
You too inconſtant are, and he too true. 
KING. 
O ! do not wound me by reminding Things, 
Which rather Trouble, than Repentance brings, 
LATIMER. 
The Fault which you confeſs, will you purſuc} | 
KING. 
We ſhould not ſin, and yet we daily 4o: 
l owe Aligia more than you can ſay, 
But what I owe her I want Pow'r to pay : 
Plantagenet ſhould only Wonders do, 
She makes my Fault, and does excuſe it too. 


Enter to them the PRINCE and DELAWARE. 
PRINCE. 
Sir, I am come to made you a Requeſt, 


Which if deny'd; I never can be bleſs dd; 
Tis 


" 
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Tis a Requeſt I beg you to admit, 
And be your Pardon too, for making it. f 
KING. ; 
n grant hate er you ask, tho ne er ſo great, 
If it does not concern Plantagenet. 
PRINCE. 
Bir, it relates to her, in ſome degree, 
But it exceedingly relates to me. 
cal. RING. 

Then you are come, I doubt, to ask again 
My Leave, that ſhe may twice your Love diſdain, 
Since there is nothing elſe I can believe 
Untfit for you to ask, or me to give; 

And yet that Sin Honour ſhould fo deteſt, 
As you ſhould never make it your Requeſt. 
PRINCE. 

If tis a Sin to love her, Sir, I fear 

That ev'ry Man muſt fin that looks on her. 

K IN G. 

1 Loving of her, which is her Beauty's Due 
From any other, is a Sin in you. 
= PRINCE. 
= How can it, Sir, by you be juſtly chonghit 
. That what is Mankind's Duty, is my TURES 
4 : K1NG. 
= You know what Scorn ſhe did to you dilpenſe | 
And in ſuch ways as heighten'd the Offence ; » 


Without 
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Without the Blemiſh of that. double Stain; ; 
She had within your Heart deſervd to reign. 
PRINCE. 
But had not I thro' thoſe fierce Trials run, 
I had not merited what I have won. 


K1NG. 


Too far the 1 in thoſe guilty Trials went, 
When ſhe abandon'd you, to marry Kent. 


PRINCE. 

His Fate is nobler who deſerves, but fails, 

Than his who merits not, and yet _— 
KING. 

But thoſe ficrce Trials which ſhe us d you to, 
Makes ter incapable to merit you : 
For ſhould ſhe love you now 'twould be too late; 
he Wrongs of Honour, what can expiate? 

PRINCE. 
Her Love, whene'er conferr'd, will over- pax 
Th' Affronts of Scorn, and Tortures of Delay; | 
\oainſt her Beauties 'twere the greateſt Fault = 
o think her Love can be too dcarly bought. 
KING. 

Rather that cruel Injury ſhe gave 
Should all your Scorn, and all your Hatred have: 
hen do not hope I ever will allow, 
That by my Leave ſhe twice ſhould injure you. 
vk all thoſe Provinces your Sword has won, 
Vᷣk me to ſhare with you the Engl; Crown, 


And 


nſc, 


thou 


| Still ta deny you her, would grant you thoſe. 
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| And that true Kindneſs which docs me diſpoſe 


PRINCE. 

The Empire of the World I ſhould diſdain, 
Unleſs Plantagenet with me did reign 3 

No Charms would in that Throne to me appear, 
Without I had your Leave to place her there; 
But if you grant me what I now implore, 

I cannot ask, nor can you give me more. 

KING. 
When firſt her Beauties in your Heart did reign 


I had deſign d to marry you in Hain: Yo 
And the Conſent I of Don Pedro won, 
By which you had ſucceeded to his Crown 
But, by Affection for you, I was led 
To give you leave Plantagenet to wed. In 
What AQ of greater Kindneſs could be ſhown, WW! 
Than yield your Love ſhould loſe fo fair a Throne? MW Th 
You have loſt Spain by your firſt fatal Flame, h 
And by your ſecond, you will loſe your Fame. et 
Thoſe Wreaths which conquer d France for youll Sin 
has made, WI 
By ſuch a guilty Fire, will quickly fade. 
1 45 PRINCE. 8 
doubt not, Sir, but by my Sword to gain op 
As large a Monarchy as that of Spain: An) 
Fortune the Valiant may to Thrones prefer; The 


But tis by Suff rings, I muſt conquer her. 
. K1NG 


a 


Tho' 
Iver, 
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KIR. 
Ah, Prince ! axes nor your Reaſon, er 
Fame, 
Can cure you of ſo nn a Fame, 
[ll try if my Commands car make you do 
What Fame and Reaſon cannot lead you to. 
[ here injoin you, Son, by ev'ry Thing 
anne 
This ſinful Love, without Delay, decline, 
Which ſhould your Horror cauſt as well as mine; 
For if this Paſſion longer you purſue, 
Lou ll loſe your Fame, your King and Father too. 
| nme 
PRINCE. A 
Two Illis he offers, one he bids'me:chuſe 3 © 
I muſt, my Miſtreis, or my Father loſe. | - 
Why ſnauld he ſtrive by Nature to remove 
The higheſt Bond of Nature, that of Love? 
ral tis t obey: a Father's Call, 
8 Iove her, is much more natural: 
Since he would have me yield to Nature s Swe, 
— . ˙ 
DRLA WAR... 
— A 
Oppoſe your Love, give to your Love an End 
Any of them the Conqueſt ought to win: 
Then, to oppoſe all Four, will prove a Sin. 


PRINCE. 


N 


* 
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PRINCE. 
An, Delaware ! the Sin were much more great, 
Should I now ceaſe to love Plantagenet : 
Then I to kill myſelf muſt needs conſent, --, / - | 
My Love and Life being of like Extent. 
| ' DELAWARE. | 

Your Paſlion is unjuſt, while tis ſo great : | 
You pay Love's Scorn with what is Nature's Debt. 
If in your Love ſo prodigal you are, 
With what, e will you pay your hen Care! 

| PRINCE. 1 7 
Ah! tis his * for her, not Care for me, 

Which makes him treat me with ſuch Cruelty: 
Againſt all Rules of Juſtice he does go, 
Making himſelf both Judge and Party too: 

If to love her who wrong d me, be 2 Crime, ii 
" The ſelf-ſame Cauſe makes Love a Fault i in n 
DELAWARE. | 

More va King and Father may be SY (i | 
Than may be by a Subject and a Son: 

Let calmer Thoughts you to your Duty being) _ 
Pronounce the Names of Father and of King”! 40 
With that Reſpect which is to either due, 

And yield to thoſe Effects twill work in you: 
Thoſe pow rful Names will then victorious be. 
| PRINCE. "WF 
I find, in either dwells Divinity 'Þ 


A TRAGEDY. .7 
For 3 leſs of Force enough 81 prove, 
To hinder me to ſpeak to her I loye. . 3 


N This is the very utmoſt I can do, 
And this, Heavn knows, will prove my Torment too. 
DELAWARE. © 
Silence, Sir, is but half of what you owe ; 7 
You ſhould ſuppreſs your Inclination too. 
. PRINCE. 


My Inclination muſt be let alone; Io 
For tho' tis mine, yet it is not my own.” - , — 
DBLAWARE. "IS 25 4 
Only to Lovers this Diſtinction's known; 
How can it, Sir, be yours, and not your own ? 
PRINCE. WNT OY 
Subjects who from their King the Pow'r have Fry 
\re ſtill his Subjects, tho hegules them not. | 
Oh! Friend, in my Condition, there appears 
wo Motions, like to thoſe which rule the $ * ; 
My Love, the rapid Motion, I may call mes: 
My Duty to my King, the natura; 
hich while it does its reg lar Courſe obey; , 
ove's rapid Motion hurries it away. [Exeunt. 
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The FourTn A CT. 

The SC EN E opening, King E DwA R 5 and Ln 

LATIMER appear ina Garden, TOR 

LATIuER. 

IR, tis paſt Doubt, th Intelligence is true. 

. | 

"What ! the French: King, the Prince 's Riyaltor 
LATIX ER. 

And to ſo great a Height, as, I believe,. 
A period to their Friendſhip it will give 3 
For never any yet cguld ſoar above _ ; 
The fierce Reſentments of a Rival's Lore. 
125 0:7. IMG; -:; Mer 95 

"Friendſhip beware them Two can hardly be. 
Of ſomuch Strength, as Nature is in me: 
Since Love in me does Nature's Force Gabdas, / 
Doubt not in them 'twill conquer Friend{hip.(00 
Tis the Prerogative of her bright Eyes, 
For Love of them to break all other Ties. 

Larines . 3 


Is it then juft you on the Prince ſhould lay 
Commands above his Pow'r, Sir, to obcy? 


, By! 
+333. 


* 
* 
92988 * Kix. 
waqazcc ow 
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EAN Kine I Hrox £95022] 

Oh, Latimer ! 1 grant I am lte, 

ut tis not Love alone does me inflame: 5 

Glory, in that I act, does'bear a Part; 4 

lory does fire my Mind, as Love my Heart: * 

othing for me ſcerhis worthy to purſue, 

ut what my Son attempting, fail'd to do: 

Since he to ſuch an enyy'd Fame does riſe, 

ine will burn dim, if it out- ſhine not his. 
LAT ITMER. 

Oh, Sir! can you, who have ſuch Glory won, 

row i jealous of the even of your Son? 

8 

He never Glory loy'd, who could ad mit 

df any thing which might out- rival it: 

rom this Reſolve nothing can me remove; 

ature muſt yield to — 5 and to Love. 


Fl 


I 6 
. 


[i Enter King JonN and the PRINCE, who locks I 
c the Garden. door. 
Larimer. 


Sir, T perceive the Prince, and the _ King, 


omething important does them hither bring; 
or they are come alone, and lock the Gate. 
Sir, conceal'd awhile you here will wait, 


— 


C y | PER 
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Perhaps oy learn what in Shclr Loves they'll da 
DARE, -R Me j 0 
hats aDifeourſ deſerves my biaing 0 1.87 
"NO Edward and Lord Latimer g 
cu themfabves behind. dn 
Mun Joñwr. 
"Tis ſuch a Secret as fnall clearly ſhow + lw 
The perfect Friendſhip Which toyouT owes - 
Since what 0 tell myſelf, is ſcarcely fit, 
I to your Secrecy ſhall now commit. 
viel?) TRANS. e 0! 
Tho — — can to me more Pleaſure give, 
Than Proofs, Sir, of your Friendſhip to receive, 
Yet among Friends there may ſuch Secrets be 
As to diſcloſe, them were an Injury; F 
But you too yell the Lays of F riendlhip Knox, 
And are too generous to uſe me ſo. 
Kim Jonx. 
| That kriend muſt to himſelf r 1 4 
Who takes, as Injurics,. the Marks of Truſt; 
Yet tell me, Sir, What can that Secret be 
Which to -xcycal, would be an Injury - " 7 
PRINCE. ſp 


Ll 


th 4+ #729 fn tttf 
SEEFE 1 +44 * 
- 


21 —_— 
Should you have brib'd your Guards 8 0 
Twould be an Injury to tell it me; 


For I ſhould be, whatever 1 ſhould 1 


Falſe to my King and Father, or to you.. 4 


A TRAGEDY. | 


King Joan. ITY 
Could I corrupt or elfe his Guards deceive, 

d not return to France without his Leave: 
That gen'rous Uſage he to me does ſhow, 

Fecures me here, more than his Guards can do: 
\nd tho this Bond do ſtrong enough appear, 

et a far ſtronger does confine me here: 

y your great Friendſhip, Sir, I here am ty d. 

ut tell me freely, Is there ought beſide, 

Vhich by a Friend a Secret may be thought, 
tan told a Friend, his Friend may thinka Fault 
| PRINCE. 

ves Sir; yet 1 vill mention but one more: 


ppoſe two Friends one Beauty did adore ; 

he, whoſe Heart her Eyes the laſt o er- came, 

ould to his Rival Friend diſcloſe his Flame, 

well might think the Injury was great. 
KING. 

hope you do not love Plantagenet? 

PRINCE. 

Yes, Sir, I do; and with a Love ſo high, 

it can never ceaſe until I die. 

KING. 2 

Ah! Since you love her, and to chat Degree, 

hy was your Paſſion not reveal d to me? 

ing you firſt ſhe does my Conqu'ror prove, 

u make your Friendſhip guilticr than my Love. 

F 2 PRINCE. 


Looking fixedly on the King. 


| 
1 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


"SE, 


Think not, in loving her, I do you Waun 


If any thing more pow'rful were than them. 
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| "PRINCE. | 

Why ſhould I tell you what you needs muſt tdi 
For whoſoever ſees, mult love her too. n 
le fre nien 

Since ſuch high Pow r does to her Eyes belong 


PRINCE. | 
To love ſuch charming Eyes no Wrong can " 


But tis a Wrong to well your Love to me. 
SOR e eke. 13.4 

[Bikes all who lock on her ſne muſt Ale 
Is it a Wrong to tell you what you knew ? 
Becauſe you thought your Love was known to n 
You judg d your Silence was no Injurß; 
But I, as ſoon as I her Lover gre v, K+ 
Judg' d it a Duty, Sir, to tell it you: 
Conſider which of us has done the wort.” 

PRINCE. 

I who furt ſaw her muſt have lovd bert 

Therefore my Paſſion muſt be known to you. 
KING. 

I heard you loy'd her, and ſhe loy'd you to too 
But afterwards ſhe. did inconſtant prove, 
And belicy d that Wrong had cur d your Low 

__ PRINCE. r 

Her Beauties were unworthy my Eſteem, 


Ki 
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KING. 
Knowing their Pow'rs, admire not if you ſee 
hat Love mots fang n in me. 
„enen. 5057! b 
Yet fince 1 to her Beauties ft did bm | 
our Love's a Wrong to me, not mine to you. | 
KING. 2 2 

Affronts the Ties of Friendſhip may undo +. 
et you ſtill love her, tho' ſhe-injur'd you: 
ou clearly have declar d, in what you did, 
hat her fair Eyes do Friendſhip's Strength exceed ; 
d ſhe who ſpight of Wrongs triumphs o'er you, 
iumphs o'er me in ſpight of Friendſhip too. s 
ce ſhe Oer you the greateſt Pow r has ſſown, 
ming my Paſſion, you more blame your own: 
ur Love in both, or neither, is amiſs; 
urs aboye Wrong, mine above Friendſhip i is; 
the Succeſs of mine I may deſpair, 
ce now I know that you my Rival are; 
vith Diſgrace am cloath'd, but you with Parte, | 
ic ales emen F 0 

PRINCE. | 
How can I, Sir, that Pity give to you, 
ich to my own Caſe is more juſtly due? 
des her Change, for which my Soul does mourn, 
lides my Friend, who docs my Rival turn, 7 
gg an lil as both of theſe I feel. | 


Vii 


* 


F 3 K1NG. 


I For at this Name I grieve, at that rejoice ; © 
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KING. Ty 
May you that Secret, Sir, to me reveal) 


To me, whom tho' as Rival you may blame, 
Yet I your Friend more than your Rival am: 


This. is thi Effect of Force, but that of Choice, 
| FF [OI h 
PRINCE. 

Oh! I did err, and in a high Degree, 
Repining that you Rival were to me, 
Since tis more fit that Pain I ſhould abide, 
Than that her Eyes this Triumph were deny'd 
As both in Love and Friendſhip I exceed, 

So both diſdain in common Paths to tread; 
Unjuſt to her, and Love, I ſhould appear, 
Would! without a Rival conquer her. 

KING. 

This Declaration I unmovy'd receive, 
Since you to be your Rival give me — 3 
But tho Plantagenet ſhould prove unkind, | 
Yet in my Friendſhip I ſome Eaſe ſhall find; 
For ſhould the worſt of Fortunes be my Share, 
Your n I ſhould raiſe in Love ag War! 

„ PRINCE | 
Thus I by Frigndſhip's Poy'r ſhall be arp 
With what to me my Fate and Love deny d: 
My Friendſhip for you nothing can impair, 
Since it ſtands firm, tho you my Rival are; 


” 


d. 


. * * 
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old Nas eee eee 41 8 
ind your Excuſe from whence for being ſo : 
nd ta confirm; this Truth, I now will ſhow 
hat Secret to you, which you ask d to know. 
hoſe conqu'ring Beauties which did us ſubdue, 
Jaye made my Father IO . 0 
KiNG. N 
I thought he lovd the fair die a 
| PRINCE. 
And, Sir, Ithought you lov'd Valerie. 
K1NG. 
Our Conqu ror's Eyes muſt ev'ry Heart reduce: 
my own Fate I find the Kings Excuſ. 
PRINCE. uc 
Tis ſhe alone with the high Pow'r.is bleſt 
pf captivating Freedoms prepoſſeſ c. 
EINS. | | 
She does in the ſame Fate, ſuch is her Power, 
nyolve the Conquex d and the Conqueror. 
PRINCE. 22 G 


But tis not, Sir, at this that I repine-; Y 
know, vhexe· c ex her Beanties pleaſe to * 
They ought to conquer as their native Right: 

e by his Rivalſhig he does not fright; 
or tis her Choice alonę which gan improve 
The higheſt Lover to deſerye her Love: 
dad, Sir, my Flame, which brighteſt ſhall appear, 

ould make it Sin, ſhould I a Rival frar 3 


F 4 But 
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But that which does my Soul vin cer aber 

Is his forbidding me to love her to- 

Oh! why ſhould the paternal 8 | 

* * Right which Love on her e 
U 22, 4, Ns. 

Oh, Prince! your Caſe is difficult, Lies: 
| He ſhould have treated you, as you treat me; 
But in the datal Streight which you are in, 

You muſt againſt your Love or Nature fin. 
What Reſolution think you to purſue ? 
PAuINck. ä 
Ahl tis much eaſier to reſolve than do z © 
For once I thought I could fo far obey, 
As ſilently to mourn. my Life away: | 
But Love, the Monarch-Paſlion of the Soul, 
That Reſolution quickly did controul ; - 
Making me find, that her triumphant Eyes 
Are much more pow'rful than all Nature's Ti ies: 
Yet, that no Odds of you I may receive 
But what my greater Love to me does give, 
J let you know, on her this Night I'll wait, 
And from her Sentence 11 receive my Fate. 
Sir, if you pleaſe, you may go there with me, T 
And both together learn our Deſtiny : 5 
I hope, if mine does prove a happy Doom, 
My Father by Submiſſion to o'ercome ; * © 
Baut if a fatal Doom ſhe does diſpenſe, 
That will revenge my Diſobedience, 


K1NG 
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KINGS. n 
Since you allow me, Lon you will wait, 
Tho I already cannot but foreſce * 
The certain Ruin that muſt fall on me: 
For ſhe muſt be unjuſt, as ſhe is fair, ; 
If of her Love ſhe makes me not deſpair ;- 
Or if ſhe ſhould me with her Fayour bleſs, 
Your Grief for it will kill my Happineſs. 
Fate neither way to me does Hope allow. 
PRINCE. 
The Value of her Love you injure now : 
Since whoſoe er her Fayour does poſſeſs, 
Is paſt the Reliſh of Unhappineſs —— 
K1NG. 
If of ber Love ſuch Thoughts I do admit, 
My heighten'd Friendſhip.is the Cauſe of it; 
And, Sir, you are obligd by Honour's Laws 
Texcuſe Effects, where Friendſhip is the Cauſe. 
ga bis PRINCE. 
Admire not, that my Rival I reprove 
for too much Friendſhip, and too little Love; 
But pardon me, ſince I therein expreſs 
prize her Right above my Happineſs. 
KING. 
Ah! gen rous Prince, ſuch Virtues ſhine in you, 
That you in Love, as War, muſt all ſubdue. 


PRINCE. 


o 
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PRINCE. | 
Since, Sir, together we refolve to go, 


And from Plantagenes our Fate to know; 
'Tis fit that we no longer ſhould defer 


To beg her N this N ight, to wait on her. 
RING. 


But ere we know the Sentence ſhe will 905 | 
Let us from one another, Sir, reccive 


A mutual _ that ſtill we Friends will be. 
PRINCE. 
That to our Friendſhip were an Injury. 
It is its own Security, you know, 
And docs more ſtrongly bind than any Vow. 
Againſt our Friendſhip, Love in vain contends; 


For though we Rivals are, we'll both be Friends; 


Yet give your Friend that Pity he does ſeek, 
Whoto obey Love's Law muſt Nature's break. 
| Exam, 
King EDwaRD, and Lord LATIMER. 
K1NG. 
Ne ever an Act fo inſolent was done 

Affronted by my Pris ner, and my Son! 
Both know Plantagenet is lovd by me, 
And yet my Rivals both preſume to be. 
In my revenging it III loſe no Time: 
Their Suff rings ſhall be equal to their Crime, 


IIl make them feel, that tis a dang'rous Thing 


To dare to court the Miſtreſs of a King, 


La 


| A TRAGEDY. EATS 75 — 
LATIMER. Ge * 

I beg you, not for their ſakes, but your own, 

Let firſt this Storm of Anger be o'erblown, 


rre you determine what is fit to do; 


E Then ſuch Reſolves you ſafely may. purſue. 

If Patience guide you not, they will eſteem 

Your Paſſion only, Sir, does puniſh them. 

| KING. Py? 
Delay, in the Affront they caſt on me, 
Would not be Patience, but Stupidity. 
LATIMER. | 

Conſider, I beſeech you, Sir, how they 

The Pow'r of Love, not Reaſon's Pow'r obey : 

Such ſtrange Effects that Paſſion does produce, 

As for all Faults, Love is its own Excuſe ; 

Love does our nobleſt Faculties controul, 

Tis in effect the Fever of the Soul. 

2 KING. 

My Lord, ſuch Talk as this I'll not admit: 

Share not their Guilt by thus excuſing it ; 

But follow them, and let them underſtand, 

They now are both confin'd by my Command. 

This Night, in which their Love they ſhould have 

ſhown, 

I am determin'd to declare my own; 

Since by their Love, my Pow'r they injure ſo, 

| by my Power their Love will puniſh too. 
LExeunt ſeveral Ways. 

| The 


Wich tho! they highly burn'd, have burn 


5 From your own Sight, the Acting of your Eyes: 
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The SCENE, PLANTAGENET'S CH 
Plantagenet, Delaware, and Cleorin. 


+0 . : 


© DELAWARE. 
' Thoſe Fires of Love have ftill moſt tort” ring been, 


unſcen; 
And under thoſe which I diſcover'd now, 
For many Years my conquer'd Heart did bow, 
Admire not yet I could ſo long diſguiſe, 


For tho' the Sun on the Earth's Face but ſhines, 
Yet by his Influence he does ripen Mines, | 
Your Eyes, which ſhine at leaſt as bright as he, 
Perform, like him,Things, which you could not ſee: 
But yet this Breaſt, in which your Beauty ſhin'd, 
May boaſt of Love purer than Gold refin'd : 
Your Eycs alone perform within my Heart 
"More than the Sun on Mines, tho help'd by Art, 
As it was juſt my Love I ſhould diſplay, | 
So tis as juſt your Will I ſhould obey; __ 
Which I ſhall do, when you but ſpeak the Word, 
Tho twere to pierce my Heart with my own Sword; | 
And nothing in that Action] ſhall fear, 
But to offend your Image, which is there. 
PLANTAGENET. 

My Lord, I think, you from your Siſter know 

The t which 1 always had for ws 


Yet 


We. 
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Yet ſince your Words tir Occaſion do admit, 
I will myſelf give you a Proof of it. 5 80 * 
Tho your declaring of your Love for me 1 
Is in itſelf no little Injury's | 45 466k 
Vet for my Friendſhip's ſake TH pardon you, © | 
If you th' Offence will not again Pane . 
| DELAWARE. | | 
Madam, your Juſtice ſhould this Uſage blame: 
You cloud your Cruelty with Fricndſhip's Name 1 
As Judges to the Tortur d Reſpite give, 1 
To lengthen Pain, but not to make them live. 
Such Uſage yet were for that Servant fit, 
Who durſt adore you, and not tell you it. 
Tho tis ſome Guilt to ſay, I die for you, 
Yet, Madam, is that Guilt; a Duty too 
Ah! Madam, ſure you ought not to deny 
To take the Debt, or bid the Debtor die. 
Your Sentence is too heavy, or too light; 
You either ſhould me kill, or fave, or quit. 
 PLANTAGENET. 
Since by yourſelf, my Lord, I now am told, 
Your Love for me is more refin'd than Gold, 
Ill put it to a Trial, but fo vaſt; 
As never yet that courted Metal paſt : 
Know then, my Love, for which ſo much you ftrive, 


Is not, alas! in my own Pow'r to give. 
The Prince of Vale 


Dx La- 
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DELAWARE. 


1 — ſay no more: 


Fate never had a Curſe like this in Store; „ 

Ruis d to the charming ſt Hope of all the World, 

Into Deſpair, I now from thence am hurl d. 

You keep that Word to which yourſelf you ty'd, 

And try me more than ever Gold was try'd. 

That glitt ting Earth, when it has paſs'd the Fire, 

I the Refiner's Wonder and Deſire: ſi 

But I, having Love's ficry Trial paſt, 

Like the neglected Droſs, away am caſt. 
CLREORIN. 

Oh Brother! had not Love your Mind * 
You'd think you were not caſt away, but ſa yd: 
The Crime you act ſhe calmly does reform. 
DELAWARE. i 

Ah! ſuch a Calm is worſe than any Storm... 

CLEORIN. 

How can the Princeſs more obliging prove, 

Than to give Friendſhip, when ſhe cannot Love? 
DELAWARE, | 5 

Oh! | Siſter he who to her Love aſpires, 

To nothing leſs can limit his Deſire. 

Love's Pow'r muſt always Fricndſhip's Pow'r outdo 

For Love at once is Love and Friendſhip too. 
CLEORIN. 

Lou ſhould, with Joy, what ſhe beſto ws, receive 
She gives in Friendſhip all ſhe has to give; 


And 


15/8 TRASUDE tr a 
And to convince you hers. is great and true, 
he the Guſt ns eee NO IO) — 
DELAWARE... 5 9 
Since to receive my Love ſbe rho "uh 
he by her Anger ought to make me dic; 9 
hat's the beſt Proof of Aena eee 
d therefore that alone I can receive. 
| $5 her Love does grant hicafelf unft, EAM 
ho can be on toutlive the Loſs of it. 
PAN TAGEN Er. 20 
What I have yet perform d, can but ert 
o let you ſee, how much I am your Friend. 
ut that, my Lord, which now. L de deſign, 
Shall let you ſee, how much Ithink you mine; 
For by your Counſel and Aſſiſtance too,. 
he Life of all my Hopes I will purſue. - | 
Admire not Shame thus in my Face preyvails, 
Vhen ] confeſs, I love the Prince of Malen. 
For though th' Affront, which I from him receiy d, 
Does make me bluſh, that after it I liv'd ; 
et I, whether by Weakneſs, or by Fate, 
till love that Prince, whom I ought moſt to hate: 
And how that Loye with Honour to purſue, _ 
I that, Tear 


\ : 
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f 4 Delaware Parts. : 
or he cſtecms you in n ſuch high Degree, 
* As you the fitteſt are to give it me. * 
ae en en en Drra- 


nd 


86 THE BLACK me 


| "DtLawars. 
OhFite! «i Love! why do rob ages!; 
' To glve ſuch Beauty ſo much Cruel? 
Ist not enbugh my Flame is ſcorn'd by you, 12 
But you would make me help my Riyal too? 
And, my Reſentments higher to inflame, 
Theſe Wrongs you do me under. Friendſhip's Ba 
Madam, if this, if this your Friendſhip be; 
Ah! give me Proofs then of your Cruelty, 
Either beſtow on me your Love or Hate: 2 
This Tyranny ſurpaſſes that of Fate. | 
Fate only made me wretched, but tis you, 
Alas! would have me make myſelf ſo too. 
To love you, is a Confidence ſo high, 23450 
As 1 for it do not refuſe to die 
But do not let your Doom be ſo ſevere, + 911.4208 
As thus to make me my own Murtherer, - ; 
From thoſe fair Eyes which did my Love creat 
I beg, I may alone receive my Fate, 


| PLANTAGENEF. | 

Oh! why ſhould you be griey'd to this Degiee! 
Love, which does govern you, does govern me. 
Tis Love gives Laws to us, not we to it, 
And to this boundleſs Pow'r we muſt ſubmit 
Since by its Influence of my Love you miſs, 
I give you that, which of next Value is: MX 70 
And hope by Friendſhip's Kindneſs to remove! 


Your Grict, for wanting Power to give you Love. 
| D844 


5 


AERAGEDYo ir 4 | 
| DELAWARE: 13110 þ + 9 4 

Ah! Madam, how can you that Friendſhip Ni „ 

hich could deſtroy the Conqueſt of your Eyes, 

\nd would againſt its Nature make it Dow | 

\ Rival's Help, and Murderer of Love? 

[is paſt the Pow r of Friendſhip to beo 

uch Joys as thoſe twould raviſh from me Bow! 5 

et think not ſtrange that I deny ta ou | 

Vhat I deny'd my Prince and Gen ral too; 

or your triumphant Eyes, ſinee his Return, 

ze made his Fire, once quench d more pe 

his fatal Secret he to me confeſs d, a4 

nd unobey d, made me the like Requeſt-r'. cf 

ut yet your Cruelty does his ſurpaſs; 

e did not know that I his Rival was: 

ut you, who knew it, ſtrive to make me do 

,knownto him, Love had not ford d him to. 

tune both ways my Torments does advance, 

7 Friendſhip's Knowledge, and its Ignorance. 

 PLANTAGENET.. 

Ah! that bleſt Secret, which I learn from you, 

akes me with greater Hopes miy Suit rene w: 

ot twere below your Virtue ta undo 

t once, my Lord, a Friend and Miſtreſs too. 

ue to that Man Love's Pow'r was nevetknowti, 

ho valu d not her. Joys above his own: = 

onſider, ſince I loyd him while I thought 


ha his Inconſtancy did cauſe his Fault, 
You, I, G 


f / 


2 THEBLACKIPRINCE: 
If any other Love:my.Breaſt: can fill, 
Whepfrom:yourſelf Lind; he loves mo ill! ;|/ 
Line tis my Fate tho Prince e | 
Since therefore all your Hapes:mult fr . 
Aſſiſt your Prince, and:Miftre(s, in Dittes, | 
And help-that Love, which nothing can ſuprreſ 
Quenching, by ſuch a gen rous Act, your Name, 
From your Misfortune you ll increaſe yout ham 
Retire, my Lord, and think on what I fuid:: 
I know, when Love docs once the Heart invade; 
So pownful-isthat Paſſion's Influence, 
As tis not caſily removd from 'thenee?; 1575! i 
But when alone you weigh what's aK Uf bye, 
Reaſon and e maſt Oy beo 19% 1 


' 
NAA JON 


( 
| 
of 


he) 


= 
Fe! 1 
4 * 4 - 48 


Oh! Madanh Mee Trouble be nor light! 
Of being thui commandted from your Sgt. 
Vet that torments me in a leſꝭ Degree; 109 51! 
Than thoſe: Deſires which here you Hh 
Vet ere I go, this ſacred VOr receive, 

I, ta bey vou, Madam, with fo ſttivel 2. 
As, if ixan; my Flame 1 will ſuppreſſ it © 
And, on my Ruin, raiſe: your Happiizels315 t] 
But if q quench not Pires which y aweatej'9 1 
W 8 ada. 1.01 99 
. O 21 'OGh 270} 2974 Hp Dolan 
vinuorl I Di MUG HYOLL 22 1 
F . Ss bib vausflnoonl „In 

140% 
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49 A TRAGEDY: T- 
PLANTAGENAT. 
Go, wy dear Cori, and laſe uo Time: 
prove th Impreſſion I have made en him: 
ot that bleſt Secret he reveal d to me, 


hews, that o on him 2 my Deſtiny. 
| Exennt ſeveral Wis. 


— 


Enter Gueſclig baftily, who meets Delaware. 


' GUESCLIN. | » 
My Lord, I have been ſeeking you, with N ews 
Vhich will at once Horror and Grief, infuſe: , 
King. and your great Prince, are both confin'd. 
DE LAWARE: | 
from what black Coaſt blows this  rempeſtuou 
Wind ? 
SGurscLix. | 
By the Lord Latimer 1 underſtand, _ 
hey are impriſon'd by your King's Command. 
D ELAWAR E. 

The Cauſe of it did HS not let you — ? 

1 94 GUESCLIN. * 
Tis what he: could not, or elſe would not 40 | N 
t us by ſeyrdl ways imploy our Care, | | 
it to diſcove why they Pris'ners are : 


ut known, we may mote hopefully apply - 
o this Misfortune a quick Remedy. 


bt. 


n "G3 DELA-. 


* » e ” - 
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84 | THE BLACK PRINCE: 


| "DELAWARE. 
Let's haſten to this Work; for twere a Crime, 
In ſerving them to loſe one Moments Time. 
7 | TExeunt ſeveral Wo 


WI 


T 


_ The SC E N E ig Plantagenet s Bed-Chamkn 


PLANTAGENET and VALERIA'S Brother fern I. 
and in Diſcourſe. OY 


 _VALERIA'S Brother. 
Th Aſſurance, Madam, which to me you gin, 
With Joys above Expreſſion I receive: 
Tis you alone thoſe Bleſſings can extend, 
Which both my Merit and my Hopes tranſcend 
PLANTAGENET. 
You in ſuch moving Words your Love haveſhoi 
As I, in Juſtice, could not leſs have done: 
Some Time and Induſtry it will require 
Fairly to reach that End which we deſite: 
But leave i it to my Care, if you think "2 
 VaLER1A'S Brother. © 
She who muſt make my Fate, ſhould geren 
While tis in ſuch fair Hands, it is ſecure. | 
[Enter a'Lath 1 
| Bit. weng 
Meding the vg is almoſt at the Door.” 
[They ow! riſe 75 


2 * | PL 


A TRAGEDY.” 8 
PLANTAGENET.” | 
The King! Oh, ſtrange Misfortune !-and fo . 
VALERTA'S Brother. 
What would he think, if he ſhould ſee'me here? 
will ruin all which we delign'd to do. 
e 955 
The King does come the Way whichheſhould go. 
nne | 


PLANTAGENET, 
By what dire Planet is he hither led ? 
car him; hide yourſelf within my Bed. 


LERIA'S. Brother hides himſelf in PLANTa- 
GENET'S Bed. She goes to meet the KING. 


Enter the KING. 


KING. 


Since I enjoy, at laſt, this long'd for Time 

ope you will not think it is a Crime, 
dam, if 1 employ it now to ſay, 20 
Adoration to your Eyes I pray; | 
n Adoration Words would ill expreſs ; 

rt could I tell its Greatneſs, twould be leſs. 

high a Paſſion ne'er was paid before; 

ad yet I bluſh, Madam, _ tis no more. 


G 3 PLAN- 


| & THE BUAOK PRINCE; 

| PAM TAN. 
Do yon bonſder Bir; ben now you By 41 
Such Vows you ſhould ber 0 Ania pay. 


| Sig pw feats, e eee Te ag | 


KING.” © BT OY 
Ah! fay not 1 miſtake; when 1 repent. 1 


Vou may believe, what I now (ay, is true, 
- Since of moſt Love I ſpeak, and ſpeak to you; 1 
Ta you, who ve given mine ſuch perfect Strength 
As tis uncapable of more but Length, 

That Falſhood may Truth's piercing Sight clo; 
It lowly moyes, and in a bortow'd Shape; 
But Truth, which only fears to be —_ 
Moves ipecdily, and no Diſguiſe puts on.. 
PLANTae EPE 0 
Tis ; ſtrange! this Love  hould $row ſo gre 
ſoon, 


Kine. 
The Dawning of it was a petfect Nœon z. | 

For what ſuch Eycs, Madam; ours «ranch 5" ö 
Muſt reach Perfection in their firſt Eſtate: 
Vet ſince I did Alizia firſt adore, o 110426 wh 
I grant, | I merit this Neglect, and more 
But you the Name of Tyrann ous will with: 
Revenging a. Misfortuns as a Sn. a | 
This Uſage too will an Injuſtice be: 
| you wrong your Eyes, while thus you punit 


Pug 


© - 


A IAD anf 


PLANEDAGENET. - 
Were nn elſe T not be falſe co her 
1 , 21 , Song 1 bad 
Beauty mould dk a Conqueſt enn "joy |. 
PLANTAGEN'ET;! rt 
They Tan e Dae 01 22 nie 
2 „ 10 BNG0133 4H or ial . 
Who hs moſt Beauty; has in Love mole ade 
PLANTAGENET.,' | 0/105 
You wrong your Miſtreſs, while my Love you ſeek; 
nd I my _ in hearing what You Peak. 
Ke vii wind dT 
To love e ene ar Mori P. 
greater Wrong, Madam, in me had boen. 41 
fully know the great Debt which is due — 
0 your fair Eyes and to your Virtues too 
nd it had been below them to have gain 4 
Heart, in which no Beauty e' er has reign'd ; 
ut mine before had yielded to the PW Is | 
Df ee Charms, Rick none excel but — ＋ 
t greater Merit can dy Paſſion — | _ Wa 
tha to leave Alicia, — 7 " tel 
» T 


gil, 


eat \ 


PTrAN Ter. \ 
Ah! what you-caR 3 — 
r perfect Love in Juftiee· muſt excel, | 
A -bood and he Wr mt” 


G 4 155 kme 


Ech Heavn! What irt Leo? 


re find in you ſo ſtrangę a) calouſy, 


And I prove mine is juſt in loving yqu: 
/ Your Eyes, which act the Change you ſo abhot, 
Are my Security, ll change no more. 


Blame not, if by Degrees I reach that End: 


8 THE BLWCK PRINCE: 
| KING.” 
Thai penect been — nn on 


And as ſny Love that Bleſſing does purſue, 
So ne now I find it only ſhines in you. | 
| Enter AL1 ZIA an Lern bh 
411 Aeneas ct: in 462 
This Duty daily muſt be paid by me 4 
And though tis late 2 
[She ftarts back aniaæ d, Gale the ca 


Ah! woud theſe Eyes, rather than {ee this Sh 
Had been clos d up by an eternal Night. 
1 87 KINO. | 
What i is it, Madam, which you thus bole! 
1: 11 ABER 44 x toad 
— you ask that, ſince you two aue alone“ 
And at an Hour, fo guilty; as it ow 
The Falſeneſs of her Friend ſhip, and your Vom. 
To me this Sight ſo vaſt a Grief does give, 
As makes me with faber aden 1 
KXIN G. T 7 
And, Madam, tis ſome Cauſe of Grief in 96 


8 * 
2 > 


"LAT 2 ; 121 
k 2 Au 


1 2 A!BRAGEDY. = @ 
oy FEY ts x 

If you, ee enim "A 

Of Gricf, what then muſt I, that ſuffer. itꝰ walk 7 

But, Sir, your-Cauſe of Grief. ſhall. be-remoy'd g a 

My Death ſhall ſhew: you ſoon, how well Lloyd;;7 

—— nnn lr 


(To, Plantagenes, 
Thoſe Hopes vou ard on your * Friend's 


Deſpair, 
Shall ſoon be blaſted 3 8 'd Ghoſt |, 


Shall ſtill purſue you for thoſe Joys I loſt ;  _. 
Where: e er you go, Revenge it ſhall invoke, .. 8 * 
I : 
You till ſhall ſee it, or ſhall hear it groan, 
And it ſhall haunt you in his Bed and Throne. 
e * . 
= mur IBA 
Ohl! go not yet away. 
— ut 2) 0 4 
At 8 he en y. 
ALIZIA. I 
Whatever ſhe can ſay, I do abe: | 4 
ll not belicye her Words above mine Eyes: 
And J have ſeen ſo much, as I now fly val 
To ſeek for Death, my only Remedy. 1 __ 
Eee Alizia aud Seni 


75 


1897 


„ 


1 


Planta: 


S THE -FOESOK BEXINCE:. 
|  PrLantAbtier. 

So Vell her Hoightren's'Spirir;/ Sith Ginny 
As what ſhe thireates, ———— 11 
by Your inflantRiridhes,corimy Cut. 
We do not flop tf Bffects of ber Deſpair,” 0 
1 if Liese yen te “ed 
ThE Debrs' Tow to a deſpairing Friend. 

5 nnn {1 ov 120% £30) "Tbs King yen 
| _ KING. e 

Ot! Jeave not Hout Hderet, te purſue. | "eo! 
One who does hit yoo; and ap your Dat. 
If to receive my Paſſton youdecline;- 
Evid her Deſpdir Will be leſs great than 8 

PAN YAGEN ET, | if} 1; 
- Deraitrme neg — thro" en bird 
dn 01 RE V2] K ING. 

And I ſhall dis? —— you chus go . 

| PLANTAGENET, | - 
She _ my ER n 
a Kine 3d lh. 


—— Put does not it implore. 
PLANTA GENET)! N r 
Her 8 Nn 1a.— 1210 2 7 N l 
| Ribe © 145!) e bn; 


——Mine Ae it . ee 
e den nr awur. 
Her Grief does wound me. 


4 „ . * 4 ? LY * _—_ 


Kine 


. 


be mn anx . on 
Fol ls Kite ui tg a0 | 
eee ont 45. . £59 m ouT | 
bo PLANTAGENET. | 
your Lonc's hez Debt: — m W 
ee Knee e e 5 
— Ti n L453 13: 1 
«noo ary IS LINK ( gre Shrek within, 
PLAN TNeEN ET. 
Thar faral 8 oer Beha 497% 
a dear 1 fear, will come too late. 
8 {ie breaks from the King, 
* | 1163 93 ' HIS nu het: 
944 4313, 21K 1 ING. 2 bun! | 
She's gone; and loft me in x deeper Otief,” ** 7 
Than her's, ro whoth the flies to give Relief. 55 
She does her Hatred to my Love prefer; Az a 
To me ſhe's cruel, but ſhe's kind to her. * 
Tis Fortune only, or reſiſtleſs Fate, FLAY 
Which governs all the World in Love and Hate. 
[The King fands muſing awhile : Valeria's Bro. 


» 


£10 L Md 


ther, thinking him gone, comes from behind the |? 


Bed : The King lifts up his Eyes, ſees him, 


and ſtarts back, Valerian Brother runs ino 


the Bed gain. 
EXKIN«Sõ. 

A Man, and here, and at this Time of N ight ! 
How quickly did he vaniſh from my Sight! 


14 
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„ THEMACKBRINCE: 


Does ſhe a Viſitant, like this, admit? 
Tho my bad Angel. c ere, ll ſpea to iti. 
[The King draws his Sword, wy 
goes towards the Bed. 
| Whay art thou, and what is it brought thee here! 
The King plucks Valeria a Brother out of 
4 the Bed, who trembles, but anſwers wt, 
His Tongue is ty'd by Guiltingſs or Fear, 
Prepare for Death, or elſę reſolve my Doubt. 
Hes Ment ſtill, What! ho! Who waits eh 
Enter Two Courtiers running. 
. wy Commands thy Silence cannot; break, 
IIl find out Tortures which ſhall make thee ow. 
Scize on this Mutg, and with him fallow me. 
ey, ſeize an Valeria's Brothe, 
| Whyſhouldthe Thrones of Kings ſa envy'd be 


Al 


When ſuch ſtrange Griefs aſſault me in nem | FE 
As make my Sorrows greater than my Pow's I 

| TINY . ed LEAs 

8 * Sh 

TE *. V 


——_— 
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30 Au A Uh T 


22 1 99 by 28 


3 8 
2 


e bust! WM 7 Dn 


Eo $+4 


% «ws Wi | BY -+ 


en 40. 


Ln 


Mig de bib oe 
Have in ſhort told you — Gaube MF 1 121 
Which i is s juſt as e 5 8 Sl 


Arc Loads too heavy for my Soul * bew, bun 
LATIMER. 


O, Sir, the fair P lent agener wa Ak # _ 2M 
Wo blaurd for One Inconſtancy ; © 
Yet in all elſe her Virtue fuck hark berg, a 
Auto ſuſpect it, Sir, would turn à Sin. en 
K 11 8. iL u 3 

Oh! ſhe, who could for 4 Kent" my Son forage, 
What is it after, which ſhe. might nor do? 
She muſt have givn that Love, for which he pr . 

Were not her Heart by other Fires poſſeſ d. 

Ill not defame her, ſince ſhe bears my Name: — 19 
But ſhe for ever has ſuppreſs'd Mn. e 
Enter SRV INA haſtily. . 
25 SEVINA.. 2 
If with your Love, Sir, for Aliaia, — 


Lou have not thrown your Pity too away, 


<4 


W Tan PRIN oft 
Be pleas d to ſee wheee the deſpairing lies 2 
| And with your Fad youchſte to dole ker 
KING. | 


5 Madam, what Bt which he#Dolplir don more 


U arr e ee ca wil 
Oh! 2 that; when the has bl pe 


She did awhile that Miſery ſuſpect; 7 
But wien the Certalnty ſhe did detect, 
She had, but that our Strengtll was bet Kan, 
By one dire Blow ended her Life and Grief. 
When from het Hand the Weaport We t e 
Such Storms of Stghs did ero deut of her Brei 
And from her Eyes fuch Stræams of Tears did ho 
As we repented t that we opp 4 the Bloy 3.,. 
For ſure the Loß of, Life 1 15.2 105 10 F 10 N 3 
Than that Deſpair which docs poſſeli vals | 
But tho we did one © ire of Death pre 
Vet ſhe on dying, Sir, is foint in * 
As from Plantagenes 1 am o 
Who dares not, Sir, eee SH, t e 1 
tell you that pA \ſſurance of, yo Fo ur Lap 5e 
m 


= 
K - 


n — 


4 4 3.34545 21e 
2 anion, theſeRealyes of” Death mave. 1 en 
Deſpair alas! ſo pow'r "is in he il 70:1 2 
e 1 une 4 0 


#7 


0p wil be too : 00 late, ſhould yr you | the Cure Cure 
ING.. 2K o 1 
Ah! lead = then where 1 my PBs lies 


9 * wo 


For in her Sorraw I 'fo ſympathize how | 


1477 1 


* O07 1 10 * 2 * 01441 204 Win 20 


— 
4 4 
\ 


| Is | 1 
1) AA TRASEUE.247 1 
ds J aus! mithour-Dignltſe may AM 170.0 gh | 
« Gdlef wouails: we Schr ron itdpanes, | 
il HOY O7 YR WHOA (162 4364 1-1 DE newer | 
e e LAQRING nr 
| Cle | RY 
Tis a firange Secret bich r have ren 
But why, alas Was it i long cg 3c: lie 
Repair that fatal d in u did οs m i 
Ind fly, to belbyeu Prince and Miſreſs is rind T 
RAR ee 3d 
As all thaſt Sing Which fer @ Crown ara dn, 
Heavn does abſolve, when Hav n does gut it 
2 all thoſe Crimes ieh ate ꝓpertrm d ian 
Do loſe that Name, when WE) fc, r 
"Y 10 C4 E9R 1c 1651 of ad ned 
But ſince of yours you. cannat-hoper Relief 4 
Do not delay nen Princes Gr nl df 
Atv! nay: dearSifter, if ing Hopes wersfled,. 
You ſoon fhould Re:yaour wereedked Brother de, 
But cho in Lowe! dort 2 1 Bor füt 12119 
Lives while he hape: and hapes Nh He dE. 
uiid ron se: o tt 2 HD 


. 
2 . : 
J. * 


u co fachrnmpey Hoes irhpaſe-an Bad, 
v making bleſs your Miſtick; Prince; amt Fiieod! 
So loſing-of- yoor Hopes, vn h wife 151 1 


A greater Bleſſing than your Hopes can be. 


3 tn ins hn i * 5 
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„ THE Maca rn me 
Has Love de Poe: to/fink the Soft > low; | ! 
Arto deny what Virtue bids you οο !] ‚ - Vt 
What nobler . 


Than to deſerve that Love you cannot gain? 
bo — DELAWARE. 


Ti 


| Should I this Sectob'to hem both buſts, i) 
Twill rather raiſe chan make their Troublcs leſ 
While under their Deluſion they remain, D 
Their juſt Reſentment robs dem of chen Bünz Ah! 
But were that happy Fallacy remov'd, thor 


She with ſach Paſſion by the King is lovd, 
As they can nel er poſſeſs what 1 ſhall loſe ; 1,9: 
And*twill in them a leſſer Grief infuſe, « .. 2:8; 0! 

Never a Hope of Union to admit, Fol. 1 

Than be fo near, and after miſs of it: 

Beſides, the Kingdom may be plungd in War, 

When ſuch a Son, and Fathet, Rivals are. 

\.CLEORIN. 
Akt: yon ſhould: bluſh to ak ar nch a N 
Make not your Crime an Intereſt of Stat: 
Better that War you dream d of, ſhould enſur / 
Than you ſhould ſhun hat Henour bids you do! 
Ohl tis in you too guilty: à Diſtruſt, 
Wen you fear aught more than to be unjuſt. 
Conſider, ſhould the Prince or ſbe cer kn. | 
That OY PAC I 0c 


1 ä #2: Zuil! D939 x *g! 


D# 14 


2 ÞRAGEDY.. ant WE; 


D & L AWARE] 
fear not that: tis only known to j]gq 4: 


_CLEOQRIN,, | / £14 (OTB 07 15 
ves but it is, — 
| DELAWARE. 973} 200 L 
— To whom — 
CronfN. £3 ei 2d ! A 
-You know it d. 0% oi! * 
\h! little Honour in your Soul does ine, 48 
Should not ae ae fright you more that 
mine; non 

o what low. State Love does. a Lover bring1... Wel 
your own Witneſs then ſo flight a Thing? 

et Virtue, and not Fear, make you Fi! | 

uilt is a greater Il than Puniſhment, | rer 


1 Yi! i's 


aye you not found what L have ſaid i is tue? 


DELA WARE. 
| [Studies whit: 


My Paſſion Aube my Virtue to ſubdue. 

ty your Brother, whom Love maſters ſa-, 

V he does fear what Honour bids him do: it 2A 
Pity yourſelf, for it is you alone 

his hopeleſs, guilty Paſſion muſt dethrone. 
CLEORIN. -. 
To conquer Love there needs but little Skill, 
Since none can want the pow r, who has the Will. 


* * by - 


Vor. I, H DEL a- 


- THE SLACK PRINCE: 

| '_ _Dwwawaks © 

Theres bn does wiritithePow'r his Hopeato lil 

But to deſtroy them, vo dan have the Wr 

CLEORIN. © 

'Your Cure were finih'd; Were it but 905 

einn 

Ah! this is caſier {aid than it is done: 

Vet I from you this double Good have got, 

| To katy Tot, and grleve I pay it not 

ö e 'CUEORIN. : 

Who grieves he does not what he can and ugh 

Is guilty ef his Torment 8 his Fault. | 

9 DEL awaRe. 

Ah: you did never yet thee Torment prove, 
Which ſprings from ffonotrthat difputcs- with 0 

2 Of 13 21 D191 eon IN. 0 HOT | 

The Torment lies in the Diſpute alone: 

Let Honour conquer, and the Toner $ gon: 

9 DELAWARE. 

But Love affames Oer ine fo Rte ag, 

As tis $ aForibe wy Torttient and Delight.” * 
| 'CLEORAN. DAY 

vou nd, if Virtue Aictates, yo Il purſue 

Greater Delights, cxcriipt from Torments too; 

For tho fitctefilels Lobe be io ſmnall Pain, 

Vet Guilt in Love wounds deepet cha Bun 


De 


WE | ©! Aa 


4 PEA GEDF-- r 
8 DELAWARE. 
Oh, Cleorm ! that which you now have ſaid, 
as in my Soul ſuch an Impreſſion made, 
sI perceive Love made me too long ſtray, 
And Honour now would lead me in the way: 
o that bright Guide I am inclin d to truſt ; 
l rather be unhappy; than unjuſt. 
8 LEORIN. , 
Such Chan! in foll wing Virtue you will aud. 
DELAWARE. 
Ah! ſhow d you preſs me moregyou! Abe unkind. 
Do not all th Honour of my Change /ingrols ; 
cave me part of it to ſupport my Los. 
| CLEORIN,, _ | 
Tis not to Virtue that you now reſort, 
f it wants Strength its own ſelf to ſupport ; $ 
is only Sin, not Suff ring, that it fears; 
:grows the ſtronger, the more Weight it bears. 
DELAWARE. 
know in all its own Support 'twill prove, 
nleſs in quitting ſuch a charming Love. 
hen think it is my Wiſdom, not my Fault, 
fL ſeek ev'ry Help in this Aſſault. 
diſter, farewel, I will retire awhile, 
That 1 may Love and Virtue reconcile : 
onſider well what ſuch a Love muſt be, 
s with your Virtue dares to diſagree, 

LExeunt ſeveral WAYS. 
H 2 The 
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The SCENE opens. Alizia appears lying on 
Couch, King Edward, Plantagenet, Latime 
Sevina, and Women Attendants bs fanding a 
the Couch. Irv 

. ALIZ IA. 29 
Ah! tis enough to die, Sir, by your Hate! 

Too much, your Triumph thus to celebrate. 

vet I repine not, ſince you come to ſee, 

That your Contentment is ſo dear to me, 

As when I found my Life oppos d your Love, 

I choſe, by Death, that Trouble to remove 

And I implore your Pardon, ſince the Debt 

Is only paying, and not pay'd you yet: 

But, Sir, my Rival can declare for me, 

'Tis not my Fault, tho' it my Trouble be 

For ſhe, her Cruelty is grown ſo high, 

Makes Death my With, yet hinders me to dle. 

KING. 
Oh! I am come to wait upon you now, 

That I may be both juſt to her and you] 

I muſt confeſs, that her inchanting Eyes 

Did, for a while, my guilty Heart ſurprize; 

But what I now {hall tell you is as true, 

Madam, twas I, not ſhe, was falſe to you: 

Her Friendſhip for you, did the Conqueſt get; 

I did aſſault, but could not vanquiſh it. 


nnr 268 
o not believe that what is ſpoke by me 
only to ſuppreſs your Jealouſy, - * 
me hat 1 thereby the ſafer Pow'r may win . 
uo perſevere in, and repeat my Sin; of 
h! no: That Love and Gricf which you 1 
ſhown, 
las all the Magic of her Eyes o'erthrown : 
n Fancy's Wings I my paſt Flight did take'; _ | 
ut tis on Trials Wings that I fly bac. 
| ALIZIA. 
Alas! if Words could cure a broken Heart, by 
hoſe you've now ſpoke would have that Pow'r of 
Art. | | 
hey come too late; they ſhould have come before; 
ife you can take away, but not reſtore: 
ut, Sir, the Loſs of mine my Joy ſhall * 
in my Death my matchleſs Love you ſee; 
„or, Sir, tq you, I'm mare concern'd to give 
roofs of (i uch Love, than Im concern d to live; 
Vhich juſtly you may doubt, if after I 
Did now I loſt your Love, I ſhou'd not die. 
KING. 
Ah! the beſt Prqof you of your Love can give, | 
ls, that you'll pardon me, and that you'll live. 
Has my firſt Crime made me ſo black in Sin, 
As my Repentance no Belief can win? 
Do not believe I did the Sin commit, 


Or elſe belicye my Penitence for it. — 
H 3 Let 
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Let not one Fault, which is already paſt, 
Have greater Force than Love, Which Rill al! 11 


Ah! ſure you could not thus your Death Purſue, 
If you belieyd what I have vow'd is true: 


But all thoſe Doubts intirely to ocrthrow, 
wy Lord, I charge you inſtantly to go 
[Speaking toLatimer, 
And let at once King Jom and my Son free, 
| Who were thePrisners of my Jealouſy. | | 
LATIMER. 
. is a Command I joyfully obey. 
KING. 
J charge you do it, and without Delay. 


[Exit Latimet, 
Madam, that King may ſafely court you now; 


[To Plantagenct 
For I before you, and Aligia, vow, 
My Flame for you ſhall ncer revive again, 
And my Alizia only here ſhall reign. 
PLANTAGENET. 
In what, Sir, you have ſaid and vow'd, I find 
To me you're juſt, and to Al;zia kind. 
Nor can your ſolemn ſacred Vow, Sir, be 
More pleaſing to my Friend, than tis to me. 
I hope that Name, Madam, I may reſume, 
Ard ſafely keep it for the Time to come. 


A121. 


A TR ae br 
ALIZI 1 
Heay'n knows, my Soros neyer ee mor big 
Than when I thought that you had laid Babs ; 


and yet my Joy, that you forgiye my Sin, 

5 now as vaſt as e er my Griefs have been... 

Twice now your Friendſhip you to me reſtore: 

ay you refuſe it, if I need it more! 
| r 

No Fear of loſing yours I can admit, 

Since I will ne'er do what may forfeit it. 

adam, tis fit I leave you with the King, 

hat he your Cure may to Perfection bring. 

Exit Plantagenet. 


Kin. 

Ah, Madam ! Why in her ſhould Friendſhip be 
Df greater Pow'r, than Love or Grief for me? 
Since Friendſhip her Reſentments does ſubdue, 

Let Love for me, as pow'rful be with you. 

Madam, to you my Heart this Suit prefers, - 

Which needs your Pardon more than you did os 

To this ſad State your King, alas! is broaght, 
ALIZIA. | | 

Sir! 1 forgaye you, when you ſaw your r Fault; 

And I repine not at my ling ring Death, 

Which lets me ſeal it with my dying . 

No Proof of Love could ever be more high, 

Than to forgive th' Offence which makes one die. 


* H 4 Kine. 


Arm 
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be qe; you you Witte me, yet your Death pure, 


RING. 


- Yan wilt at 6tice forgive and kill me too: 

Love's PO you wrong, while at this rate you grient 

| For Love Would heal worſe Wounds, than it can r 
i | 5 Tabs 

I can, alas! Sir, but too truly fay, 
Tis only Love which makes me diſobey; 
For I ſhould not deſerve the Love you give, 
If, after your recalld it, I could live. 

KING. 

And Jof Life ſhould too Wenn be, 
If I could live, after you dy d for me. 
Vour Love for me by living muſt be ſhown ; 
For you, to ſave my Life, muſt keep your own; 
And, if my Words you give no Credit to, 
What 1 have vow'd, my Grief will make me do. 

YI ALIZIA. | 

Ah! then all Thoughts of dying III decline, 
Since you have vow d your Life depends on mine 
But if again to her your Love you give, 
W _ N will be above Reprieve. 

RING. "A 

Oh, Madam ! you will wound my Soul again, 
If ſuch a fatal Doubt you entertain; | 
My Grief for the great Crime I did commit, 
Will till preſerve me from repeating it. 


le! 


M. 


> 
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y all thoſe Vows which bind me moſt, 1 p 
i il ove you and never more Loy he 
The: bee coſe; 4 


The SCENE, PLantacener s Chamber.” 
lantagenet, the Prince, Cleorin, and Delaware. 3 
PLANTAGENET. * N 
Oh ! what has been reveal d by Delaware 
is Friendſhip ſhows, but heightens my Deſpair, 
t makes me guilty, Sir, to ſuch Degree, 
\s you'd be guilty, ſhou'd you pardon me; 
The Knowledge of my Fault ſo wounds my Mind, 
s only I in Death my Eaſe can find. 
PRINCE. 3 ; 
Alas! your Grief more cruel is to me, 
han, Madam, your ſuppos'd Inconſtancy ; | 
For to ſuch Height my Love for you is grown, 
\s your Grief wounds me more than does my own. 
You'll puniſh, by a Sorrow ſo ſublime, 
My Innocence more than you did my Crime: © 
but though the Word of Innocence I nam d, 
let only I can be with Juſtice blam'd : 
for had I not that fatal Letter writ 
PLANTAGENET, 

Oh! Sir, I cannot ſuch Diſcourſe admit : 
for while Requeſts I for your Pardon make, 
Alas! my Guilt you on yourſelf would take 
When all the Guilt to me alone is due, 

Who did belieye a Letter more than you. 
PRINCE, 


Fd 
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Alas! eres deũgn d to let me ſee, 
That ev'ry way you mean to ruin me? 
For while you did ſuſpc& my Innocence, 
© You to my Rival did your Love diſpenſe. 
And, Madam, now that Heav'n has thought it fit 
To make it evident, you puniſh it: 
For by theſe precious Tears which now you fl 
You make me wiſh I were thought guilty (till 
PLANTAGENET, 
Oh! Sir, what docs your Innocency proye, 
Makes me too guilty to deſerve your Love. 
PRINCE. 
Ah! be not cruel to this ſtrange Degrec, 
Let not my Innocence my Ruin be. 
No Reparation could be reckon'd more 
Than what the injur'd Perſon does implore 3 
But you will make, if this be your Intent, 
Your Reparation my worſt Puniſhment. 
A Puniſhment ſo crucl, and fo high, 
As it tranſccnds th' imagin'd Injury. 
Vet if you think, that you amiſs have done, 
Let me then name the Reparation : 
Tis, Madam, that you'll never think ſo more, 
But give me Leave your Beauties to adore. 
PLAN TAGENETr. 
Heav'n, Sir, does know, and ſo does Cleorm, 


That while! 8 you guilty of that Sin, 
Which 


'A TRAGEDY!) © whe 
ich only my Misfotratic made me do, 
oy'd you, Sit, and lod none elſe but you. 

"PRINCE. 
And Heavn does know, and ſo does Delaware; | | 
hat while I thought you guilty as you're fair, 


lid not you, but my ill Fortune blame; 
nd ſtill preſerve for you a deathleſs Flame. 


a 
Z . 


, Lord, to her and me; this Juſtice do, 
. To Delaware. 
to er me, if 1 ſpeak not true. 


DELAWARE. 
Sir, you for her did ſtill ſuch Love expreſs, 
Heavn knows too, I griev d it was not leſs, 
PRINCE. | 
Ah! if you give Belief to what we ſay, 
o not refuſe the perfect Love I pay. 
PLANTACENET. 

Alas! a greater Sin I ſhonld commit, | ; 
han that I mourn for, by accepting it: | 
ut all the World will know that I repent, 
When on myſelf I lay this Puniſhment ; 
Vhich, Sir, by Juſtict' Dictates I have choſe, 
ince tis the higheſt which I can impoſe : 
our Glory, Sir, would wither, if not dic, 
hould you love one ſo guilty, Sir, as I, 
he Penance I deſign d, let me purſue : 
is what, Sir, on my Knees I beg of you. 

[She offers to kneel, but is hinder d by the Prince. 
PRINCE, 


5 


We 
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Ah! 4 not hair thus my — i bds. 
By ſuch Denials, and Submiſſion too; 
But to my Suit be pleas d to condeſcend, 
Or elle my Grief my tortur d Life ſhall — 
| DELAWARE. 1 150 | 

Such were — Arts s d by the Earl of Ken, 
As both ſeem d guilty, yet were nge 

| CLEORIN. 

" adorn, while you ſuch ſcryp'tous Vite ſboy, 
The Prince may of your Love ſuſpicious grow: 
That moving Sorrow: which he does e 
Invites your Kindneſs now to make it ceaſe. 

PLAN TACE NET. 

Sooner than you ſuch Grief, Sir, ſhall admit, 

I will obey whatever you think fit. 

I rather, Sir, will an Injuſtice do 

To my own ſelf, than ſcem unkind to yqu. 
| PRINCE. 

Ah! Madam, in thoſe happy Words I find, 
You are to me at once both juſt and kind: 

No Satisfaction c'er was hop d by me, 

But that you might that Innocency ſee, 

Which Delaware's great Friendſhip made Appen, 

Who is thereby for ever ſettled here; 

Where, Madam, next to you, he till that grow. 
DELAWARE, 

Ahl could a Prince ought to his Subject oe, 


8 [2 7 
b” S . 
„** 
* 


te wag) 

might then think, to me yi arc i Debt. 
PR TN CE. Ei — 

To me your - Friendſhip has been are great. 

et! muſt tax it of a ſeeming Wrong,” LE 

ice this bleſt Secret you conceal'd ſo long 

Ct © 17 e 

What juſtly does this ſeeming Wrong excuſe, + 

hall, Sir, preſent you with more welcome News: 

While your great Father was iti Love with her, 

e, as a Subject, Sir, had Cauſe to fear + + / 

Secret ſo important, to declare, 

might perhaps have caus'd a Civil War. 

ut, Sir, now that the King has this bleſt De 

deſum d his Love for fair Alizia'; | 

And has by Vows, which oft he did repeat, 

kenounc'd his Paſſion for Plantagenet, m4 

hich from herſelf this very Hour we know, 

My Brother loſt no Time to tell it you. . 
PRINCE. r 

Theſe charming Words, which now from 955 

I hear, 

Bis Juſtice ſhows, and ends my alk Fear; 3 

Nothing from Heav'n was left me to implore, 

ut that my Father rival'd me no more. L 
CLEORIN. 

. What fitter Time can Fortune give to you, 

Than thus your Ends in Love ſtill to purlue ? 
0 Loſe 


n 


„ 
* 


A, 
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| Loſe not one Moment of it: for perhaps . 
Thoſe conqu ring Eyes may make him ſoon relay 


N 

FINE. or 

What you adviſe. nom Care of me domed Kno 

Forgive me, Madam, if I leave you now 3 W ic: 

Since tis fo vaſt a Bleſſing to implore, at 

een I ſhall never leave you more. \nd 

- PLANTAGENET. | \nd 

That Grant the nobleſt Bleſling, Sir, would ret, 

Could it make you as happy as twill me. id 

be Prince offers to £8 ' oF 

| DBLAWARE. Nais 

Stay, Sir, I ſcorn your Goodneſs to abuſe, hi 

Or owe your Pardon to her feign'd Excuſe: \nd 

Fear made me not the Secret, Sir, eonceal, s 

Nor the Kings Change the Secret now reveal; {nd 

For thoſe were Motives of iuch mean Degree, Nou 
As, Sir, I bluſh, that they were nam d for me: 

Thoſe Reaſons, Sir, of which ſhe did make uſe, I 
Obtain d, but did not merit your Excuſe: - . 

My guilty Doubts awhile have kept me dumb; 1 

But Love and Honour have thoſe Doubts o er let 

| PLANTAGENET. . Mo 

My Cleorin, what will your Brother do! But 

CLEORIN. Tha 

I am as ignorant of it as you. F 


DEL! 


A TRAGEDY. | ans 


DELAWARE.” ov 519 
Now all the Toth dats be to n e 
or tis too glorious, Sir, to be conceal d?· 
know, Sir, thoſe Beauties which-did cotta] 
gecame, while Kent did live, my Conqu'rors too. 
\t Poitiers they did me to Glory bring, 
\nd made me grace your Triumph with a King; 
\nd tho ſome Honour I acquir d that Day, 

Let, Sir, that profſp'rous Action, I may ſay, 

Did on no Score to me ſo welcome prove, 

Is making me more fit to court her Love: 

dais d by this Thought, for England, Sir, I came, 
here ſoon her Beauties did revive your Flame; 
\nd Fortune againſt me was ſo much bent, 
\s you your Rival made your Confident ; |. 

\nd by a-Cruelty, unknown to you, 

ou in your Love my Help commanded too. 
PRINCE. 

1 I am amaz'd, my Lord, at what you ſay. 
DELAWARE. 

Tho' that Command I wanted Pow'r ben 
Yet Heav'n my Witneſs is, how much I ſtrove 
To make my Duty evereome my Love: 
ut when I found, by what I did endure, 

That ſhe alone the Wounds ſhe gave could cure; 
| meant the Secret never to diſcloſe : 


| and when your Fether-did your Flame oppoſe, 
L 
| I 


. 


W 
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Itry'd your Love, by Reaſon, to ſubdue: © | 
But that Attempt, Sir, proving fruitleſs 2971 * 

Inſpir d by Love; or guided by eee x 

| Abt ny Paſſion did declare. 
| 5 e LEORIN. 

of this Diſcovery I fear th. Event. 

PLANTAGENET. 

It merits Wonder, and not Puniſhment; bof 

 DizLAwWAKS:- 55! xo 

But when I for her Favour, Sir, did a p 
Alas! ſhe ſaid, her Love was givn to you: ” tn of 
So giv'n, as nothing could recal her Grant, 
Since your forſaking her that Pow'r did want; 
And, in her Words and Accents, made appeat, 
Her Flames for you did equal yours for her: 
Convinc'd by this, that foll'wing my Deſigg 
Would blaſt your Joys, but not procure me mine, 
In which I was confirm'd by Cleorin, 

The noble fatal Conqueſt I did win 

And forc d myſelf that Secret to declare, 

Which builds your Bleſſings on my own Deſpi 
CLEORIN. ook 19) 

Yet Glory muſt on that Deſpair attend, 

In which you ſerv'd:your Miſtreſs,Prinec, and 
DELAWARE: -/j- |; 3/1) 96 
Tho, Sir, twas much your Miſtreſs to ado 
To help you, while your Riyal, yet is more. 


No 


- its * 
. - 
2 4 
— LJ : 


1 1 


low, 85 my Story to an End A6 ate; 

dr — * Merit, or condemn * an 
PRINCE. yy 

Oh! — ** * have became pour fame 5 

s your Deſpair cannot tranſcend. your Fame. 

hat heightetr'd Friendſhip which our Love ſecures; 

n our Contentment will preſent you yours. 

our Friendſhip yet on me ſuch Debts does lay, 

s I muſt too deſpair; thoſe Debts to pay. 

PLAN TACGCEN Er. 

Tis nobler much, if you dare ctedit me, 

o be th Obliger, than th Oblig d tobe; 

ut in that Heart your Prince did firſt obtain, 

Friendſhip plac d, you ſhall for ever reign. 

DELAWARE. 

If aught, could cure the Grief of loſing you; 

hat you both ſaid, that Miracle would do. 

LExeunti 


OY 


s 


47 
ö 


ge, 


nter King 186 King Jon, Lord LATI. 
MER, Count GUESCLIN, and all the Men, 


King EDWARD. 
What, as 4 Lover, could I lefs haye done; 
caring what paſt betwixt you and my Son? 
gc are th' Effects which Jealouſies produce: 
ar fully; Sir, to purchaſe your Excuſe, 
one to viſit you, and let you know, 

volt Ino more a Rival am to you, 17 80 

Vol. I. 1 My 
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My Anger, the” twere yreit, yet it was ſhote, | 

| Ning Jonx. en 
Sir, I adwirc no more at your en 
| Oc hearing all we in the Garden faid ; 1 
But vol tae tiow full Reparation made.” 


9 


Enter DELAWARE and Pings, * 


cl ach PRINCE. 286427 
Sir, more grieve I did a Fault commit, | 
Than I am pleas d that you have pardon d it; 
| Dur, Sir, I hope that Freedom you'd reſtore, 
q ls but an Earneſt that you grant me more: 
My great Requeſt, Sir, isrenew'd by. me; 
Granting me that, is more than Liberty. 
Such ſtrange Diſcoy'ries I have made this Day, 
As all the Fayour for which now I pray, 18. 
Is, that to let me coutt her you'll conſent, 
When you yourſelf have judg d her innocent, 
King EDWARD. 


But will you ceaſe to court her, wha prone, 
You being Judge, ſhe merits not your Love! 


PRINCE. | 

This, by my Duty, Sir, I promiſe you. 
King E Dwa Rd. 

Then what you begg d of me, 1 gran you 109 
= „ PRINCE. c;..c: 
= Be pleas'd then, Sir, to order De linware - 
* Reſerve his 1 to declarely 57 


k 1 


3 - 
* 


_ * 9 
9 | * 


nd what he ſays, I hope you will believe. 
King EDwarD. FR 

| To what he ſpeaks, I till will Credit give. 

DELAWARE. | 

I ſhould be too unworthy of this Truſt, 

ould I abuſe a King fo great and juſt; 

hen togthe Wars of Aquitain I went; 

ade a Friendſhip with the Earl of Kent, | 

ho in a Charge did ſuch deep Wounds receive, 

finding that he had not long to live, | 

Meſſenger in Haſte for me he ſent- : 

5 ſoon as cer I came into his Tent; " 

told me ſomething on his Heart did lie, 

hich gricy'd him more than he was griey'd to die: 

hen in my Hand he did this Letter lay, 

d in a Sigh his Soul did fly away. 

— PRINCE. 

When you have heard it read, it will afford 

oof of her Virtue; 

King EDWARD. 

— Read it then, my Lord. 


t. 


Kt 


Le Earl of KENT to the Lord DELAWARE, | 
ow Foo Death forces me to diſcover by what Arts 
I obtained, from the Prince of Wales, the 
ir Plantagenet. Before he adord her, I did; 
* as ſoon as he fell in Love, (not knowing 
„ mine) 
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mine) he made me his Confident ; | but. the'k 
being againſt the Match,” the. Prince, the bent 
ro cloud his real Paſſion for Plantagenct, ſen 
to have one for the fair Aurelia; but ſtill mri 
the Superſcription, C 'ypher. and. Seal, whieh, 

uſed when. he writ to my Plantagenet, and I. 
the fatal. Swe, 9. IE: 5 tha 
= . Letters. 4 


At length phe Glory the Phiker a Won at'C Crd 
join d with hit ' Grief for the. Rings Dai 
conquer d his Father ; and the Day was up], © 


For his marrying Plantagenet; uhich, if nt 
vented, I found would be the Day of my. Death 


This I imparted to my Mother, who" had 
ſmall Aſcendant over Plantagenet ; and A 
ther's Advice, I got the Prince to write a Lin 
to Aurelia, (whom I ſeemd to be paſſionate) | 
Love with) wherein he begg d her Pardon, 
having counterfeited a Love to her, when his® 
otherwiſe diſpoſed of ; but to repair it, he earn 
recommended me to her Afﬀettion, as maſt wor 


of it. 


This Letter 1 ſeal d, out fuperſcribed @ith! 
Cypher the Prince always made uſe of to P 
tagenet, whom my Mother had ſo warmly ala 
with the Prince's Paſſion for Aurelia, that 11 
Letter being delivered to Plantagenct, in 4 
time, all written ith. the Princes 0wn 4 
#4 ns: 704 


0 


7 


Kerst. TP op 
aled and fu uper ſeribed, * as all his Letters to her 
re wont to be, made: her ſb abhor "the Prince s 
monſtancy, that in the Dittates of thoſe Reſent- 
ents, ſhe gave herſelf to me ; whereunto m] 
other's F. GP with her did highly con-- 
iure. 


The Prince, in Deſpair, underta kes the War. 
ith France; and I, ſoon after, diſguiſed to all 
ut you, followd him, in Hope by ſome great 
{Ton to waſh off the Guilt my Love forced me 
contract; but here I met my Death. Tellthem 
this; and that I hope their Hatred to me will 
buried in my Grave. 


DELAWARE. 4 
This Letter till this Day I have conceal'd, 
or Cauſes, Sir, unfit to be reveal d. 
PRINCE. 
hope you find, in what he did relate, 
ne was not guilty, but unfortunate. 
King EDWARD. 
I muſt confeſs, theſe Arts, which Kent did uſe, 
do her forſaxing you e much excuſe. 
PRINCE. 
vince this has waſh'd off her imagin'd Stain, 
rc me your Leave ts love her, Sir, agaN, 


25 King 
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| No, Prince, the Sin ſhe did laſt Night commit, | 
| Makes her for eyer for your Loye unfit. 


Forę d me to ſpeak what may your Anger move: 


THE BLACK PRIN CE: 


King EDWARD. e 
-1, * not e defam'd her; but 1 eee 
To cure his Love, there's but that Remedy: Bi 


PRINCE. 

Oh! Keav'n, muſt I endure a new AMault? 
Tell me, I beg you, Sir, this fanſy d Fault: 41 
For ſhe is of ſuch an unblemiſh' d Name, 

As I can give it well no better Fame. 
But, Sir, to try mc, this perhaps is done, 
King EDWARD. 

I do not uſe to trifle with my Son : 

And I believe you'll credit what I ſaid, 
When I myſelf found hid within her Bed 
A lovely Youth, who ſince is dumb with Feat, 


My Lord, bring inſtantly that Pris'ner here. 8 
| [To LAT III TE; 
[Exit LATIMI 


PRINCE. 
Though I myſelf what you have ſaid ſhould ſe, 
Yet I would think my Eyes were falſe, not he. 
King EDWARD. 0 
Since to your Witneſs I did Credit give, 
Methinks, hat I have ſaid, you ſhould believe 
. PRINCE, 05 
Forgive me, if her Virtue, be my Love, 


K 
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te never Man to ſuch à Streight dig. * 128 11 


nat offend my Miſtreſs, or my King, 
deem her guilty, or not credit you: _ 
That, Sir, I cannot; this I dare not do. | 


Enter LATIMER, and. VaLERIA' s Brother. 


King Joux. | 
Valerias Brother! Love is juſt; 1 ſee, - 
Since he revenges my Inconſtancy ; 
\nd makes him puniſh his fair Siſter's Wrong. 
King EDWARD. 
If ſtill thy Fear has not ty d up thy Tongue, 
Jiſcover to the King, and tomy Son, 
ow thou by Charms Plantagenet haſt won? 
found thee in her Bed; there's no Excuſe. 
| VALERIA'sS Brother. 
Sir, that's a Place, which few Men would refuſe. 


[Enter PLANTAGENET, ALIZIA, CLEOR IN, 
 SEviNa, and all the Women.) 


Shall not one Moment ſtay thy Deſtiny? . * 
PLANTAGBN ET. 

The Words and Anger of the King are high. g 

Alizia, Sir, and I but now did hear, | 

That with this Gentleman you angry were: 

We come to beg you to forgive his Crime. 


King EDWARD. 


Oo al the World you ſhould not plead for him: 
14 For 
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1% THE BLACK PRINCE; YN 
For you by it ſo great a Guilt do ſhow, _ 4148 
As [ had rather but ſuſpect, than know. N 

|  PLANTAGENET. 

5 | Tknow. act what you mean by what vent 

88 Kim Ewan. 

vou know not too you hid him in your! Bed, 
PLANTAGENET. | 
Whoccould to you that Secret, Sir, declare 
King JonN. & 
Oh Heavn! does ſhe confeſs then he was there! 
VALERIA's. Brother. 
| That, Sir, 1 hope, is no Offence to you. 
King Jann. 
F alſe Youth, to me what worſe Wrong « coult 
thou do? | 
| \ VaLERIA's Brather. 
0 thought my Siſter had your Heart paſleſt 
| King JohN. 
But didit thau not from her to me protelt, 
She bid thee help me, if I cer ſhould be 
In Love with any one more fair than ſhe ws 


* VALERIA's Brother. 
And do you, Sir, confeſs, that yau arc lo? 
... Ay Jon... 
Thoſe charming Eyes muſt ev ry Heart — 
| VALERIA'S Brother. 
This Guilt in you will cauſe her Death, I feu. 


King Jo HN. 
Thy Guilt to me is more chan mine to hey 


1 TRAGEDY: uy 

at do'tthou a how rem w lok pls 
wo Vater iis Brother. © 

Admire not Grief does o'er my Soul prevail, 

en to Valerias ſelf ſuch Words you faid, 

Trang off her Diſguiſe, 

s, Sir, do make her wiſh that ſhe were dead) 
ut tho' ſhe's kill'd by your Inconſtancy, 
et in your Arms mung ab 


[She 72 
re! | | 
PLANTAGENET. 4 
She faints. T [Plantagenet holds her up. 
Ah, Sir! that guilty Change in you! 3 
* King Jo HN. 
Oh, Madam 1 blame not what you made me do. 
PLANTAGENET. 
Sir, tis not juſt, to charge your Fault on me. 
King EDWARD. 
Is it Valeria then. | 
King Jon: ar. 


es, yes, tis ſhe. | _ 

er Brother's Face ſo much reſembles hers, ' 

As I, deluded by the Cloaths ſhe wears, 

Did to herſelf my Change in Love avow. 
PRINCE. 

The Clouds of my Deſpair do vaniſh now, 
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. THEBLACK PRINCE: | 
And charming Hopes in — 1 


+PHLANTAGENET:.” 
c. her more Airs ben hehehe n 
e Valeria zs ſet in 6 Chan 
Vu n 36— ; Cc 
Ohl I the fair Plantagenet did wrong. 
| | Enns. o 
The Proofs that ſhe is guiltleſs, are ſo ſtrang, 
As 1 now beg you will no more defer 
To give me leaye to make my Court to her. 
* ALIZz IA. 
Sir in the Prince s Suit I alſo j join. 
King EDWARD. 
Her Virtue now does with ſuch Luſtre thine, 
As, to repair my having injurd it, 
I his Addreſles to her do permit, 
- PRINCE. - * * 
In this more than a Father you appear: 
'Tis leſs to give me Life, than grant me her 
But, Sir, before this Bleſling I purſue, 
I muſt do Juſtice to my Riyal too. 


W 
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Sir, I did promiſe you on her to wait, A 
| [Speaks to King Jo Love 

And from her Sentence to receive my Fate. Aud 
This Promiſe I am ready to perform. or % 


King JOHN. | 
No Heart did cer endure ſo fierce a Sromm? Til 


& 
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— news which had * 
5 Vows confine me hene. my Fetten tere. 1 
By leaving her my nobleſt Hopes I end. al | 
ind by not leaving her 1 wrong my Eriend- 
Some ſacred Pow'r teach me what I ſhould 0 

PLANTACEN Er. 
Your Honour binds you, Sir, to keep your Vow: | 
She told me, Sir, that ſacred Oath you ſwore, 
hat you no other Beauty would adore z* (1 
ind tho'you often for her Love did pres, 
Jet till Misfortune brought to you Diſtreſs, 
She never could, tho ſhe did oſten ſtrive, 
erſuade herſelf this Paſſion to receive: 
Put then all Danger, Sir, ſhedid deſpiſe, 
und came to viſit you in this Diſguiſe, 
But, oh ! What Horror did her Soul invade, 
When ſhe o'er-heard what you to Gueſclin ſaid = 
Of that unhappy Love you had for me! mn 
She for that Wound no better Cure could ſee, 
Than to make me her Fricnd and Confident. 

King Jon. 

Ah! what for me could Fortune worſe invent ? 
Love ſhe deny'd, when 'twould have made me Joy, 
And only giyes it now tis to deſtroy. 

PLANTAGENET. 
2 This, Sir, by Vow ſhe ty d me to conceal, 
: ul you to me your Paſſion ſhould reveal, 
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Believing 
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=: 0 TAE 81A GK PRINCE: 
F Believing that would be the fitteſt Time 
To tell you, and convince you of — 5 
In which I promis d my Aſſiſtance to. 
All 2 _ you, n Sir, when you 
\ TS ' [To King Edwul 
Did 3 viſit me laſt Night 3 
Which put us both into ſo great a Fright, 
I, leſt ill Thoughts in you it might create, 
Finding a Man (ſuppos d) with me ſo late, 
And ſhe to be diſcover d did ſo dread, 
As, Sir, I did conceal her in my Bed, 
Where om" her in my Friend's Deſpair, 
x King JohN. | 
Madam, wie wait till you your Doom dechee 
PLANTAGENET. 

Oh! let not, Sir, my Sentence make you do 
What Love and Honour now do call you to; 
She merits you, ſo bright her Love does ſhine; 
And, Sir, the Prince of Wales poſſeſſes mine. 

Behold, the fair Valeria does revive: 

If you'll ask Pardon, ſhe'll a Pardon give: 

She your paſt Fault but for a Dream will take, 

If, Sir, ſhe finds you true when ſhe does wake. 
King Jonn. 

I can no more (your Pow'r Io high does riſe) Y 
Reſiſt your Sentence, than I could your Eyes; You 
And thoſe Commands which now on me you H. You 
I beg you will aſſiſt me to obey. | 
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PLANTAGENET. \ | 1 
vou have wry ſo wounded with yourGlel, 
root etgss Tha ann Te Valeria. | 
| ae, much 3 yo; does need Relick. : wok - 
King Joan. oi bob - 
With an afflifted Soul I wait on you - / 
ro own my Fault, and beg your Pardon too: 
Madam, I hope, . a Love which ne'cr ſhall die, "4 
Vill expiate one ſhort Inconſtancy. 
VALERIA. | 
Ah! tho'I neter more Reparation ſought, 
han, Sir, that you ſhould ſee, and own your Fault, 
et you my Heart fo wounded by your Crime, 
\s, to recover it, requires ſome Time. 
King Joun. 
Tho' I this Penance, Madam, muſt deplore, 
a Fault does 1 
 PRINCE;. + | 
Now, Sir, to raiſe our . ha | | 
To this great King give Liberty and Peace. 9 
King EDW ARD. \- FP 
Thoſe Offers which I always did decline, 
To gratify you both, I now will ſign. 
King TonN. 
While in this way my Freedom you reſtore, 
You and the Prince make me your Pris ner more. 
Your former Conqueſts, Sir, to this muſt yield : 
This wins my Friendſhip ; that but won the Field. 
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3 Kim EDWands.' 

This is a Conquiſt 'we delight to o- VW 
*Niuwnate togain your Friendſhip, than yourThrone 
No all ch Alarms of Love and War ſhall cf 
And FRI their Rooms to the foft Joys of Peace, 
. N 
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p ＋ L 0 6 v 
To the KING. 


THE Poet, Sir, has offer d to your Sight, 

An Engliſh Prince, moo Fame appear d [o 
bright, + . 

[never any, ſincr his Tine, was known + 

0 ſhine with elearer Luſtre, but » Jour own; 

tho immortal Honour he did gain 

I) conqu ring France, aud by reſtoring Spain; 

It, Sir, Tou brought Three Kingdoms to Remorſe, 

Ind gain d by Virtue, more than he by Force: 

Which, Sir, on Tou à greater Name beftows = 

by congu'ring Them, by whom he conquer d Thoſe": | 

Lis more by Virtue England 0 overcome, | 

Than by the Engliſh to beat Chriſtendom . _ 

Is when the Untver ſe was to be made, 

be vaſt Deſign was on the Waters laid; 

0 you, in conqu ring it, like Method keep, 

Hing your firſt Foundation in the Deep. 
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To the Black Prince ſo happy, Sir, did pion 
As to be croum d with Victory and Love; 
Det, Sir, he knows, from Dou he may receive. 

A nobler Crown, than War, or Love, can gin 
This makes him, like the Poet, trembling ſian 
Till, Sir, that Crown be giv'n him by your Ha 
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ANGEL. na js 
| OLD, r SL 
”— 'Noxes. e 
. Sr? 3 1 
' ANGEL. g 
— What is t you mean to ſuy ? | 
| NokEs. | * 
I mean 70 peut the Prologue to the Play. g 
e ö 
Therefore to flop you I eſteem it fi. 
| NOKESs. -. 
1 will not be thought a Wit. 
ANGEL, A 
A Wit forſooth !—— '_ 
| NoxEs. 25 
— Tes, Sir a Wit. — "7 
SC EE. 
— What's that ? r 15 
5 Nok z. : EDT | 
4 Wits, in ave Ford Tee vet wha. | 
"ANGEL. 


Of that kind Title give your Poet Foy ! 


Wit is then, in French, @ je ne © ray . ; 


nodiſi Names. == 4 
& K 2 Nox Es. 
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th mego g | 
FS Et. wy t,t, | Ty 
T. 11 bo vr 3 yd 2Joge | * 
That's a Miſtake ; for. who' A that Name contrd 
Muſt, ere he court it, rt KU his rr en For 
To be a Wit, (believe me, Cy ir, tis 1 
1 the worſt State a Man can Fall mines = 
e init, firſt Vow is, That they none wil | 
But jeer at every. Creature that they 
And the No-wits theſe Wits fo diſe gm, 
That they give Money oft 1 to hiſs at them: 
Tir the Wits Nature, or at beft, their * 
Others to ſcorn, and one another hate. n 
They would be & ultans, if they had their Wi ll 
For each a, tom would, all his Hag 44. + 
N 0 K Es. 
' Hold, Hr, the Wits you 1 rao ſever rel cho 
* Ax GEL. 
T ſay, tobe aWit's 10 he a Fr 
For who but ſuch a Creature would not e 
T have any one for half a Crown his Judy's: 
Nay, toil, that he ſuch a wiſe Act may dl, 
Then let the Players get the Half .craws ts 
NOKES. 
Why uus this Play then by rhe arb word 
. 99 51 ANG 8B! 4, A a! 
ts fe, tis ſaid of being calld a in. J 
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THE PROLOGUE. 1331 13 
1d many a Man does doubt, that is his Friend. + x 
- three Hours hence he will havereach'd his End. 

22 1:1 6 /Nomed: 40 Ar. | 


Take heed ; if at this rate we gabble more, 
Poet will attain his End before. 


Anl. odge 
hor fear of that, tis beft we ſhoud be Lend. 
-NaKEs. boese 
hat, without Prologue 0 
. ANGEL. — "FM 
— 55 -efolu 4 ? Have none; wales. 
n ſome on Wit that needleſs Tax did hy, 
_ Poets now are ger too poor to pa: 


Ss, ſet to cuff, 
* not confe [3 that hey have done enough, 


bt deadly weary, till SpeFators l-: 
tmce both part andi cùll them good Boys ws. | 
ut then theſe Cuffers monſtrous joyful are: 

ſay. thus it wo⁰¼ with ail our Poets fare, 

ould you decree, (what I far them imploye) 

vets With Prologudgs ag er ſbould meddle more. 

[is the beft I hing yau for yourſebves could do; $A 
or Prologues firſt tire Poets, and then you : 

ul not dot while in your Pour it lies, 

l do it of themſetves, if they be wiſe. 

out Poet's tir d, and has with Prologues done; 

theſe whichyet are freſh, ler them cuff on. 
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e SCENE 15 the Garden of TRTE HONG 


Palace in Antioch. = m_— a 
DEMETRIUS. and. ARETUS:. al 


DEMETRIUS. + - 
A! grant, thro Seas of Blood hess gone, 
To force his Paſſage to the Syrian Thrones 
But how Men gain their Pow 's the Gods 
do not. 1; - 
much regard, as how tis 1d when got. 
murder d King, Antiachus, did own, ' | // 
t Tryphon#s Father did reſtore his Crowns 
/hich made him truſt the Sons ambitious Yourh 
th ſo much Pow'r, as did} corrupt his Truth: 
us our dead Prince diſcover d, but too late; 
hich did provoke Tryphonito act his Fate; 
r Kings ſhould not to too great Subjects ſhew 


ncy mean their Ruin, till they act it too. 
| K 4 And 
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136 | TRYPHON: © IM 
And he too much deſerves to loſe his Theong 
Who makes a Subjects Pow'r exceed his 0wii, 
„ie 
Whatever you in his Defence have brought, | 
Rather than leſſen, doth augment his Fault: 
| For what could ſhow. this Tyrant more unjuſt, | 
+ Than to abuſe ſuch Gratitude and Truſt ? 
Truſt, which the Wicked often does reclaim, - 
This Monſter's Wickedneſs docs more inflame! 
That he repents, nothing can us perſuade, 
Since what makes others good, has made himbd 
DEMETRIUS. 

When once Ambition does the Mind * 
Men ſacriſice their Virtue to their Pow'r : 
Antiochus had rais d him up fo high, 

As he was either to uſurp, or die; 

And when he had perceivd the King's daa 

It made him think that what was ſafe was jult. 
AR ET Us. 5 

Oh! let him not be pleaded for by you, 
Who did his King depoſe, and murder too, 
Let on — th' Uſurper's Guilt nen 

1 D DEMETRIVUS. n 2/6158 

"Tis tek to kill, than to arraign a King: al 

And he who does an Empire's Loſs endure,” 


Cannot think Death a IEG buriCurt | 
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But Afions honld do ieee Romy 79 

DRMENTAI Ns. ok 

To vindicate him is not ny Intent: 

ace all which can in his Excuſe be ſaid, t., a 

that his Pride his Virtue has betray c. 

Anz., eden! 

No Glimpſe of Virtue e er in him erg | 

ho kill'd his King, and all the Royal Line. 4 
DRMETRI Us. bY 2 

After he had the Chief of it ſuppreſt, | 

e thought it was unſafe to 1ayc the — e yaw 

| ARETUS.\. N NN. 72 

Ambition ads him act the Parricide,... A n if 7 

\nd Cruelty muſt then preſerve his pride: Ile 

y the ſame Rule he ought to ſhed the Blood #7 

Yf all his Countrymen, that dare be good. 

hen from the Throne let us;th' Uſurper . 

o ſave ourſelves, and to revenge the King: 

or ſhould we to this Tyranny ſubmit, 1 


1 9 
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e ſhall deſerve as well as ſuffer it; 3 b 5 
und to the Virtuous twill much worſe appcar, 7 
uch a Misfortune to deſerye than bear. 8 
hat Tryphon calls you Favourite, I knoẽCw 
ut to his Fear alone that Name you owe: | 


et tho' the Kindneſs, which he feigns, were true, 
t lays the Ground of what I call you to 
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From you he merits Death, face he hath dara 
To Hope fuck Friendſhip could fuch Guilt have fy 
BEMETR TUS. 
| Whom Tryphon feam, he doth to Death puri 
And if he fear d me, he might kill me too 
But, that he fears me not, he could not give 
A ſtronger Proof, than that he lets me live. 
ved do not think his Friendſhip fuch a Charm, 
As from Revenge it could confine my Arm; ; 
But if my Patience you a Sin eſteem, 
It ſprings from Lovetto-Fyria, not to him: 
For ſince the Royal Line are made away, 
Were Tryphon killd; who ſhould the Sceptre ſw 
All the Ambitious for the Throne would fight; 
For where none has the Title, all have Right. 
Thus whifle'we caſt a bloody Tyrant down, 
By Blood we raiſe another to the Crown u: 
Tis this, tis this which chiefly frightens e; 
We may change Tyrants, not the Tyranny. 
Where Force is Title, Force maſt make it mw 
And who comes in by Arms, muſt rergtr by moon 
ARETUS. ak on 
Baniſh ſuch groundleſs Fears; for he alone 
Who kills the Tyrant, ſhould aſcend his Inbe 
Who from this Tyranny does Syria free; . 
All will confeſs, deſerves our King to be. 
If by your Arm this gen'rous Act is done, 


Saving the Kingdom, you'll deſerve the Crown. 
DEM 
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be 


ho with his COHtT s Entis dare fix His oe 
ce Tryphon is calrd King, III rather ber 1 


at Name, Artus, is is a ſacred Thing. © e 
„ 1 161900 KR E Ts. Vith An W 
But Tryphon's att Ufürper, not a on 
| ſhall he kcep his Blood from being ſpilt, 45 
taking off that Name which makes his Guilt >. ;* 
ſuch a Principle wa ſhould endure, 
en the moſt guilty would be moſt ſecure. 
bdDrurxrius. ee ee, 
Whatever Sins to gain a Crown are dong, N 
e Gods do pardon when they put it 1 
e ought, when Heav'n's Vicegerent does a Crime, 
o leave to Heay'n the Right to puniſh him. 
hoſe who for Wrongs their Monarch's Murther act, 
orſe Sins than they can puniſh, they contract- 
nd while his Favour I fo much poſſeis, | 
Nr will hinder any new ETc e. 
0 Axxrus. , 19 2 
dr from nete“ Crimes while. Toples vou 
with- hold. n 
ou bribe our Swords from palace. i 
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Oh! my Aretus; Hou¹ I Nied d 5H 
ould then be ny Ambiti Hr: 


d hes unfit a Tyrant to dłthf ber bu 


Tyranny, than be u Munter. * . 
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T NN PHAGNs 
Dane 0 
that's ſv badz 35.to gain, Pow'r by Bloc Lin 
Some Repargtion makes, if. he turn goods 
And tis my Hope, as much as tis my Care, 
To fill his Court with thoſe who, virtuous ate. 
If Virtue in his Court itſelf advance, 
Vice there will ſoon grow out of " Counttrancl 
That he no more into new, Crimes, may. fall, 
He'll make this Day Nicanor. General ; 
And our Selewcus,. free fog Vice as F n N 
Shall head the Guards ITT. tn 
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TRYPHON, NICANoR Y min 
5 n ed Guards. e. 


— — But Tr ph. Ua pet " 
Who _ not ſee me, ſince he ſent me now 
On an Affair, which. you at Night (halt Kn. 

(DEMETR tus and Antr Us ps 


e, Hanf. N ED « 
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xd TAT EMO J on 510 
No, no, Nicanor, 1 can truly o n, e gol 
My Safety made me chiefly take the Grown? 
- Antiochus had raisd me to ſuch Height, ; 
As I had felt what was an Empires Weights 
And ſcarce th'Ambitious would be brought to wiſh 
If with the Pomps of Pow'r they kne the Pain. 
But when falſe Doubts of me his Mind did oh 
Then whom he rais d he had deſign d to kill; k 1 
2280 


p " 7 lar wy $42. 
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ee 


ad tor the Father pfäe l Hin ön the Thro 
« inte Return le WSI Ke dt 1 Son 
inding that he or T muſt be « 8 ppreſt, © | | 
of two Evils did aber che nnr 
ince to my Sckvices HE Wal teveke, e 0 od : 
rom hifri what night nor hls Bay Sützects fear? cat} 
hich ſhows, my County's Good, in hs 1 
N dohe, yh) Tas! is (4,97 nbi ift , O NY 
s much did urge met to it as my. own.” n 1 . 
GEE EN Nfcaxon, e 
Sir, you have knodn me long, and that myHeart, 
n what! ſpcak, diſdains the Veils 6f Arr. 
therefore you would now my Silence break, 
e not offenided, if I ftcely ſpeak. ' ' 1 
. 17 ONO) | ei} n wel bo 
Nought you can fay, ſuch an Offence will be, 
doubting Freedoh can be ſo to me. rH, 


k. 


NT AN OR. ne A 29.6 

Then, Sir, iy Midd Il freely tpeak toy 

et with that Rev renee which to Kings is due. + 
know your Father's Valour, and yt own,” 14 \ 
Did to Antiochus reſtore his Throne 
Since for your King you'did that Service do, \ 
Ah! Sir, forget nor twas your Duty too HH 
Subjects too oft, whoſe Services are great, 2 | 


Conſider that as Merit, which is Debt 
And have the Ruin of their Kings deſign'd, 
J "ging them cruel, when not oyer- kind: 
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Hiſtories oft thaw, 


Tha {© area ruths, dd hich L Atl 
3 Sir, If this has been. yopr Cafe, o., fo 
* f. 31 A3 J. NN. 0 90 1563 eli n or! 
1 need no clearer Proof. 10, let. yon Rum) Net 
That once Auiiseſne was kind to, me, 
1 when he alter'd, and my Morther mean, if ve 
I by his Ryin could my gyn prevent: oe! 
137 me his Kindneſs he had largely thown, Dh! 
Truſting me with a Pow'r_aboye his on. , 
20 he but told me, he d that ] Pow'r recal, Th 
I, at his F 720 Would have teſſgn dl it all. 10075 Vho 
Fur why, becauſe, he rais d me up ſo high, ake 
Should he conclude I merited to, die? e 
If he did err, placing me where 1 lod, , „5 
Why maſt his Fault be waſh d off with! my Blok 1y 
201A) N1GANOR., 163 135" 20,5007 ah 
Atv! Sir, cho this had been, the Stare of Thing | 
Yet Subjects, Sir, mould dic to fave their Kings: W. 
Much rather they their own Peath ſhould enim 
Than by their King's their Safeties to pr hat 
And Virtue does oblige, us, here tis dee | wk 
Rather to fuk than to act a Wrong. * 
NY Ta TBO 5 101 290 14 
But! Nature's $ Dieates, which no Man cut * | 
Obliges ex 5 one his Life to dave. - 1 n e 
Na caN R. : 0 ith 


Nature, 2 Dictates in — you brids, 


Tics ain by their Deaths 1 to fave: their King 
Nat 
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: au ts Boats te 


& TRAGEDY. AG 
ature is Reaſon, Sirs and that does ſhow, , oT 
ore to our Kings than 19 Purſplues ue PIVE: 0 
or in a Subjecd's Death but on does fall, 1431 
Ig Life contains che Fife ot a. 
SrLzucus. 
vet chough your: Safety, Sir, did i * 

o kill your King, yqu might haus ſpord his Lins: 
Ph! Sir, you needed not cheir e nan; F 
11:4. 0 SF BROM oct nant 2 1 V1 

Their Births to me, Selawens, ade cheir Guile: 
Vho his own. Murthes by his Monazelvs ſhuns, 
akes it more cetrain, if he ſpareg his Sĩ! 
SUV us. 
But tho to ave chaSamcanſhſewatbedli.. ; 
hy was #449549 the Grandehild, kili d. 
n Infant, WhDꝰ was, a wad 7010 
D TTS... 0 
Whatever of his Deathiong-Bgep wa 1 
et to you both here ſolemay LVO 11: cl 
nat Child, fox, aught L HW. is living news 
nd one who oft:infoxms me What is true. 
gels me, ne he's cenceal'd by you. 

- 3 MECCA Bec? : 27 2 T 
Ldo not doubt, hut many there may be 
00 apt to give ill Characters of me; 


a, Sir, I think, if you RefleQion makes 
th what Affront the King am nds © — 
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See my Foes Malice, — my Innocence. 
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The Gels les Foie irc beleii dt 
To oneé 40 wrong d commit ſo great 2 Truſt,” 
ſet if yot think e eee AY 


1s 10.5 KT HOT 2 nit ] 

3 — —— hold, I 
Tis not what 1 believe but what Tm we or 
And 6 corvi=ce yon 0 r 1 ſay is true, 4 
The Gen rats Office 1 reſtore to uudk e 
If I to Syria meamt not to be juſt, 18 
I would not lodge in you ſo great a Truſt; 1 
A Truſt, which, i Laufe the Syrians in, #- 
1; 


Gives Power to puniſh me, and Pow'r gives WIR 

NrCANOR. as 

That Truſt, which, Sit, you now on we. 

Does merit more than I have Pow'r to pay; n 

But When my King did wrong me, I did wer 

No publick Office I again would bear. 
Forgive me, Sir, ſince tis a ſaered vow 

Makes me decline what you have ofer nov.” 

I ſhould for ſuch a Truſt appear unfit, | 

If Iforſwore ee urctpuiagyir wo od « ld 

 'FRYPHON. JOY 

Take heed ; for if this Offer be No" 

1 may believe, you juſtly are accusd. 

Nrcanor Rx. 

You ſhould, En much rather, Sir, © 

thence N 90 45 u 
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ere I poſſeſt of the nαs lawful Heir, 
an ive aFowieriginiplice imbbtc ? 


an Tarp nom ( 1197 4 YT 
But eee eee Lreſtore, DEA 5 
hat Action would convinge miebf it mere: ; 


or ſince your Virtue binds you to be juſt, 
[would/bind you too not to betray pour:Traft! | 
et Il believe tis notlung but your Vo˙ ] +. 
ccps you from taking-what I offer d n π]ẘü | - i! /: 
ou ſhall therein by me no more be preſt; 
nd that you may ſtill on my N 8 
Demetrius is this Day imploy d by me * 
an Affair, ſhall let  Nicarior ſce, "OTC THING 
hat I have made it now my chiefeſt End 
o make him by a ſacred Tye my Friend, 
eleucus, Whoſe high Worth deſerves Rewards; 
hall from this Day be Captain of my Guards. 
01009) © SELEREUs. | 112 
Thi Truſt Tu five to merit by my Care. | 1 
— 20 'NYCANOR. We. 
Thoſe clearlieft ſhow that they: your Servantsare | 
Vho at your Faults judge it a Sin to wink; 
nd tell * Truths, whichothers ſearcedare ink, 
9043 Sr. zVcUs. 31321 210 
Thoſe; who their Prinees flatter, may berlivugtt 
uilticr than thoſe who have againſt them fought; 
ince more by · Hattery have been undone, | 
ian haye been ruin d by Rebellion. 
Vol. I, L N- 
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iH lr N4CANOR:: i 1 og 1 85) 

- - Monatchs thoſe: Servants higheſt mould alen 
Who, when they err, dare not but tell it 1] ; 
And he who does by r 100 

Ought ane by a gen rous Reign. 

27 Tae ede 

This Ercedos, and the Counſel nid 

As Proofs of both your Friendſhips I receive; 
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And I reſolve my Reign ſpall be fo good, Wl 
As ſhall e my Want of Right by Bll "6 
einn. [They aeg d ſir 

Enter Condbare STRATONICE,. Ian Pu 
and HERMIONE, TT 

70 inc: 

The SCENE, Nicaxon's Pala. G0 

| STRATONICE. 2 paſt 


That had Friendſhip, which fo firm has as fool 
And joins us more than Nature does by Blood, 
Makes me not fear, dear Siſter; you'll believe, 
That tis my Envy this Advice does give. 
Demetrius has but too officious been, 
Perſuading Zryphon to make you his Queen: 
Improve his Error to exalt your Fame, 

And ſcorn both Tryphon's Sceptre and his lam 
You'll merit to a lawful Throne to riſec, 
If an unlawful one y ou can deſpiſe, 520 -- 
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ATK „„ 
ce greater to the Virrn6ts will appear, 
crown to merit, than 4 Crown to Wear.” 122 . 
CARE 1c0ll 10/7 
Tho' Tryphon did by Blood renner tom age 
ta Crown worn doth waſh off x Stair. 17 4 
STRATONICE. 
jen Heavn admits a Tyrant tc to a Throne, 
5 but from vaſter Heights to caſt him down: ©! 
do it whilſt he's climbing, would appear : 
eſs Revenge, than being ſeated there; 
dſince ſuch Guilt does moſt the Gods incenſe, 
- Puniſhment ſhould equal the Offence. | 
| CLEOPATRA. 

ince he, while wicked, in the Throne has ood, f 

Gods will not depoſe him now he's good: 4 
paſt Offences he does much deplore. " 

STRATONICE. OG? 

That for their Vengeance ripens them the more: 
Men might think, were not quick Juſtice done, 
xntance Uſurpation might atone, 
- CLEOPATRA. 
h! Siſter, thoſe to whom the Gods allow 
entance, with it give their Pardon too. 
STRATONICE. 
ut thoſe who to deſtroy their Kings conſent, 
In lets them never perfectly repent; 
(ayes them quite, when they ſo wicked be. 
Sorrow 1 is but his H ypocriſy. 
; op CLEO- 
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Let not your Virtue: judge ggainſt your Sigh 
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Nor limit Mercy which is; infinite; 

But ſince a Crea is ſtill the Gift of Heavn, 

What Matter is it by what Hand tis Wale R: 
8 TON ICE. E 


eee }2o& 


How can vou chink that Crna che cin ot 
\ CLEOPATRA-.., |!) 5 / 

Since Tyler 8 in the Timpe, har Syn 
Wiha a Crime, diſpute. how he came Too 
OO STRATONIGE. 1» of 

Rather, what Syrian, who dares Virtue om; 
Thinks not hes bound to caſt him from the Ius 
My Father, great NMicanor, I dare ſan, 
Thinks this a Duty, which he ought to. pay? 
You from this Duty may his Hand reſtrain, 
If Jon with T er in onc Throne ſhould reg 
CLEOPATRA:, ://: tn 1/ 

Daa N unforc d their Crimes forkhy 
For all paſt Crimes, full Satisfaction make: 
If I, by Love, continue Tiypbon gaod 2/117 ' 
Nicanor eaght not then to ſnhed his Bloods::'"! 
If he relapſe, he by his Death may prove, 
His Country he more than his Son does lost. 
Syria to us, what Tryphon e er ſhall da, fl 
Either his Change, or her Revenge ſhall out. 
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o WY At! think not Lore, tlic foft a Phihig'thar is, | 


AWE in ſack a Gel tart 46 H 
rtr. 
Rather believe, ſince Loye Ras him und 7 
Heart from Crüclty is nw reclaini4; © 2 1. 
* SrRATON F ON 
Since bY flick Gullt he In the Trotte Ges ke, 
ther believe his Virtue couktetfeir. | 
Crtobstxas. © 1 
Tis the leaft Miracle, which Love Ein do, N 
d change diſſembled Vittue inro true. © 
"STRAt0Nter. ee een 
Ah! Cleopatra, this Piſcburſe has AN” 
u'll loſe your Happineſs to gain His T Ae ; Es 
WY: | was now, in brave Treu Name, © © *s 26 
HH have diſclos d to you tris hidden Flame ; . 
WFlamef6 High, and fo reſpectful — 
it appeal d worthy af him and you! b 0 Tat 2 
| had you ſeen the Fear in which he ſpoke, 
hen he my Help did ig his Loye itivoke; Fo 
| would haye you, as well a as me it moy'd ; 


tons - 


YO 


l 


at Fear had let) you ſee haw much he loy 4. 

: CLEOPATRA, ., 428 
Aretus ought to bluſh, that durſt appear, _ 
t once my Lover, and admit a Fear, 
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| STRATONIC! B. | 

He of that Fear, rather than bluſh, ſhould bay 

Since Flames ; Which, higheſt riſe ſtill tremble mg 
CLEOPATRA 
Sure, my dear Srratonice, this is but . 

Me from the Love of T ryphay to diſſuade ;. 
For did Aretus burn to ſuch Degree | 
He YOu haye firſt diſclosd his Flame to 75 

„ © aid STRATONIGE. - bay 

Draw not, from What his high Reſpect lan xo 
An Argyment ot hc. is not in Love, 

HERMIONE. . 

I have V d, 0 has Trene too, 
Of late Aretus often gaz d on you; 14.24 
And when. by chance your Eyes on him were lu 
He with a Sigh would. ſeem to ſay he bund 

n IRENE. 
I muſt acknowledge, Madam, I admire, 

That you did nc'er take Notice of his Fire: 
Hermione and I hay c oftcn faid, 


Never more Loye i in any Looks was read. 
CLEO ATRA. 


Tis happy for him, that he ne er did PHE 
Himfelf to me his Paſſion to declare: : 
For if he had been guilty of rhat Crime, _ 
* would have luppreſt th Eftcem | have for hin. 
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ATRAGEDY. 57 
STR ATON ICE. a 
nas ut is there : nocing owing on. Love? - -. 
| /CLEOPATRA 17 
Yes, yes, my Pity, while it is conceal'd 5 5 
zut Hate when tis by him to me reveal'd. 
 STRATONICE, - 
You n more than he ſhould this Reſolve deplore- 
CLEO PATRA. 
Preſs me, dear Stratonice, in this no more. 
ryphon's Addreſs has ſo ſucceſsful been, 
Ns he has now my Word to be his Queen. 
STRATON-ICE. | 
Ah! ſuch as have to. Thrones of Tyrants roſe, 
aye been the more expos'd to Fortune Blows. 
CLE@IATAL..-. a4 
She does not merit on a Throne to ſit, 
ho can fear aught more than to miſs of it. 
8 Exeunt. 


L 4 The 


— W'RMHB HOIN/: 


TIIOTARTGC 


4 


_— ——— cc „„ „. — 


— —— — = nn zz TX. DTT 


970.71 iH 03 ju. zuithion ile n 


N The 81 0 9 N 2 ACT. 


45000; o 11 2 A 0 SMN 


| 76" SCENE, che Pa c. id 
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DEME= RIUS ( drs, as in Diſcowſ, 
0 HCI ZL 2101 Bit OLI! It 11113 ITO 10 
| D B ME-TRI VS; =: 
| Bo for hisititerrupriny of us, vo] 2 Il 1 
Had then &hGU aH whichiT have tod younonPs tt 
Methinkes yet Leet ata ar what I ſaid. har 


ARE TU 
Alab Jer ors have ſtruck mie weste. 
Fortuſte n6 Vürfe fo Bddasithis could ſendgd. 
Made ſharper too; flnte td Ry Friend. 
4 09 „RS TErUA- 571 290Þ 2 
How eould'E Hin that -96u/doncernl 0 
In Cledgatra's being 77 ryphor's Queen! 
ARETUS. 
I am ſo much concern d in it, that I, 
Rather than ſee her T; ryphont's Wife, would die. 
DEMETRIUS. 
Do you then love her? 
e 
-——Love's too low a Name, 
For that which docs Aretus Heart inflame: 
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. A TAAGENY: 

or never any Fire reſembled mine, 

ut that bright- Fire which in hes Byesdoes:ſhing. 

- PEMETRIVSy + ; ODE. | 

ctr this Love from we conceal ſhould be? 

" 11083: AR ETUs. 7 JON I "31: GT 

Alas!” twas till laſt Night unknown to me. 

omething I felt fo late had charm d me ſo, 

s did at once pleaſe. and ſubject me too 3 

ut thoſe Emotions were ſo far abe 

l that the World has.cver known of Love, 14 

s that 'twas Love no mare by them I Knew, 

han I can naw deſcribe that Loye; to yu. 

[ was fit that Eyes that ſhoot! unuſual Rays, 
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{Would kindle Fires too in unufbal m | £ 
119) DEMETRIUS) 7 | A rs 
1 am not guilty, tho! myſelf I blame: . 


ut ſure yo might ſuppreſs ſo young a Flame: 

our Friend "_ no ſmall v. it Vb free. 
| nus on 

Ah! vos not + Lion did it diving on me. 

hoſe guilty Words you therefoteſhould: recal 1 

oye does not take, but gives theLaw to all. 

ould you not think me cruel, or unwiſe, | 

Should I bes 458 not to love Stratonice ? 

DuETRIUS. 
I durſt nat ah that you'd: ybur Love decline, 
It it had took to deep a Root as mine. 
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As Cana, $ Eyes have done! in me, 


© 20 b. DME TRTUS. F Wy Y 
You have not yet yourConqu' ror's Favour 3 | 
But I ry Sfrafonice's have obtain d. 
That Secrets . truſted to your OY 
ARE TUS. 32 
And FOO in Silence it ſhall ever eſt 1 29100 1 
But, oh! in what'you ſay you have not proyd, 
That I love leſs than you, but leſs am loyd: 
Succeſs may raiſe my Joys, but not my Flame: 
The World for Love like mine does want a Nau 
8 Dux TRIUuvs. 
Ah! my PIN had I known before, 
That you fair Cleopatra did adore, 
I had prevented thoſe fad Streights we're in, 
And hinder'd 7 ryphon courting her for Quite! 
Now there's no Cure for a Diſeaſe ſo . 
|  ARETvs., 
Yes, but there 1s— — — 
| D EMETRIUS. 
— hat it 
niir 4:0) 
— ———Tryphon ſhall 4. 
On two > Avcoints his Death to him 1 owe; 
For he's my Tyrant, and my Rival too. 
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AT@AGEDY. yy 
ret with the laſt I merit tobe curs d, 
dince Ito kill him needed but tho fit. ub nl 


mod 11 DaMETRIUS) ing. igri i 
In killing him, your Country youll expoſe, 


ARE TUSS 07; 15522 HD 
Not killing Veg 1 Cleopatra loſe; 
\nd he unworthy of her will appear. "i 
Who, above all Things, does not value her. 
D EMETR TUS. 
This Truth with greater Luſtre may, be ſcen, 
f you would not oppoſe her being Aen. * 
ARExT us., 

Ill not oppoſe (by taking Tryphon's 8 An 

er being Queen, , but bcing a Tyrant's Wife. 
"DEMETRIUS. „o 

Since ſhe would have him as her Choices or © Fate; 

he'll take ſuch Proofs of Loye, asProofs of Hate. 
ARE Tus. 

Her Virtue, which has ſtill appear d ſo ek. 
Shews tis a Marriage of Neceſſit / „ 
Which hath engag d me by one gen rous 49 * 
To free my Miſtreſs, and my Countty too. 
Farewel: III go and act what I intend ; 
And if I fall, ſay, you | have loſt a Friend. 


[ Embracing him. 


'DEMETRI US. 
He periſh in th' Attempt ——Aretus, ſtay. 
And is there, to your Cure, no other Way? b 
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In ſuch a Quieflionyou.nuddpend your Breath; A 
In rival Love, what Cure wtheft but Wi 
loc o Darn r ru S. Hui. 2041 LA no 7 
vou! meet your own; rns his, I fear, No. 
; 2201 ARE Tub. Kin © li 07 hol 
Ti worſe thanDeath, to be deprtwd of her. 

Fare wel Was t chis for whidvyoucal'd-mobay Bi 
_ DeMernivs fr 

Stay, Friend; for Fm comriving for your fake 
That which dy ttach your End, a ſafer Way; In 
Suſpend th Attempt't the Retimant of this Day; is 
Since in your LO you are engag d fo far, - of al h 
To ſerve you in it, III impioy my Care: 1 

You know the Pow'r which T 'vith Ti gp 1 
0 24:08. ,h, T 
Ti, but poke tft Ufarper Life to Cave,” "Mis n. 
| DEMETR1Us. | 
How's this? Nourſbif, as me, you now offer; ll 2 
Can you n me, and yet call me Friend? » Tol 
Ares. on 
What Thave Bid in fach's 710 of Fits] n 

Deſerves your Pity, rather than your Hate: : 1 10 
Do not the Parden which I beg; det; b 8 
en my — TS d yOu and not I Wh 
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AN ADD r wp; | 
DR Nis A 
Alas! I ſee you axe ere with Grief. y, 1 
© ABR BEYS bon 157i - Stol oC 
Yet to my Sorrow-twpuld be ſome Relief, 
ould you hut ſwear, if you: in vu Deu 
Should fail, my would aſſiſt mei then in mine. 
©, DBMBFRAVUSe; HO? i 100 
But wil you ſycar his Death,youtlaot PH 
from his Rivalſhip: I you exempt . 
ARETUS. 
In ſuch a Vow myſelf I cannot truſt : : 
is leſs to be unhappy than unjuſt 3 | 5 a0 
hich I ſhouktbe, if I to you ſfould give 
\ Promiſe,” that Id let th Ufurper live. © 
| DEMETRIUS. ved Le 
The Vewalitch I deſire that you would make, 
ls not for 79 but for Spria's mne. „ e 
ARET US. ; 

Poor Syria! are Demetriurhinksir a 
To bind me not to ſhed thy Tyrant's Blood. 
What greater Curſe could Heav'n on thee have ſent, 
Than make thy Safety be thy.Puniftiment-? 

D'EME TRA US. 

Since 'tis the Will'of Heay'n, ve muſt ſubmit. 
What will you do 
AxETuUsS. 

Ill do what ſhall be fit. 


141 


DE- 


ors TRYPHON+ 
FER DEMETRTVS. | 
But will you then to no more condeſcend _ 
To loſe a Rival, and oblige 4 Friend Sas 


2571 55 ARE TUs. PLCs T OP 
18 you have me do more than vb is n | 


ws DEMETRTIU s. 
Bur will you vow to make me Judge of it, 
If by my Pow'r with Tryphon, and iny Skill, 

I make him ceaſe to rival you  —— © 
r AKET US. 
— wi. 

Oh, Cleopatra! never Lover yet 
Did of his Paſſion give a Proof ſo great: 
With ſuch Devotion to your Eyes I bend, 
As I pay them what I deny'd my Friend; 
Nay, for their ſake, and what more could I dot. 
] ſpare the Tyrant of my Country too: 
If I in this, act againſt Duty's Laws, 
Let Love forgive th Effect which Love did cauſe, 
Ah, Friend! from me you have extorted now / 
That which, I fear, may prove a guilty Vow : 
But yo arc Judge of all which gives me Reſt. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Can you then doubt what's truſted to my Breaſt? 
ARETUS. 1 

You ſee I do it not, ſince I decline 
Evn to inquire what you for me. deſign. 


ATRA GEDY:r 199. 1 
2 DEMETRI oo RW Opp RT ag 4 
Fear not; III ne er betray Tan b He. | 
An rus. on ef 5 1 
When you betray me, tis high me to die. , 
5 | [Embracing Him, they £04 out. 


The S CE NE, NICAN ORF Palace. 


nter NICANOR, STRATONICE, IRENE. 

| SrRATONICE. . 
| though: my Siſter your Conſent had got. 
NIcANOR. 
so far from getting, that ſhe ask d it not. 
ermione to me has been unjuſt ; 
eft my Cleopatra to her Truſt, 
d know not now which moſt I ſhould ſulpe, | 
r her Unfaithfulneſs, or her Neglect: k 
Ambition of your Siſter, 1 foreſee, oe 
ill make her wretched, and will hazard me: : 
Prif ſhe marries Tryphon, ſhe's widone 5 
nd me he'll ruin, if his Love the ſhun, 
IRENE. 
Hermione and I have but one Breaſt, 
nd ſhe to me did ſolemnly proteſt, 
e not, till 'twas too late, the Bus'neſs knew 3 
nd, Sir, laments for it as much as you. 
NICANOR. 
In ſuch a Fault ſhe'd ſhow herſelf unwiſe, 
ſhe from you did not herſelf diſguiſe. * 


STRA- 


SS NID HON 7 "FI 
wy: StR eie $3 
Hermine 10 Mnecent therein! 11 10⁰ wh 


Sir, tis mu ay Fate; ot Elſe her Sin. 
NTEUBANM nm . 


| von both abide Hermione from Guilt. m 
Shew me on what your Confidence is built, C 
12 STRATONICE, | Id v 
The Cauſe of mine to you, Sir, Til relate Wh = 

She loves my Siſter, and does Tr hon hate, 
And would not, Sir, 1 know, deſetve your .] 2! 
To gain, for her own ſelf, the Ding 1 5 8 

IRENE; "> 
I know ſhe does 4retus much Mee, 2 = 
And thinks your Daughter only merits bim; 3. tak 
And to Hermione he told this Day ” (0 0 ; | 8 
The Love he does to Cleopatra pay : wa 1 ED 
Beſides, ſhe vow'd to me, tis her 10 k = tab 
In that Addreſs, to be her Confident. oy * 10 

| *Nicanor. 3 Cf 
Does then Aretus Cleopatra joe? e $ 
SxAA TONI nip 
And in that Height, I fear, INS cath will pro 

For when he knows ſhe'll be th. 175 IT 1 Fors 
He will attempt his own, or Trip rphon's hon | 10 71 kn 
: N1CANOR. t the 
That Happineſs at which I moſt did aim, ur 8 


/ SIN + ft 
Ts now fal n on mie, but 8 ben in yan; | \ of | 
NAA UW een 


"AT RAGEDY. * 
heighten d Worth Artus till, has hom, 
ake: me tem him above Tryphonts Theous. 11 A 
y Stratonice, 1rene,. you, and I 0 
& for this Ill, find a quick Remed j: 
* aſſault her in a ſeveral Way: 24001 7 
Cleopatra my Commands Ill lay; zz 
xd with Hermione you two muſt join, © 
——_—_— Siſter ' break off her Deſign! 1.4 
STRATON IS.. I 
ou may be of our beſt Endeavour ſure 
pi I fear, this Ill is paſt our Cure. 

NICANOR, AN 
hoſe who of Fear in their Attempts admit 
take the ſureſt Way to fail in it 
r Reſolations cannot be above 
r Duty, Friendſhip, and Aretus Love; 
t we loſe Time while we together ſtay, . 
d this Affair admits of no Delay. 


0008 il They go out f ſeveral Ways. 
SCENE 4 1 and a Grove of Trees 


Enter CLEOPATR A, HERM TONE. E » 
HERMIONE. = 

Forgive me, Madam, that I thus have preſs' d * 

know the Grief which does invade your Breaſt: 

tho, when you in public do appear, | 

ur Speech is chearful, and your Looks are clear; 


1 


—_ — M | | Let 


T5 ROT " 
* r „ 

* . | * * *. 9 
N * FE : 


"= 
1 


10 TAYPHON 
Yer they are cloud d when yk te alone; *P if 

And c Word is brought forth With s Erbin 

5 oN. 

| That whichyon have obſetvd, alas! 6 true: | 
Thoſe various Actions roy Fute are dus | 

I ought, ſinoe deffind to Tyrant Throne, 
Joyful to ſceta, yrt mourn when Tm alone 

Nor know 1 Which my Sou does moſt ſubde, 
Teigning aſe Jorg r hiding'Gricf that's true, 
HERMIYONE, - © (6 

| Rather than grieve, \methinks youſhould rig 
i _ SinceTryphon, Madam, youhaye made your Chi 
ils enim Cin TRA. o gol 

Rather than I, Hermione, would have 
Tryphon for Huband, 1 would wed my Gan | 


HERMIQNE;, |! (7 
Why did you. his Addreſſes then receive, ; 


And ne er ſo much a as. ak Nicanor S Eeaye! 
Had you but to your F ather told your "Mind, 
He, to brerent it, ſomething had T yes 


"Cer oÞ Ta: 
Tis that WP made me do vier! havede f 


For I more fear his Ruin than my own. 

This is my Duty, which appears my Crime: 
Better he mourn d for me, than 1 for:him- 
But now my Word is giv n, tis n 


Il be unhappy, to prevent his Fall- 
He gave me Life, and therefore, for his ſake; 


The Life he gave me I will wretched make; 


. 


5 
$0 
© is 4 


"WS: ach 'twill be, when I am en Wi, 
. 


is Way alone could ſave. Nzcanor's Life; 
r by th Uſurper's Fury he had dy'd, 
he, to marry me, had been deny d. 
| HERMIONE. 

Since tis your Duty, Madam, as you on, 
d not Ambition, led you to the . x 
hy did you not Aretus Arm employ. . 
 faye yourſelf, and Tryphon to defray?., 

| CLEOPATRA. 1 
Ah! I was loath to act the guilty Part 
owing, and not paying him my Fiert. 

HERMIONE. 
Do you ſo hate him as you: l wretched -=q 
her than yield his Sword ſhould ſet you free, 
d under Tryphoplet your Country bow, 
oner than let him fave both it and you? a, 
h, Madam! to my Grief, alas! I ſee _ 
hat you would now conceal yourſelf from me. 
CLEOPATRA. * 

Think not that I conceal myſelf from y9u, 
ling you what my Duty made me dp. ... . 

HERMIONE. 
Duty might you to marry Tryphon lead, 
that alone could ſave Nicanors Head 3 
tyou a mych more all v way may chuſe 


1 


I 
« | _ 


[ei 


Aa 


ArAenbr, Los A 


1% FTRYPHON: 
When; Kladam, by purſuing of it, 10% 
Might ſave at once, yourſelf and Country took 

For none but brave Aretus, that Ice, - 
The Valour has, to end this Tyranny 3 © *! 
From which his Love to you will him reſtray 
If you with Tryphon; as his Queen, ſhould nj 
Alas! What is the poor Aretus Crime, 
That rather than you l be oblig d to him, 
You'll of your Country- s Tyrant be the Wife, 
And, . is "Ones you'll fave that Tyrantil 
. CLEOPATRA. 
Do not 1 50 I think him free from Cin 
That loſe myſelf rather than hazard him? 

HERMIONE. 5 
In that Attempt he'll but ſome Hazard run 
But if you marry Tryphon, hes undone: 
Thus from the Hazard you Aretus free 
But to deſtroy him the more certainly.” 
Ah, Madam! by ſuch Reas' ning you declare © 
That in your Confidence I have no Share: 
Tis therefore fit our Friendſhip here ſhouldei 
For who diſtruſts, deſerves to loſe a Friend. 
And ſince with me ſo cruelly you aaa, 

III bid you now eternally farewel. 

| Would to the Gods this had been done bel, 
That none might think I like what Tabhor! * 
But tho from you myſelf I thus divide: 


Led 772 I'll pray, that Heay'n may be your Guide 
| 8 4 CLF 


a EOPATRA. | 
acc not the Sorrows under which F bend. 2 


hreat ning to deprive me of my Hriend: 
s Uſage ſo 1 needs maſt n 


; 


' , HERMIONE. // | 3 13 yt. Z 1 
11 Vhy do you thus abuſe that es dame? 
sor me it is no longer fit; 


your Miſtruſt, Madam, has nec ee 3 2A 
tefore from you tor ever will I part. 
| . [She _ m . 
2 {1 Raman RA: inn 
Dh ſtay, and I'll diſcloſe to you my Heart! 
with ſo croſs. a Fortune contend; {| +; 1 
Im Ran ec tell it to my Friend. Bun 107 
1c} 27.1) HEAT IN. er 
rr . have oppreſs d yourHeart, 
ſince yau ſtrove to hide yougſelf by Art 
m me, whom you call Friend, w_ —_ much 
more, fox 6: | 
a Sin, than thoſe Antennen to Gene ö 
CLEOPATRA. 
My Grief from you I will no longer hide, 
it you may pity her whom now you chide: 
let us firſt, Hermione, remove 
ſome ſuch ſhady Place as yonder Grove,; 
when to you my Secret I commit, 
u ſcarce may ſee how much 1 bluſh. at t. 
[They Lo out. 
M 3 The 
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The S CE N E, Tarn dai 

Enter TRY PHON and: See | 

2:1. | GBLDUCDS; 0: 527) 

Forgive me, Sir, if I preſume to o thy, 
You haye appear d in too much Grief this Day; 
And all laſt Night you took ſo little Reſt, 
As if ſame Sorrow had your Heart ortet f 

2 TRYPHON, - 21 T0119 
Alas; 5 I am under, now, ; 
ame would make the ſtrongeſt Soul to bo 
And I have often for Demetrius ſent. 
That in his Friendſhip I might give chem Ve 
But ſince he. does not come, and ſince I know 
That perfect Friendſhip' which he has for you, 
Being with Trouble ſo much eſrd, 
1 3 that Secret to your Bred. 
SELLE Ucus. 
This Tavonr no > Addition can admit, 

Ualeſs, E { may ſerve you too in it. 
TRT YRON. 

Thu Friendſhip for Demerrius which Thi 
And which ſhall never ceaſe but in tlie Gti, 
Made me reſolve, by his Advice, to gaia 
The Hrians Kindneſs by a gentle Reign 5 
And ſince-Nicanor's Virtue moſt does ſhine, 

That I without Reſerve might make him n 


| TAAGRITT - w 
y Demner thus: Gounfettadowas Led oft 
0 46 anne br 9552 A 

Sn bears) 77 i ov. od . 
Which of: . ba 1A 
nn haben Wanne 8 | 
' Dna BROM: (115 ch 10 Lag. 
Tis n + Whoſe bright Eyes, I own, 
ke het deſrive tm ſhare the Throne 
ou ſeem _—_ nme now. 
8E Un 10 % Slo 
Under your Gries: howcould I chuſe but bow 
ut under what A ffliſtiun can you bed. 
aving a Sn that Miſlraſs, my ner | 
1D wy PHOM! 1012 4M 
Moſt Mcnwiithicberdf thoſe might happy be A 
ut I ap» artetched,; ho I har all three: . 
or Heavin deerees, from hence our Law ecke 
low much hall cry Mottal happy 2 62441 
nd if he doeg hut fall in one of thoſe I 
—— — Hh | 
That one deny'd, tho with all th'other bleſt, 
Vill rob him af the Cuſt of all the teſt: 
| muſt love, and in Love miſs my Ends, 
Fortune in vain ſends me a Grown and Friends. 1 

SEE ZUcus. 

Does en your Addreſſes {light d 

 \-. T'RYPHON-o 
That ſhe ll receivethem,c'en my Heart does fr r: 
M 4 I, 


; 


* 5 


5 168 TLBPRONE. 

L who undaunted thro! ſuch Storms did ſteer 
As the moſt Brave would tremble but to heath? 
I, who have Kings depos d, and Battles won, 
And never anything like Fear have known; 
Am now toiſec my deareſt Friend afraid, ſet 't 
And of the ae a lovely Maid. by 


170 1 ,22S$SEEVooe; e nev« 
To ſhare! your Giouin, >ead you ett et eld 
And yet, Sir, fear that ſhe ll accept of it? tn 
T hoſe Wome ares a Myſtery to me. WS: » 
2 TRTPHON. 70 Po ce 

Tl ume the Myſtery : Mi 
T was Yeſterday that I Demetrius ſentt 
My Crown to Cleopatra to preſent; his 


But twas laſt Night, alas! that Idid.ſee:-/ 

A brighter Beauty, which lias conquer d me 
Whoſe Eyes are bleſs d with ſuch a pow'rful Char, Is 
They burn thoſe Hearts which others can but vun 


Till I that Beauty ſaw, I did believe. 4 
A Man zeſoly'd the Law toLove could give: | þh 
SIL EU Us. =: 

Why ſhould you, Sir, appear afflicted now, | ; 
Since tis to ſo much Beauty that you bow 1 MW \ 


Love is a Fate which ey'ry one muſt taſte, 
Some ſoon, ſome late; but all muſt burn at laſt. 
Your Fate you rather ſhould applaud than blame, 
Since you muſt burn, that tis in ſuch a Flame, f 


Tar 


br ws 1 
TxvPAox; ©: 
To wear her Chains, Selrutur; ing me r 
Happineſs tranſgending Liberty 7 
hen do no longet think it Ane 70:0 W1T" 
it tis my Friendſhip does my Torment prove? 
nce with Demetrius did once contract, i T. 
neyer yet, in Thought, or Word, or Act, 
ielded to what might it in Deen cally 1 1501 Is 
t now, I fear, 'Seleucus,” that I ſhall; 7 204 
dr while that he by me employ'd tas bees nA 
o court fair Cleopatra for my Queen, 

his other Beauty has ſo conquer d me, A 
without her; thy Prince nl Fd be 1 
hich juſtly my Demetrius will offend: | 
ud cee I muſt wrong my Love, or Friend! 


SE LE Ucus. 
Is this, Sr, che Misfortune you lament: 


oY 


7 1.0 Taregon h £1005 ger 
You ask, Sir, as if Fate could worſe hang Kt 
SE LEV cus. 54421 


Demetrius would not merit your Eftcera, _ 


> 
that which makes your Joy, ſhould trouble him; 


; Try PHON. 5 
Yet that I ſhall offend him, I muſt oricye.” l 


SELE UCUS. 
duch an Offence as this he'll ſoon forgive. 


Arr. 

My Grief (tho' he forgave it) would not end ; 

Lis much to need the Pardon of a Friend. 

SELE u- 
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"Tis mate, hen Fetrune dots n Subieſt t 5 
To ſuch a Height s to forgive his King: 
That Glory! will the heavieſt — 
| in 31207! > TRYPHON.. Nd ani 
Thro' al chis Darkneß I might FR ſorge 
If my Demetrius e ex in Love had been 
For then hed judge this Change my Fare nh 
Lovers ſtill pay to Lays a deep Reſpect, 
And whess Love Is, Cauſes excuſe tht Effe : 
SLU GUS Nit $300 

At my Requeſt, Six, baniſh. all your Cas 4 
br —— 100 
11510 arenen 1; 100 
h! if dts chou sik x bappyZud,. 3\n 
2179 - [Embracing li | 
Thou haſt ber ver öde thy King thy. Friend: 
'Tis not enough, that he forgives my Sin; 
He muſt be ſtill my Friend, as he hath been 
For know, I need, my Sorrows to remoye, 
As much his Friendſhip, as my Conqu'ror's n 
Sir nce if to win the laſt I loſe the firſt, 
I ſhall thereby at once be bleſs d and curs d. 
iche 


Ei 


The End of the Second ACT, © 
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The SCEN E Un far Grove: 


oyo. JT 2036; : 28. I 


Enter par apart be A | 


? "2 CLrorarik i; en 197 LA, — 
7 0 not, 55 eat Hermione, Ale: 15 5 
That to this gloomy Grove THI" retire; 
dince Here 1 thought ! could my Heart teyeal, 265 

hile the kind Shide' my Brühe dld woe 
Io now 1 find Tf itt as high a Frigit or 
o tell my Fate thi Patkrieſs 4b in Light: ohne! 
Shame, like the World when it in Chaos ay; 2 
Knows not Diſtinction berwixt Night and Day; 
Ah! judge what ate my Troubles, ſince 1 feat ©” 
Their fad Relation ftom myſelf to hear. m ata 

NN HtAMfeon E. c 01 
No ſuch juſt Cauſe bf Grief Mi Fate can ſend, 
As, Madam, at this Rate to uſe your Friend: 8 
Tis by that pow'rfal Name I beg again, | 
That you'll from me no longer hold your Pain. 
Perhaps I may rhe Cauſe of ir remove. . 
© CLEOPATRA, 

Oh! tell | me firſt, have you been ger ust 


Hen 


* | i, 


4 


n „nnn 
s/f i 


FAOPHOM | 
HERMIONE. | 


An, aun de nue — . 


S e . 5 
— ͤ — — Becauſe I know, 
That none can cakn my of Fa that is not ſo. 
CRENY BETS H RMI ON B. Je 48 
I vas; but Love to Friendſhip did ſubmit, 
A WO 1 2 CIO PATRA © nn 
Ah! twas not Love, if aught could conquer i 
Lou lovd not well, « or knew his Toy but e 
That ay you axe in Love, and are not f fill :. 
The Name of Love far Love itſelf you oy » 2 
Since. real Love can never be forſook. A 9:12 alia 
Had yours been true, you might a8 well have fo 
Youdonot is as that you love no more. 
1 HERMIONE. A 5. 
What you — os ſpoken, « does, merhinks, dec 
You to the Pow r of Loyę no Strapger are; 
But would you thus reproach me, if you knen, 
That what you now condemn I did for you?, 
 CLEOPATRA.-: 1 vt 
"Why, did you « ceaſe to be in Love, for me! 4 
; HERMIONE. 3 142 
By y, many Proofs I did ſo clearly lee, 
That ach a pleaſing £ Sadneſs conquer d you, , 
As I to Love could judge it only due; 
And ſince your Heart and mine were ftill ſo liks 


1 fear d one Arrow both of us did ſtrike. * 


* & 


' rater. 5 n 


CRO ATAA= I ENI la 
Ab! ſay not that your Heatt'reſembles mite; 
Since you once loy'd; and could neee, 
Nor can I fanſy who this Man can b, 


1 leave, yerthink couldeonquerms, } 


; HERMTON®E. 1 ond 7 

aum — — _ 

| \ CuroramhAs og 1581 

— - Aretus did you name? 
R 


And at that Word your Face is in a Flatne. ond. 

tat Friendſhip ſhould have done, your Bluſhes do: 

hey are to me more kind and juſt than you. 

ny has Hermione been thus abus d? 

CLEO PATRA. 

May not one bluſh; that's wrongfully accus d 

"HERMIONE. 

But my Belief on a ſure Ground is built: 

I ſe your Love to him, to me your Guilt. 

Madam, a Bluſh, when Love is in the Caſe, 

Is in Effect the Conſcience of the Face: 

Though in this Secret you my Faith did A 

Deny it not now I have found it out: 

CLEOPATRA. | | 

Too much your ee I have wrong 4 and, 
try d; 

My Bluſhes tell Lyon what my Words deny a. 


9 


= 


That fatal State the World docs call, in Lore: 


in | TYP HQ N.: N 
Alas! 1 fear, I for Aretws prove 


Yr 1 


0 
Vet de not, | fince I did but hide my Flame, 
Condemn my Friemdſhip, Wäbosan nene Bu 
Nor blame me, if ou I fear d to ſo w, 

What of myſelf Lam aſham d to know; Be 

But, my Hermione; ſinee you could ſee! || 

That pow'rful Paſſion iich has conquer'd me, A= 
Spight.of my Care to cloud it, oh! I fear c 
It may to others as to you appear. | 
Should that befal ane which ſo much 1:dread, If 
Honour: and Grief would juſtly rbk me d 4 

* HRMI xx... 
That ! Fear you agi not, Madam, to adm: 

CLEO PATRA. 4 
Hoa did you then came to diſcover. itꝰ har 
HERMIONE. 8B 

That Grief, which; when rctirid; — 
Made me ſuſpect what-now you duveconfeſt- Wi > 

For ſhe who grieves, while caurted hy a King, il 
Shews that ſuch Gricf alone from Love can (pip 10 
And when Iifound yon lovd, I quickly kne-v *: 
Your Love could be but to Aretus due: n 
Which ſince you have acknowledg'd, give * th 
To ask why Tryphons Love you did reaciew, 0 
01 


Was not Ambition in your Soul too tons? 


2 toCLEPrATRA >; 5216) 
Do not at once my Love and Virtue wrong 


AfTRA env, tg - 
if 1 had Aretus' Paſſion æhewn, | 
yould hve Witte t above © Futens { 05 224 
HR MIN 
But now 4s lovin; Why is it — 2 
CO PATR A. 
n une to rene r. - 
HERMIONE. che zd 
83 Jo Tyour Love tit blame: vt 
ce you proce Love prefer your Fame. ö 
GTR. al 
1 ould aper Ant For Tri Efteem, EE 
il not value more my Word; than hin; 
d this great Pleaſure to my Act is due, 
Fu which does loſe we him, ueſcrwes him too; 
hy did not. Aretus let mee e 


hat Paſſion, which, you ſay, he has for me, 
ore wy Broviſe'wes e Tryphon p: 


{ 


92 
4 


ch HeRM Tom. 
\ WY But why, to ye ch vans ſuch Hates 0 
CLT OPATR aA. 188 


lfear'd that he wu did my Heart ſubaue, * _ 
ould, my Hermione, have ſeen it too; 
nd I his Love for ever would 8 gt 
ther than he ſhould firſt diſcover mine. 
was fitter, fince I Od it to my Fame, 

o ſuffer Ruin, than to merit Shame. 


HER - 


* 
ng 


E . TR VPH ON: 
OY | HERMIONE: *, Lech! i 
But ere you did admit the King's Atta 1 
Aretus Looks did ſo much Flame expreſs, 
As ſure you could not but his Paſſion ſee. 
* CrrorAr RA) 
That's not enough; he ſhould have told it me 
But whatſoe er his Proofs of Love have been, 
By me, dear Friend, alas! they were not ſeen: 
For I ſo fear d that I might act amiſs n 
In my own Love, that I ne er minded his. 
Bluſhes a Woman's Paſſion may reveal 
But Men their Paſſion by their Words ſhows 4 
._ ., HERMIONE. _- - = 
Could he your Love more generouſly. ſeek, ; | 
Than to deſerve it, and yet nothing 6 
CLEOPATR A. 
Rather, what more could. he have done: nub 
Than loſe my Love by ſo concealing his? 
A Love that is at once both great and ſtrong 
While it doth bind the Heart, ſets free the Tochn 
And leſt that mine ſhould make me faulty provi Wl 
I to my Honour ſacrific d my Love 
For I did fear his Merit was ſo great,  - | 
That, asking nothing, he-might all Things ny l | 
HERMIONE. -_ 1 
_ How cruel is your Virtue, or your Fate, 
Which makes your Love produce th' EffeQsol 8 


1 cui 


A TRAGEDY. 


CLEOPATRA.. | 
ſretus yet more Cruelty does ſhow, 


HERMIONE. 


firſt miſtake, then puniſh as Neglect. 


Wi to declare his Paſſion docs delay, 
to ſhow it you the nobleſf Way. 
CLEO PATRA. 


oſes me to him, and him to me: 
ach a high Reſpect to him I pay, 


it on myſelf I'll puniſh his Delay; 


Wd fince my Promiſe is to Tryphon made, 

break it, Love itſelf ſhall not perſuade : 

Wat which for me your Friendſhip made me do, 
Honour makes me now perform for you. 


Rival I will never be again. 
SF HERMIONE. 
bor Aretus did a Love but feign, _ 
it in your Bluſhes, Madam, I might ſee 


t had I loy'd, I'd not that Love purſue, | 


ce you beſt merit him, as he does you: 
Yor, I. N 


it durſt love me, yet durſt not tell me ſo. 


ou do him double Wrong, ſince his Reſpect 


l Delay! the fatal ſt that could be? 


a by your Modeſty was hid from me: 


WW! awful Flames you in his Heart have bred, 
Wc thinks Silence ought his Love to plead. 
but defers to ſpeak what he does feel, 
by his Actions you his Love may tell; 


But 


bes TRYPHON: 
But how can you ſo juſt to Honour prove, 
And yet reſolve to be unjuſt to LSVe? 
Ah! you much more than he have dont imb 
Vou prize your Word more than your F ide andy 
And by a ſacred Bond yonrfelf you tie 
To hint you hare, and him you love yoo, 
Tr Wigs 
I owe him leſs than I do owe my Fame, 
And fly not from his Love, but from my Sa 
She to Her Honour too unjuſt does ber 
Who darcs not vaber it above her Love. 
Preſs me not then to do what 1 Bonden 
Rather than be unjuſt, Ill be undone: 
Thoſe who are loſt while Virtue they purſde, | 
In their Deſtruction find their Comfort too 


re 


| Hes q 4 . M1 
The SCENE, Duueraos's 727 
3/ 0 


Enter DEMETRIUS hk 8128 cht 


f 


1 
Sa 
4 


iGO! 44 


SELEUCUS. 


Thoſe were the Words which did berwixtw wil 
But I perceive ſome Sadneſs in your Face. 
DEMETRIUS. 
My Heart and Face do then but ill agree, 
Since nothing could more welcome ſeem tom 
1 4 


7 . 

: 

: ov 
* * 


l a —_ 4 * 7 l * * 
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SLC cus. 

deren rc row when your Jy nete. 
ce Tryphon told me 'twas by your Advice, 

at he did offer hex to he his Queens, - 511i / 4 
6, which:js more. chat you.crploy'd had bern _— 

| ne nnn . 

Wo: DEMETRIUS. 7 

Al this, and. ad more tan ty Lily os | 

I not. only; wood: her to be Queen, - 

| mne 


a; 4 3 1 
1 Wh at he ſans do you ſtart? 
| SELEUCUS. | 

Aas what you have faid has pierc'd my Heart: 

Wt from my Friend Ell net myſelf diſguiſe : 

e charming Light.of Cleopatra's Eyes 

er my Soul the Victory did win ; 

Wit to herſelf: this has a Secret been 

pr, my Demetrius, I did judge it fit, 

ot Words, but Service, ſhould diſcover it. 

| hat high Reſpe& I did reſolve was due 

o ſuach a Beauty, and ſuch Paſſion to. 
W'cthinks at this, which I have ſpoke; you ſtart: 

think her Beauties too have pierc d your Heart, 

DEMETRIAUsV. 
How can you think for Tryphon Id appear, 
| myſelf had been in Love with . 


x 
| 
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SELE vevs.. ER, 
a Bat why Hold you ſuch Sarisfattion ſhow; 
That he declines what you advisd him t6?: 
Ah! ſure your Liberty ſhe did ſurpriſe, 
Since firſt to court her you did him alete 1 
I ſee vat Beauty has made Tryphon do: 
What it has wrought in him it may in you; 
And what I ſaid, ſuch Change in you did mo 
As I have Cauſe timpute it to your Lore. 
; DEMETRIUS. -- i. 1} 

K any. Change does in my Looks appeat, 

Lis not, I vow, that lm in Love with her. 


SELE UCUS. Tn 
—_ me then Leave there my Addreſveo q 
2: DEMETRIUS; {419 
That's what I cannot givr; but you ae 
SEEEUcAus. « + 


Neither for Tryphon, nor yourſeif, to uy 
And yet deny me Leave to court her too! 
I cannot gueſs what tis that you intendl. 
DEMETRIUS.. —_ 37 
I! were unfit to be Seleucus Friend, (1 
Should I act otherwiſe than now I do; 
For he who to one Friend does prove-untrut, - 
That he may gain another Friend's Eſtecm, We <0 
Deſerves too juſtly to loſe both of them. We ! 
Though I am yours above what I can fay; . 
Yet I muſt be it too in Honour's Way. 


A TASGEDY. Mt 
MFricadilup ev ry other Tenure's ill: | 
a char ine has been held, and ſhall be ill, 
Sauce 4 
ate o'er my Hopes another Cloud does end; 3 
riyal'd, and by one that is your Friend : 
may you not acquaint me with his Name, 
no is my Fellow-Martyr in this Flame? 

| DEMETRIUS. 
0311! be juſt to both, he ſhall not know 
rival him, or that he rivals you: 
both thus far ſhall be oblig d to me ; 
In Tryphons Rivalſhip I'll ſet you free. 
did he not acquaint. you with her Name, 
"$20 in his Heart has lighted fuch a Flame? 
4 SELEUCUS. 
o vaſt a Cauſe of Joy to me it prov d, 
We he no longer Cleopatra lovd, 
did not remember to inquire, 
Wo this «cw Paſhon did in him inſpire, 
DEMETRIUS. 
y what he ſaid, could you not gueſs at jt? 

SELEUCUS, 

h he who Cleopatra's Love could quit, 
 Pow'r of Love for ever myſt forſwear : 
could he love, whom ſhould he love but her? 
this new Love is but a Love of State ——= 
ac for our Return too much may wait. 


N 3 2 


| 5 RT PHON : N 
Duzrxros. lh 


I long to 1650 (0 W855 he does ſubmit, 
As much as he that Fl eonſent to it. 
IC 17 [Ex 


Thie- SCENE, Nicanor's Pau 
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| 1 Th 
Enter NIcAN OR, STRATONICE, ARzn | 
and IRENE, E. 
wil 
IRENE. 


Sir, that Demetrius may your Pardon Win, 


That he made Tryphon court her for his Quail: f. 
He bad me tell you, ev'ry way he'll try Na 
To make that Love, Which he gave Life ta d to 
And hopes himſelf this Night to let you nor ey 
He has perform d what he has promis d you. it { 
NICANOR. 

I at this Promiſe ſo much Joy admit, Ye 
As nought can heighten, but his doing it. of 
| STRATONICE. 1 
Whate er Demetrius hopes, yet, Sir, I feu, Ife 
Tryphon will not decline his Love for her. 
NIcAN OR. 'Y Let 
Demetrius Pow'r, with him you know, is! 
STRATONICE. 


The Pow 'r of Beauty, Sir, is greater yet; 
And tho th Uſurper were more fierce and ſtic 
A Family like ours he durſt not wrong. 
5 8 N! 


A TRAGEDY: 153 
NIcANOR. | 
W Who dares in Royal Blood his Hands imbrue, 
That is it, after, which he dares not do? F 
Wor can he think his leaving her a Crime, 
ce tis what we ſo much deſire of him. 
STRATONICE. 

Tho' 'tis what we moſt wiſh, yet, Sir, you know, 
ce none of us will tell him that tis ſo, 
will as a Wrong on us to him appear; 
d therefore to perform it he will fear: 
tho Antiochuss Blood he ſpilt, 
Wt for a Crown he did contract that Guilt; 
Wd by the Wicked nothing can be known 

f too high Price, when tis to buy a Throne. 
ey will do all, that they in one may ſit ; 
it ſuffer all, rather than hazard it. 
p NICANOR. 
Yet ſince Demetrius takes of it the Care, 
ef a good Event would not deſpair. 
STRATONICE, 
| tear th Uſurper will his Suit deny. 
NICANOR. 
Let's not afflict ourſelves by Prophecy. 
ARETUS. 
The Wrath of Heay'n muſt needs that Man purſue, 
Vho tyrannizes Men and Beauty too. 


N 4  STRA- 


0 DRL OUHOWK: 
- STRATONICE. 
' But tho the Puniſhments from Heavn we kng 
Arc 9 juſt, yet they are often ſlow.” 
ARETUS. 
Whene er a Subject does uſurp a State, 
Any brave Hand has Right to act his Fate. 
The Gods make ey'ry Man a Judge of him, 
Who againſt ev'ry Man commits a Crime; 
And Heay'n permitted him to act this laſt, 
T' invite us to revenge all that is paſt. 
What more to merit Death could Trypbon do, 
Than to offend the Crown and Beauty too? Wil 
NICANOR. ? 
He whom the Gods into the Throne do cal, ' 
Should therefore oniy by their Juſtice fall. 
ARE Tus. 
Heav'n's Juſtice Monarchs only ſhould det 
But Tyrants they abandon to our own. 
The Right they give us we too much abuſe, 
Hoping they'll act what we ourſelves refuſe + 
The Pow'rs divinc we injure, while we thus 
Remit to them, whar they have left to us. 
n NICANOR, 
Yet he's to blame, who does to Death purſic 
That Man, to whom the Name of King is due. 
| ARETUS. | 
But him with greater Juſtice we ſhould blame 


Who as his Duc uſurps that ſacred Name; F 


{ 


A TRAGEDY. 18 
ce he our lawful Monarch'sBlood has ſplit, 
hoc'cr revenges not, contracts the Guilt, © / 
| NICANOR. . 

If Tryphon by a private Hand does fall, 
at Hand wrongs him as much as he wrong d all: 
Affronts which are on a whole Nation laid, 
tat whole Nation ought to be repaid ; 
Would not by a ſingle Hand be done. 
ARETUS. 
What's due from all, is due from evry one; 
d ſince the Syrians do decline to pay 
| on Debt, I, that am willing, may. 
N1CANOR. 
Do you their Thoughts by Silence underſtand ? 
ARETUS. | 
Their Silence in this Caſe is their Command: 
Tho is it at his Reign does not repine, 
Fat to gain Pow'r kill'd all the Royal Line? 
Wi Uſurpagion cv'ry one does fright. 
N1CANOR. : 
Where none can claim, Poſſeſſion is aRight. 


ARETUS. 
All have more Right, ſince he thoſe Crimes * 


done 

0 Tryphor's Life, than he has to the Crown: 

ar Cleopatra's Danger calls on us | 
o free her, and revenge Antiochus. J\ 


* * 


*Twere 


186 TRYPHONs® 
Twere Sin, if longer we the Cries, withſtood. | 
Of injur d Beauty, and of guiltlels Blood. 
NIC ANOR. 4 
Suſpend this gen'rous Anger, till we know 
What in her Cauſe Demetrius can do. 
| ARETUS; 
But if Demetrius, Sir, ſnould not preyail 
NICANOR. 
I then will find a Way which ſhall not il, 
ARETUS. 
May you not then diſcover it to me? 
N1CANOR. 
Not till th' Event of this Deſign 1 ſee; 
Then I engage, if he ſucceſsleſs prove, 
Tu free my Daughter from th' Ulſurper's Love, 
Be pleas d, Sir, to depend on what I ſay, 
ARETUS. 
What you command, tis fit I ſhould obey, 


CT hey go 1 


The SCENE, Tu renda's Apartmml. 
Enter TRYPHON, DeMerRIVs, and SELEU 


TRVYPHON. 

Tho many Proofs you gave that you re my Eien | 

Vet this laſt Proof docs all the reſt tranſcend 
For you in this have evidently ſhown 5 

That you are more my Friend than you're your oi 


Ne of 
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ever was any Torment yet above 
hat in which Friendſhip does conteſt with foes, 
Wc what you now have faid has cur'd my Pain. 
|  SELEUCUS. 
When of your Fate you did to me l 
old you from Demetrius you would fing 
Cure for all th Afflictions of your Ming. 
TRYPHON. . _ 
vou did: I of his Friendſhip judg'd amiſs. 
Ward 'twas not what now I find it is: 
Wit yet I cannot ſay that I am more 
W: Friend ſince this, than I was heretofore ; 
Ir Kindneſs for you to ſuch Height Was SroWn, 
it could not admit Acceſſion, —— 

' [Embracing Demetrius. 
D EMETRIUS. 
Ah, Sir! thoſe Words which now were 1 0 
by you, 
erpay all I have done, or er can do: 
ct I may ſay, and not preſumptuous be, 
ome Reparation, Sir, was due to me, 
ince you could doubt I valu'd any thing 
boye the Bleſſing, Sir, to ſerve my King. 
TRYPHON. 
That Error to repair, I'll now employ 
Vnly your Help to place me in my Joy: 
y ſuch fair Eyes my Heart has been ſurpriz'd, 
15 I adore that Paſſion I deſpis'd : 


| 3 Fr "Iv 
_ l l br 
I. who, till now; Love's Votaties did blame, 
ind him a God, I thought was but a Name: 
This Heart, which has been bred in War and Bly 
And all Dcath's Horrors dauntleſly withſtood, 
Charm'd by Love's Magic, trembles with ſuch k 
As I her Conqueſt dare not tell to ner; 
Which fhows, that in her bright trinmphantFy: 
A Fate, more to be fear'd than dying, lies: 
Your Help, my dear Demetrius, 1 muſt ſeek, 
Io tell her wiket ro her I dare not ſpeak. 4 
 DEMETRIvUs. © © 
i you command, I muſt obey; 
| Yet pardon me, if I prefume to ſay, 
How can ſhe think you to her Eyes ſubmit, 
If you yourſelf, Sir, will not tell her! it ? 
'TRYPHON. *' 1 
Ah; in this Anſwer J your Fear perceive, 
That III repeat that Fault you did forgive; 
Noa, my firſt Love was but a Love of State, 
But this Love is as mach my Choice as Fate 
She with ſo ſtrange a Fire my Breaſt does fill, 
As I to quench it want the Pow'r and Will. 
| DEMETRIUS. 
Permit me then th' Employment to decline; 
For ſince her Beantics with ſuch Luftre ſhine, 
They may wound me; for tis a likelier Thing 
che ſhould ſubdue a Subject, than a King. 


Ta 


A 3 N * 
Turnen,, ot 0.) 1 
know the . which you have for me 
ainſt her Eyes your Antidote will be. olle ff 
-DEMETRIVUS., - | TA. * 
et Vaſſals, Sir, and Monarchs are alike; . ; 
hene er the Dart of Love or Death does rike. 
TRYPHON. 
not ſuch Fear your ſacred Friendſhip blor: 
y ſhould you doubt it, when I doubt it not? 
to confirm you, know yoũ oft have ſeen 
whom F'd have you court to be my Queen; 
ſince to her bright Eyes you did not bow. 
ladord them, you'll not do it noẽ 3s 
, my Demetrius, tis her Beauties Right, 
t who can love, mult love her at firſt Sight: 
rſhall I think, if you th Employment n 
have forgivn me, as you ſaid you N 
DEMETRIUS. | 
Ih! then, Sir, tis unfit langue mores -- 
me that Beauty's Name which you 1 le 
d all her Charms, to ſerve you, I'll deſpiſe. 
is, Sir, I vow, ——— 
TRryYPHON. 


Her Name is —— Stratonice. 
[Demetrius ſtarts and trembles. 


hy at that Name tremble you thus, and ſtart 2 
DEMETRIUS. | N 
Oh! why am] condemn'd to act this Part ? 


al Alas! 


' 266 ęÄQ— TRYPHOMN: 


Alas! how can I to that Beauty go, 
Whoſe Siſter you by me have injur'd fo? ++) 
Who are to one another too {6 kind, 
As Friendſhip them does more than N ature bi | 
They are alike concern'd in all they d 
And who wrongs one docs wrong che other u. 
5 TRT RON. 
Theſe Words have almoſt made my Joys comp 
For ſince their Friendſhip is ſo firm and great, 
I ſhall, preſenting Sratonice my Crown, 
Repair what to her Siſter I have done: 
Who; ſince the Wrong ſhe did by you endut 
'Tis juſt ſne ſnould from you receive DOE 
By this a treble Gainer you will be; | 
For RUE oblige yourſelf, and her, ** me. 
DME TRAIUSs. 
Ohl Sit, Sargive me, if I let you know, 
That tis your Love, not Reaſon, argues ſo; 
For to their Friendſhip it will give an End, 
Should ſhe wed him who has fo wrong d her Iii 
Honour would make her too the Throne dh 
To which ſhe by her Siſter's Fall mutt riſe. 
That Family to viſit Lm unfit, 
Having ſo much affronted one of it. - 
| TRYPHON. 
I wrong but one, while I my Love recal ; | 
But marrying th' other, I oblige them all: 


Yau 
JE 
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at Family will with a Fault diſpenſe, 
hoſe Reparation does exceed th Offence 
vas Intereſt my firſt Addreſs did move, FR 
this Addreſs is. the Reſult of Love; OA 
| iatever Fault mt Lone — Net 
ſt carry with th' Offence the Pardon too. 
this obliging Embaſly then go N 
dlet me to my Friend my Miſtreſs's owe: 0 
at her Feet at once my Crown and Herta 12s 
Joy Ts on KY Acting of your Part. 

| Demetrius offers to _ 
n ſtrive no . 2 What I ask you now. 
what you owe my Friendſhip, and your Vow · ⅛ ̃ 
hile Htratonice you to my Throne invite, 
W Cleopatra my Excuſe III write. 


4 


0 


Ixyphon goes uf. Demetrius 

m 105 mme 

„ 4 
-SELEUCUS.: 


boa in your Looks have ommich Trouble horn, 

$ I dare hardly venture you alone; * 

great and moving your Diſorders be, 

81 3 in Griefs which L but (cc. 4 
__ DEMETRIUS: "': 0 

Alas! I have receiv'd fo ſtrange a Blo wp. 

$ Iendure more Grief than I can ſhow. a; 
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199 TRYPHON: 


Fd 


SELEVCDs. | | re) 
To my unequall'd Friendſhip» be ſo jut, 
As to commit your Secret to my Truſt; of 
To cure thoſe Sorrows under which you bend, 
Employ the Life and Service of your Friend. 
Some fatal Grief does now your Soul ſurprize, 
Or you are too in Love with S$tratonice ; | 
For I perceivd, when he pronounc'd her Na 
Tou trembled, and your Face was in a Flame. 
DEMETRIUS. 
Admire not at thoſe Sorrows which I hank 
Since you their Cauſe at once both ask and kn 
On me what ſharper Curſe could Fortune bring 
Than make my Rival be my Friend and King| 1% 
.- SEBLEUCUS. nx | 
Under the like Misfortune I did bow, 
And ſuffer d lately what you ſuffer now; 
Since his Inconſtancy my Pain has cur'd, 
Be in my Fortune of your own aſſur d. 
DEMETRIVS. 
Who thinks, docs know her 8 
r 
That who once loy'd her will not love her fil 
SELEUCUS. -. | 
Do not by that Belicf your Grief inflame: 
Of Cleopatra's Eyes I thought the ſame. 
His Friendſhip ſure as ſtrong for you will be, 
As his Inconſtancy has been for me, 


vr 4 — | 


i 42 
c makes State intereſt reſign tot? 
5 do not think he did nnn Neck lt 
s Inconſtancy, bur by his Lo rg= 


Stars on us with diff rent een eb 1 2 
wrought ATE makes me e of 3 

mine. | 

"4 rnb 

of your Secrets truſted to my Breaſt, 

e you, I now beg to know the reſt:: 

old me rratomice had conquer d a 
let me know if ſhe does love you too. 

| DEMETRIUS. j 
1 if I were not in that happy State, 

ſhould I thus exclaim againſt my Fate? 

SRLEU cus. 

nnot ſce, ſince you are ſure of her, 

you the King ſhould as a Rival fear ; 

ſhe does You and Virtue ſo eſteem, - 

| value you more than ſhe'll value him. 

DEMETRIUS. 

r Love to me and Virtue ſhine ſo clear, | 

were a Sin his Rivalſhip to fraer | | 

tis not that from whence my Sorrows riſe; \ \ 

not dreaming hæ idw d Stratonice, 1 

dL, I. 1 Am 
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Am by a fatal, yet a ſolenin Vow, 
Engag'd to court for him my Miſtreſs now; 
Should I not do it, I myſelf forſwear; 
And doing it, 1 wrong my Love and her. 
= Never Misfortune did ſo cruel prove, 
2 I muſt betray my Friend, br-elfe.my Lee 
Selencus, tis a horrid Choite; when j 
Rather than either chuſe, wolild chuſe to die 
„ SELZVOGOUS. CY 
Your Cale is hard, it cannot be Jeaydya | 
Yet Stratonice's Love is on your Side; 
I againſt Fortune juſtlier might repine, 
| For that Fatc yougteplore Iwiſh were mine. 
K That Cleopatra's Love might be for me, 
I would conſent: he ſhould my Rival be? 
But ſince the King your Paſſion never knew, 
And ſince his Friendſhip is ſo firm to you, 
Hide not from him the Pain that you are i 
Friendſhip oer Love the Victory may wWin. 
' DEMETRIUS. 
Ah! if I told him I his Rival am; - 
And that his Miſtreſs does approve my Flint, 
Alas! a much more likely Way twill prove, 
To raiſe his Hate, than to ſuppreſs his Love: 
My Flame muſt therefore be conceal'd by you. 
Rivals in Love, and Friends, none ever knel 
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y Truth in ſueh a: Secret do not fear: 8 


me the Courſe that you reſolve to ſteer, FP 
20 a 1 in it my uſeful be tc you. Ar * 
1 Demetrius ou es awhile. 1 
hi , DEMETRIUS, {7 4 . 
F 8 to do wharLdidaows. . N 
“ were 1 guilty of ſo mean a Thing, _ 67 5 74 
o be falſe both to my Friend and King, 5 
d ſhould thereby my End in Love obtain, 2 1 


"x would ſearce be cqual:to'my Pain. 7 
aps ſhe will not be to me ſevere, 
nen ſacred Friendſhip only made me err: 0. T ) 
thinks it Were Injuſtice to fuſpect⸗ . 
henthat s the 1 that ſhe” W eh des 5 
* S ELT UcUUs. burn 
While uch an unexampled Act you TY 
e cannot n ſo much as pity * oft 
2 DEE TRT us.. F 
To loſe has yet deſerve her, is: more fit, 
han to poles her, and not merit it. 
Fan 305; ae ve 205 ane e * 
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De End of the Third ACT. 
= * 1 1 01 re 


* pi _ 
1 - = C + © «+ 


0 ' . O 2 1 „ we 4 The 


& 80. 
Wat. iff 


| : . 3 , 8 272 
The Foo ACE 
The SCENE, N1CANGR's Palace, 


STRATONICE, DEMETRIUS, ond dio 


IRENE re Stratonice../ 
UCH Ld Sarrows he hooded 
As, if you ate not, Death will ad 
SrRATON Te. TT 
Thoſe Griefs, Demetrius, which in you li 
Contagious prove, and have infected me: 
You arc unkind, ſince you the Cauſe conti 
Of Sorrows whoſc Effect your Looks c 
DENETRIUovs 9/4) 
Madam, I hop' d you rather would cope 
Thoſe Gricfs 1 bear, than load me thus with m 
Judge with what Malice Fate does me puuylue,"! 
Since I'm afraid to tell my Grief to you 
To you, who only have the Pow'r to cure 
Thoſe matchleſs Miſeries which I endure. - 
00%) A STRATHICIER;; - 230 
Alas! what you have told me now, I find, 
More than your Silence, is to me unkind 3 _ | 
For you lament, and in a high-degree, 
Thoſe Griefs whoſe Cure, you ſay, depends on 
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A FRAGADE: - 


at haye 1 done, bend n me for | 
2 %⁰ Nn. DEMETRIUS. Mole 1 t;: 
Ah, Madam! Gare vou my T ranſgreflion know, 
your Reſentments could not be ſo high, | 

by lach cruel Words es make me dic; 

hich now I humbly heg your Leave to do, 

e twice, you fay, I was unkind to you. 
for thoſe Words, I nevex could have thought, 
t my Misfartune did tranſcend my Fault: 

uſt deſpair, your, Pardon now to win. 
Grief — — at Si 5 


lou 1 | 
by your Silence, and deen ſpoke. . 
| DEMETRIUS. ... 8. 7 
ould to the Gods I never hads. then I. 
ad but unhappy, and not guilty, die 3 
[, alas! muſt by a fatal Oath, k 
ing my Life, contract phe Guile, of. bork: 
it is my Fate, whatever I ſhall do... „ 
STRATONIGE... 
fear, your Sorrows have diſtracted y vou. 
ES 
lis! Diſtraction, Madam, would appear 
ppineſs, compax d to what I bear; | 
to the Joys I in ypur Love receive, 
nſcend all thoſe which Heay n to me can give; 


wy > 


KI. 


= e-- ih * 4 „ "Tui 


* 


168 T 244% 4 


vet hoſe charknitig/Gloties'thult forego(.d 1 
And to myſelf the Sit tlicteof muſt owe, - 
one d r nE. 5 hk) h 
Demetriur, I belit vd yb had a 3 
Which could ti Approacties of Deſpiir ce 
9 D META IGS. Ion | 7 
Oondemff not, Mala, the Deſpair 1% 
Since Tryp on is declat d my Rival no- é. | 
e I SERATONTCE: 4/121 ym 
Since this is fie Misfortüte you Gophatey li 
L hav me Cante to'blame"FoirtiiaitBeſt 
For could you grieve at this* Aid you not ſex 
I would his Tn abbve voter Love Prefer 7. 
By v0 t ftr Fault you did but wrong My La 
But this a Wrong does to my Virtue prove: 
Alas! Whit two worſe Actions eoui d you 
Than tlrus to doubt n Loe and Vittue tböf 
DPMErRIus/ 4, 
Ab" Madütn-t. ff 96h Wald have lie ard mt 
You would Have found tft do 2 | 
For nothing can to cither'cqttal be, 
But that Misf6rturie which Has fall 0 185 
When! thus grieve, he 4668 my Rival _ 
I fear his Critty, not doubt your Loves 
But tho his Fite for vou I muſt lament: 
Yet Fate 6h me a ſharper Cutſe has ſent; l 
For he not knowing I his Rfvat am., 
Imploys me to acquaint you with his Flame; 


„ VS 1 
* ts | 


A TRATGEDY, 
court yon for him am hither ſent, ot * 
dhe hisRival mikes fis Confident," e 


STRNTTONTCE. 10a e A | 
e has more Cauſe to mourn” for this than you. wy 
DEMETRTUs. 1 2 2 Y 
Let to a Truſs Fidelity is due 


Man who cambe'faithleſs to his nend; 

7 'tis in Love, deſerves to loſe his End. 

d but one un worth Action do, 
ould by it forfeit any iſeighr in aun 
d tho' you might to paidon me think fit, 
to n * ee 
„S TNRTON IC. 
cay'n this ſtrict Virtue does in youinlpire;” * 
ch therefore J condemn not, but admire, 
en with. what: you did promiſe him, m ; 
wat you ask for him, III ſtill den ß; 
vs euro Friendſhip's Duty juſt: mmey prove, * => | 
(Ia faithful to the Rights of Lo m 1s 


DEMxrRTUS. 1 £24995] £131 | - 


Oh, 12 What is. Deneuve Offener, 

t you to him ſo ſtrange a Fate diſpenſe 2 is: 

ur fierceſt Anger could not plague him worſe 
an thus-to turn his Bleſſings to his Curſe. 

ur Loye and Virtue, which ſhould” give Relief, 
more contribute ta augment: my Stier: bp: 
Madam, your Incenſtancy and Hate 
d been to me a leſs tormenting Fate; 


O 4 
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200 TRYP/HON:: 
Les Horror L had felt from Death s Aſſnult, 
Caus d by my Miſtreſs Juſtice, than my Baul. 
I'm as unfortunate, as you are fair. 
STRATON ICE. W/ 
Alas! What cauſes in you this depend, "= 

Since I have let you know how you might de 
Juſt tv,your Vows, to Tryphen, and to m ® 
DEMETRIUS. : 
Tis more e than all che World has Pow bo 00 
I muſt be falle to: him, or faiſe to you's i! 
. 
1 ſwore a folewn Oath, I would deſpiſe \ 
His Conqu'ror's Charms to ſerve him. Day i 
I muſt forſake you, or muſt perjurd de 

I know which of the two bought oe 4 

Tis leſs to loſe, than be unfit for you. 
Heav'n, whighyour Merits and my Faultsha iN 
Calls me to Death, you to the Srian =_— 
Death is tomy ambitious Paſſion due, 
Which from the Throne can only dine yol. 
My Fate I therefore ſhall undaunted bear, 
Since tis my Ruin helps to raiſe you chere. 
STRATON ICE. 

Could I, of what you now propoſe, ' admit 
I of that Throne ſhould judge myſelf unit; 
Tryphon, to gain it, has acquir'd ſuch Hate, 
| As tis ſcarcę ** cough to beat os ww! 
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d 4 to his Guile df I mould add my o., N 
would be a certain Way to fink tlie Throne. 
, * "DEMETRIUS. © 
If with his Pow'r your Virtue you do at, 
W:dam, the Throne you would not ſink, but fix; 
een what he offers you, vouchlafe to take, 
= oh for your own; and for your Sun lake. 
SreRATONICE. ; 
My Country will deſerve thoſe Chains ſhe's i in, | 
Would ſhe conſent to break them by my Sin. 
Dru TRTUs. Y 
Your Country cannot charge you with a Crime, 
xe, Madan; velign yo up 20 hiet hes af 
 STRATONICE: | IO 
Reſign me up to him! Ah] you ſhall find, 
hat I to Tryphem will not be reſign d. Y 
oy you pretend to more than you can do; 
r you'd forſake me, and beſtow me too: 
ou may, if you think fit, your Love decline; 
ut l, Demetrius, ne er can alter mine. 
DEMETR1US. | 
Ah! the more Kindneſs you to me expres, 
ou ſtill to it intitle me the leſs. 
STRATONICE. | 
[ ſee too clearly what you told me now, 
nd mourn your Sin more than the loſing. you; 
I, by ſcorning Tryphon, will make known, 
value you more than the Syrian Throne. 
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9 to your Guilg. ſobliging prove... 09 1, 
Ahl. judge what Ld have been unte our Lou 
Farcwcl, youarcthe,firſt the World e er kney 
Who K d his is MiBreſs, ang forſook t 
«x 30d n ion b. LS trat oA Lenc ga u 
d emgertusgasing after th 


St 
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Thus, has the Sun from ug withdraws hisLid 
He leaves the Worldsp Horry, and ta: Night. 
Why pe the. Threng id Heavy Int Tryphon ci 
And then revenge owppemy;Fuyth to him? 
Prggligjous:is ay. Fatg4c9y Peath;L:find) wi 
In Friendſhip's being true, and,Boaury kind, i 
Oh, Gods! To what muſt L hegeaſter truſt, 
Since YOu: ;ficfirgy wenput for burg „ off 


) I! 


Wh Li eng — * vol 
| old bis vt EH. 1e £065 A 


The's ST E r, "The Cardin e 


Palace. aun 


CL EOPATRA, 28 ERMI — Gerten. 
ing Tryphon's Letter in her Hand. 


CLEOPATRA.' Y 
To court and gain my Leave his Queen to he, n 
Andafter dare tus to abandon me! é. 


Th' Affront which he therein on me 9 Jay, 


Can only. by his Blood be walld aw. * 
HER 


* 
3 


- A TRAGEDY; 
ld © {111 FIBKI&LON £4 - Set 37:2 ky? 
Why. ſhould, his leaving you your boom e 
ce now you may accept Aretus. Love? 

it fatal Promiſe which clips d yqur Joy, 
phon s Inconſtanqy does now, deſtroy. . ,  - 


nA 


DBA A ef! 3 in yl 
| ſhou'd Aretus Flame too, much: abuſe, . 5 vis | 
| one him what phon does due. * ' 
| A ERM TONER. 0 2 3 


cars Madam, if you argue at, this rate, RIO 

o loſe Arebus iS. Four Choice, not Fate. 
0 i e. Aretus. 

Ru 11 AL, ;AREIUS,. FHV ONION I 

Madam, I bring before your Juſtice now 

ne who has been ſo, criminal to u, 

$ he no longer could defer to come, 

nd beg he may from you receive his Doom d 

e would haye freed you from pronouncing, Ir, 

ut that he did belicyc it was unfit, 

Ince againſt you he did commit the Crime, 

lat any but yourſelf ſhould ſentence him. 

lis Sortow for his Sin muſt needs be high, 

ince he himſelf makes it his Suit to die. 

CLEOPATRA. | . 

Whoc'cr, Aretus, has offended me, Ie 

ad then docs grieve, for it to ſuch Degree, 

proves it was nor his Deſign, but Fate, 

„„ccerves my Pardon rather than my Hate. | 

E And 
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Are not more ſacred, or more pure than min. 


For he ne'er did what a brave Man ſhould dey © 
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And ſince by me he is exempt from Blame, 


You fafcly may icquaint me with — j 


Andi in War tis he did ſo Farne 
0 Ax E TUSL l 
I am thi | Offender, and th Offence is Love. 
By my Reſpects to you, I guilty-am ; - 
Tis they; alas! make me miſcal my Flame 
For thoſe bleſo d Fires which on your Altar ſhin 


I! 


ot 
We | 
V 


Judge, Madani, of your Beauty's Influence; 
Which makes mei call ſuch Love as this, Offen 
A'Love which does produce ſo bright a Flame, 


As nothing can pants you; - but the Name, Inc 
* Erro rPark ai) 7 a | 
Aretus, Im ama d at what re 
412-2 ARET US.” 5 nal 


But yet my Vows to you I durſt nor pay 4 
Till you ro Tryphon gave that fatal Leave, 
Which ſnow d you might a Lovers Vows receiv 
And ſince you did not his Addreſs decline, 
It made me hope that you might pardon dune 


Unleſs it were in daring to love you. 
I would not therefore make my Paſſion know), 
While he, by his, might place you on a Throde- 
And yet that Throne appear to you unfit, 
Since ſuch a Tyrant onge had at! in it; 


A; FRAGEDY., _ 98 

now that he your Service, has forſook, -, 

ome to beg thoſe 3 

-ould have begg d I might revenge you too, 

he has done it by forſaking you. 

2yn could on him no greater Curſe hays 4 

ſuch a Sin, than ſuch a Puniſhment. 

3 14 17 eernn 1 4 tA 

ru Affront 2100 ens Chickheims denne 

nc WS think his Choice his Puniſhment ſhould: be: 
e what you fay by puniſhing this Wrong: 

: Tyrant's Guard will but in vain withſtand 

en'd *— from a Lovers Hand. 

 ARETUS. — 

If ſuch a ſharp Revenge you well * boa, 
duld you give me that Bleſſing he has loſt; 

ill be much worſe for him than to be dead, 

ken me have what he has forfeited. | 

CLEO RAT RA. 

hretus, hold, while I myſelf perſuade 

co reſent whar you fo boldly faid ; 

co obtain me, Love would have you do 

what your Country's Wrongs do call you to: 

Lan againſt my juſt Commands contend, 

ugh Glory be your Way, and Love your End. 

only I who a fit Judge can prove, 

What relates to my Revenge or Loye: 


ö 


* 


Tis 


% TRYPHOMN: 
"Tis juſt you knew, fince you my Love have ſo 


The braveſt Price at which it cati be botight; N 
i FCLEOPATRA and HerMondy 


total 


| \ ARgTUSs;" 5+ 3:0% tt, 
= O Love! O Friendſhip! and O fatal Vow! 
4 To which ſhalt I pay my Obedience naẽ ? 
My Friend has done that which he N 8 
And I from Tryphons Rivalſhip am free, "i 
- By which my Vow and Friendſhip ties my Half 
From acting what my Miſtreſs does 1 
In Love for ever I maſt miſs my End, 
Or muſt be falſe both to my Oath and Fra 
Fortune to me too tyrannous does prove, 
Oppoſing thus my Virtue to my Love; 
And yet I merit what I ſuffer now,. 
Since. I could make ſo criminal a Vow. :.1 
: | 1 
Heav vn, my E does you hither ind 
That you the Torments, I am in, may end. 
What I more with than Life, ör feat than De 
Does now intirely hang upon your Breath: 
For neither thoſe, nor ought that I can num 
Should come in Balance with my Dow un 


Ti 


4 | 14% DEMETRIUS.: 4 1%, % 
I If 1 neil your Pains, you'll do me Wi 
4 If you ſuſpect they ſhall afflict you long. 
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Il me what Setvice 1 ay y you! ow. I 2am? 
l at AR Ke 5757; BY 
ou know, you made e 4 Haſty Vo, wars 
at I th Uther Life woutd pt purſue.” * arti? 
V's ub 290 Deerktys. Tt! £2161 4% 11 ar" by 


be not döne that Wich T promis d your" "= 
d from your Miſtreſs does his Love recat. 2 


Juind: © ARETVS. + 3 20 {is ve 91 7% 
Tis therefor by my Hands that he muſt Tak. at! 
DE METR1US; © n 


Rage Oer your Reaſon has the Empire got; 1 | 
u'll kill — wien your Rivat, at when nor. 0 
"00.35% ARETVS.” | 007. n 
rom this Reſolve nothing can me temore 
; Life does rival me, as did his Love: | 
Cleopatra Vill not mine admit, . 
IT; ryphon's Death evince-the Truth of it 
5 therefore by your Friendſhip that 1 now 
$ you to free' me from that gitilty Vow. PD 
+ hs Dr METRIUS, 4A (4.1 dvaliO%e 
That Hate which the for 7. ryphon doth expreſs, © 
Wight ſure to make your Hatred for him ccalT'3 * 
ce Cleopatra Tryphon does ne 
ly becauſe he rivals you no more. 
ARE TUS. | 
find ſome Reaſon in what now you ſay; © . 
I find greater her Command t'obey 3 ——_ 
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Since 
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Since Id have kill'd him while I did but fear, 
That from my Hopes he might have 9 
How can I now th Uſurper's Death delay, 
Since to obtain her 'tis the certain Way? 
Heavn, which my ſacred Flame for her * 
= - And that ſame chiefly made me take that vor 
= Pitying that on a Love ſo free from Guilt 
bl The Safety of a Tyrant ſhould be built, 
Does, to repair that Sin it did contract, 
Engage me now by Love his Fate to act. 
Twas fit, as Love made me the Sin commit, W 0 
So it ſhould free me from the Guilt of it: 
Since too by Fricnd(hip. I to it was won, 
Let Friendſhip free me fromt, as Love has done. 
By __- DEMETRIUS, 5 
Sure ſuch Diſcourſe as this you d not appto 
Did you confer your Reaſon with your Love! 
ARETUS, 
Ah! this Reproach you caſt upon me now, 


Would have been Juſt when I did make the Vol; of 
A hatcd Name you for yourſclf will win, he 
Making the Killing of a Tyrant Sin, d 
Can you then more for an Uſurper do. e 

Than for your en. and for your Country too! 
DEMETRIUS, uch 
To what you ask I cannot condeſcend, Pe, 

In Kindneſs to my Country and my Friend. 

| OL 


ARG 


ARETUS. 
Alas! you'll ſhow that you abhor them both, 
ou will not abſolve me from an Oath ; _ 
which your Friend the happieſt Man may be, 
d Syria will from Tyranny be free. 
DEMETRIUS: 
Lo grant what you deſire would be ſo far 
m ending Tyranny, twill raiſe a War. 

| ARETUS. 
hough I conſider War as no ſmall Curſt, 
to be rul d by an Uſurper 's worſe: 
DEMETRIUS. 
ul would; were Tryphon killd; fight for the 
Throne; 
vorſe t have many Tyrants, than but one. 
ARE TVs. 
by our Hands they ſaw this Tyrant fall, 
ould frighten Uſurpation from them all. 
DEMETRIUS. 
he Pow r ſo fully Tryphon's Friends engroſs, 
hey on us would ſoon revenge his Loſs ; 
Hria would ſuch Ill by War endure, 
he Diſeaſe ſeems eaſier than the Cure: 
ARETUS. 
uch as to fight for his Revenge would dare; 
Pcople fit to be deſtroy'd by War. 
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210 TRYPHON: 


DEMETRIUS. 

But by the Pow'r they have ſo long enjoy, 
They're likelier, to deftroy, than be deſtroy'd, 

| ARE TVs. 

Ah! you yourſelf what now you ſaid muſt bla 
Or muſt think Juſtice but an empty Name: 
Who has the Right, has on his Side the Odds 
Elſe Chance does rule the World, and not the] 

DEMETRIUS. | 
The Right Antiochus had on his Side; | 

And yet, alas! by Tryphon's Sword he dyd. 'M 
ARETUS. 

You know that hap'leſs Monarch did not dt, 
By Tryphon's Force, but by his Treachery : 
Thoſe only then to bear his Yoke are fit, 
Who can fear aught more than to ſuffer it, 
Do not a Guilt ſo great as this purſue. 

DEMETRIUS. 

I have more Caule to be his Foc than you: 
For he is fall'n in Love with Szratomce, - 
And mc he did into a Vow ſurprize, 
Beforc to me his Conqu'reſs he did name, 
That I would help and ſerve him in his Flame. 
By which the Death of Tryphon, you may ſec, 
Cannot more grateful proye to you, than mc. 
But my Concerns for Syria are above 
Ev'n thoſe I have for S$tratonzice's Love: 


Tix 


A TRAGEDY. 21 r 

en do not blame me, if I hinder you 

\m doing what I think is Sin to do. / 
| ARETUS, | 

he Juſtice of the Gods in this you ſee z 

puniſhes in you your Guilt to me: 

acroſs my Love, and bind me to my Oath 

/o alike revenges me in both: 

W: Hcav'n permits him thus to do you Wrong, 

auſe his Death you have delay'd fo long. 

DEMETRIUS, 

W That Wrong you mention, I with Patience take, 

ce Im convinc'd it is for Hias ſake. 

me be taught to give your Paſſion Laws, 

{ bravely ſuffer for your Country's Cauſe. 

Wrcwel, to ſacred Virtue let us truſt; 

cGods would not be Gods, were they not juſt, 


[DEMETRIUS offers to go out. 
[ARETUS draws his Sword. 


d, 


lane 


ARETUS. 


Demetrins, ſtay. — — — 
DEMETRIUS. 

- Ha! what mean you now? 
ARETUS. 

vince you deny to free me from my Vow, 
Y which my Hopes of Cleopatra end, 

nd Hria muſt beneath a Tyrant bend ; 


1 P 2 Either 
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Either of which too clearly you muſt 9 

ls worſe a thouſand times than Death 10 me; 
Thus I caſt off that Friendſhip which docs prox 

So fatal to my Country, and my Love. 
My Death muſt end the Grief of loſing both 
Or yours abſolve me from my guilty Oath. 
DE METRI Us. 
Put up your Sword; for when this Storm 
You'll hate yourſelf, for what you now have lll 
Though to your Rage your Friendſhip you 1 | A 
Yet you ſhall ſee nothing can alter mine. 


WI 
dh 
fre 
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 ARErTus. ; y 

Hou dare you mention Friend{hip's grell 
And yet oppoſe my Country, Love and Fame! 4 
Buy that enchanting Word you ſhall not now | 
That Payment ſtop, which to theſe three I om " 
Draw, or Il kill thee, — — 2 
e DEMETRIUS. Fr 
—— ear me but one Word. A 
| AE rus. ; = 
I will not hear thee, till thou draw'ſt thy Sw u 
DEMETRIUS. 


Then thus I draw it; but to Heay'n I vow, 
III ſooner kill myſelf with it than you. 
oo ARETUS. | 
Thy Guilt to me thy Courage has betray d. 
It makes Demetrius now of Death afraid, 


DI 


A TRAGEDY. - 2 1 
( | : "i 
DEMETRIUS. e 
hen thou reflect ſt the King my Rival is 
v by my Oath I have loſt Stratonice, 
d how thyſelf, on whom I did relic, 
from my Friend become my Enemy; 
y perhaps to thee a Truth appear, 
it Death is what I wiſh, not what I fear, | 
at I have told thee now, I thus make good: 
[Opening his Doublet, and ſpreading his Arms. 
equench thy Rage in my unguarded Blood ; 
Wl in my Death no Gricf I ſhall endure, © * 
that thy Rage, not Friendſhip, acts the Cure. 
Aretus turns away. 
hy doſt thou turn away? We are agreed; 
Death is what thou ſcek'ſt, and what I need. 
ARE Ts. 
Won! my Demetrius, that which now you do 
yorle than not to free me from my Vow | 
triendſhip's ſake, methinks, you ſhould not give 
Wounds worſe than Death; yet after let me live. 
DEMETRIUS. 
It this appears a Cruelty to thee, 
en be not guilty of the like to me. 
ARETUS. ' 
but rrovok'd you to that high Degree 
get that Death from you, you ſeek from me. 
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„ TAYPHON:. 
DEMETRIVS. 
Such Wounds from you and Fate I now recein, 
As I much rather Death would take than give. 

ARETUS. 567 
I hop'd for me your Friendſhip was ſo high, 
As, when you found Tryphon or] muſt die, 
You then to kill him your Conſent would gin, 
Or let me the Denial not ſurvive, 
But now, alas! both are refus'd by you. 
| DME TRIVsõV. 
Ah! do not blame what Honour makes med 
You know how much Tr yphon my Friend ha 
ARETUS. | 
Call you him Friend, who's guilty of the V 
Of tying you by Oath from Stratonice? 


DEMETRIUS. 
| He does not know that he my Rival is; 
But ſhe, whom I acquaintcd with it now, 
And how I was ſurpris d into my Vow, | 
Docs ſcorn his Paſſion, and condemn my Cr 
In being falſe to her, and true to him; 
For thus ſhe terms what my Oath binds me to, 
By which I am under ſuch Torments now, 
As, if the Gods ſhould but one Day deny 
The Cure I need, the Grief will make me di 
So long your Aims at Tryphon's Death ſuſpend 
Tis but one 298 and begg d too * your Fra 
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_- ARETUS. | ; 
$o1ong Il reſpite Juſtice for your fakes 
ut know, ſo long I ſhall be on the Rack. | 
DEMETRIUS. 

Heavn knows, which on us back ſuch Ills has | 
thrown, 
hat I lament your Suff rings as my own. 

_ [They go out embracing. 


The SCENE, TxyrnoN's Palace. 


Enter TRYPHON and NICANOR. 
TRTPHON. of 
Yes, in my firſt Addreſs, my chiefeſt End 

as by Alliance to make you my Friend; 

nd this Addreſs to the like End does move, 

but with th' Addition of a deathleſs Love; 

he zond between us nothing can undo, 

ben ty'd by Love, and by Alliance too. 

| .  NICANOR. 

That Honour you to S?ratonice deſign 

eſerves her beſt Acknowledgments and mine. 
TRYPHON. 

You then conſent I place her in my Throne? 
NICANOR. 

dir, it were fit you firſt obtain'd her own; 

or as by Nature's Dictates ſhe is led, 

lot without my Conſent herſelf to wed ; 
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TRYPHON: 
© So'twould in me unhatural appear, 
Should I, without her Leave, diſpoſe of her. 0 
ITxIPHON. a 
would much advance the Ur ion! purſe 
If I could tell her tis approv'd by you. | 
NICANooR. 
Too much to me it like Injuſtice ſhows, , 
F approve that Union till I know ſhe does. * 
1RYPHON, 
Von 1l make me doubt, your Scruples are foi 
That you on it do ſet too low a Price, 
NIcANO R. 
No, Sir; I do eſteem i it as I ought 
Call not my Duty to my Child a Fault. | 
IRYPHON, | 
I know whate'cr you pleaſe ſhe'll always do; 
And therefore I'll alike aſcribe to you 
Thoſe charming Joys I in her Love ſhall find, 
As all my Torments, ſhould ſhe prove unkind. 
To you, Nicanor, 1 this Ev'ning giye, 
T engage her my Addreſſes to receive; 
But if to be rejected be my Fate, 
Know, Il! reſent it at the higheſt Rate. 
NICAN OR. 
III rather to a Puniſhment ſubmit, 
Than to the Guilt of what may merit it. 
[Tryphon and Nicanor £0 out ſroeral With 
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A TIA EDF. 
The S CEN E, NIc Axon Palace. 

Enter CLEoPATRA , SELEUCUS. 

| SELEUCUS. 13 
Tho Tryphon does to me much Favour ow, * 
et, Madam, the Reſpect to you I owe ; 
akes me abhor th Affront he did to you, 
nd makes me offer to revenge it too. 
Men condemn that which he now hath done 
ore than they do his Ulſurpation 3 
nce it in Reaſon cannot be deny d, 

tthat Inconſtancy is worſe than Pride. 4 
pide oft, in heighten'd Souls, itſelf does ſhow .. 
conſtancy rules only in the Low: | 
nd ſince your Sex docs your own Hand confine 
com acting your Revenge, accept of mine. 

CLEOPATRA. 

That gen'rous Senſe you of my Wrongs do ſhow, 
a the brave Offer which you make me now, 
id with that Friendſhip which I always ſec 
ou have both for Nicanor and for me, 
ake me believe I ſhould unjuſtly do, 

lin aught could hide my Grief from you: 

ow then, my Wrongs to me ſo weighty ſcem, 
Lam rack'd till Im reveng d on him; 


nd know that no Reyenge can gratcful be, | 
ut one as vaſt as is the Injury. 
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| SELEUCUS. 
Will you not judge, that our depoſing hini 
Is a Revenge proportion d to his Crime? 
CLEOPATRA. 
Ah! talk not of depoſing him; you knoy 
That's leſs than what you to your Country opt 
For Jyria's Wrongs and mine will you purſue 
A leſs Revenge than is to either due? 
And for thoſe Sins which he has done before, 
Will you reſtrain him but from doing more 
SELEUCUS. L- 
Tryphon will find, ſince he in Crimes was ht 
That ſuch Reſtraint is worſe than to be dead, 
To one depos'd what Sentence can you give 
So cruel,” as condemning him to live? 
Some gen'rous Men, who did that Fate endur, 
To ſhun the Shame, in Death have ſought the C 
CLEO PATRA. 
A gen rous Man, Seleucus, 1 will own, 
Finds Death an Eaſe, when he has loſt his Thü 
But he whoſe Soul is low, and Crimes arc high 
Thinks it the greateſt Puniſhment to die; 
And that Revenge has ſtill the ſharpeſt been, 
Which is held ſuch by him who did the Sin. 
Ah! for my Wrongs there's no Revenge ſeems$ 
That is not written in th' Offender's Blood; 
In all elſe you propoſe you loſe your Breath, 


And to oblige me you muſt act his Death. 
; he | 


SELEUC Vs. 2. 

If nothing elſe your Anger can atone, 0 
adam, depend upon t, it ſhall be done: 5 55 oc . 
t tis a Deed ſo daring and ſublime, 1 yu 1 
at to perform it will require ſome Times Pl 4 
o I his Guards command, I dare not yet, N 
uſt them with Things ſo dangerous and great. 
CLEO PATRA. 
To dang 'rous Acts the Brave ſhould always run; 
oſe muſt not be conſulted of, but done. 
MS Tyrant's Pow'r {till on his Life depends; Bf 
ho cuts it off, cuts off, with it, his Friends. | 
t that you may this Deed the boldlier do, 
Wy Sccrcets I will now diſcloſe to you. 
Vous, who your Friendſhip does poſſeſs, 
Wn who is gallant even to Exceſs, 
ours my Affection to a high Degree, 

ad I muſt bluſhing ſay, is own'd by me: 
W my Revenge him I engag d of late 
e ſhall join with you to act Tryphon's Fate; 
WV hich by th' Uſurper cannot be declin d, 
ben two ſuch Men his Ruin have defign'd. 

ut ſome Diſorders in your Looks I fee. . 
SELEUCUS. 
What ! Have you truſted any one but me ? 
a perplex d that you Revenge deſign, '' 
ind yet make uſe of any Arm bur mine. | 


CL ECG: 


love does in him what Fricndſhip docs in you. 
3%  SELEUCUS.. Bai 


1 | 12 N a ö : | 
3 * rr * 

| 3 CLEOPATRA. 8 
Into new Griefs me my Revenge had 13 
If I had o ſo great a Debt to oe? 
I therefore chuſe to ſhare it betwixt two; 3 


4 - 


5 "Yo" to e Madam, III be juſt: 
He does deſerve this Honour, and this Truſt, 
Well both conſult which is the ſureſt Way, 
* this great Work your Orders to obey. 
CLEO PATRA. | 
This Favour no Addition can admit, 
But your Celerity in doing it; 
Since while my juſt Revenge you both defer, 
I feel thoſe Pains which Tryphon ought to beat. 
[Cleopatra goes of 
SELEUCUS alone. 
O Prodigy of Fate ! I hither came 
T' acquaint fair Cleopatra with my Flame; 
And ſcarce could doubt but I ſhoutd happy pron; 
Since Ithro' her Revenge did court her L6ve: 
But cre my Heart 1 at her Feet could lay, 
She tells me ſhe has givn her own away; 
Nay more, in her Revenge ſhe'd have me join 
With him who moſt of all does merit mine. 
Never was any Lover's Fate ſo hard; 
The Danger I muſt ſhare, not the Reward. 


A TRAGE Dy. 224 
25 it her Ignorance, or elle her hat: 

n, us to accept my Hand, but not my Heart? 
f erus hitherto has been my Friend ; 9 
Loye now to that Name does give an End: : 

d to obtain het he ſhall quickly ſee J 


muſt not only Tryphon kill, but me. 5 


The End of the Fowth A C . 
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The SCENE is Nicanor's Palac, 
The SCE NE opens. 
TRTrRON, DEMETRIUS, STRATONIC 
IRENE. Demetrius, from behind Tryp 
fixes his Eyes on Stratonice, folds his / 


the one within the other, fi ighs, and got! 
fill gazing on her. 


TRYPHON. 
* "nn and Demetrius having been + 
. * * Imployd by me to court you for my Queety 
And having found by both, that my Addreſs 

Has not obtain'd the much deſir'd Succeſs; 
I now am come, Madam, to wait on you, 
Jo pay that Love which to your Beauty s due; 
A Love, which 'twere Injuſtice to deſpiſe, 
Since tis the pow rful Influence of your Eyes. 
l STRATONICE. 

That Love which now is offer d me by you, 
Is, Sir, to Cleopatra only due. 
Thi Injuſtice then much greater would appcat, 


Should I uſurp that which belongs to her: 
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"A TRAGEDY. 424 
n do not, Sir, ſolicit me to do 
rong to Nature, and to Juſtice too: 
ere Sin if ſuch Deſires were not deny GS 
TRYPHON.. - {14 
ture and Juſtice both are on my side: > 
ere Nature does moſt lib rally beſtow _ 
> Charms of Beauty, there our Loves we owe 
| I the Rules of Juſtice but purſane, c 
ag a Debt where Nature ſhows tis due. 
STRATONICE. 

ince your firſt Love you did to her afford, 
ce obliges you to keep your Word ; 
Wi to my Siſter, Sir, I am confin'd, 
Nature's Law, to be both juſt and kind. 
Was, Sir, the Right is on my Side, you ſee; | 
cy does gavern you, but Reaſon me. k 
T R YPHON. 

duch cruel Words ought not from you to fall; 
at you term Fancy, I muſt Duty Fall. 
you I firſt had ſeen, then her ador'd, 
you moſt juſtly I had been abhor'd, 
t you being ſeen, I ſhould myſelf abhor, 
after, I your Siſter could adore 
Pur Juſtice into'Queſtion will be brought, 
my Misfortune ſhould be call'd my Fault. 
adam, it muſt be, ſure, ſome other Thing 
ich makes you at this rate to uſe your King; 


An 
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* TRYPHON: 
And from his proffer d Throne thus to retire; | 


A Glory to which all but you aſpire.. | 


STRATONICE.. 
She does not merit to a Throne to clime, 


Who does acquire that Glory by a Crime: 


To be a Queen I would not wound my Fame. 
TRYPHON: 


Your only Crime is, ,that you flight my 
A Flame, which if by you contemn d it be, 
Shall ruin others as twill ruin me. 
Madam, take heed of being thus unk ind, 
Leſt you your Judge ſhould in your Lover find 
- STRATONICE. | 
Nothing can me to unjuſt Ai ons move. 
Nor will I, Sir, be threaten d into Love: 
Ah! if true Love c er in your Heart had rehgn' 
You wou d have known mine cou d not beconſtni 
Under Heav'n's Care Love above Life does ſtan 
Tyrants may Life, but cannot Love command 
Act what you ſaid to me, 'twill eaſier prove 
T' endure your Sentence, than endure your N 
: TRYPHON. 
Miſtake not what your Scorn forc'd me to fan) 
For to your Beauties ſuch Reſpect I pay; 
Id kill myſelf ſooner than threaten you : 
But with Revenge Nicanor Ill purſue. 
He to my Love, when told him, was unkind; 
And then 1 fear d the Effects which now I find. 


STR 
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threaten now wt only I can fear 

Fear to Love Was eyxr yet the Way: fr: 71 HU | 
___ Taopuonr 0 

muſt not credit thar which now yourſay-z-- 1 

of Loves Theory do mueh yotudhowy 1 

elicve, the Practice too yon know: 

Wot |  »i [Stratonice ſeems diſorder'd.) 
1 2Truth yourBluſhes now have ſnown; / 
could you ſcorn my Paſſion and my Throne, 
not ſome other prepoſſeſs d your Heart. 
Wind him out if ute n Pow'r rant Art 

„ Madam, then it will perhaps appear, 

can for him, as for Nicanor, feat, 
nov certain y a Lover have: 
nd my Hopes Fll bury in one Grave: 
ſnce you make me wretched, you hall Kno. -] . 
e the Pow r to make you wretched too; 
tho my Rival miglit eſcape my Hand,. 
ſill your Father's Life s at my Command; yy J. 


48 


nd. 


ch he (hall loſe, if by To- motrow Niglit 
value not that Love which now FOE WH. 
'STRATON ICT... 40 
Tyrant, thy Reſentment mote to n 
5 W confeſs to thee, I am in Lover 


nd yet to thee the Man ſhall ne er be do 3:51 


vaom I ſcorn thy Paſſion, and thy Throne. 
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Act then my! Menaces, that thou 0 "oY 
Itoo am more in Love with Death OY | 
To thoſe who feel ſuch Cruolties as theſe 
Dying is not a en but Eaſc. Ter: 
TRYPHOR.. 
Know that To- morrow Night's the utm6ftþ 
Giv'n to Nicanor's Life, or to thy Hate. 
\//1,/7 STRATONICE. ::, 075121! 
vas Night in both it ſhall appear, 
Who feats not Death, does not a Tyrant feu 
| 57 Ap xen ** 


The SCENE / 15 * Gd © 7008 
Palace. 5 * 


uf" 


Enter SELEU&US, ch 9 800 
Oh! whither by my Faſſion am I led2,.. 
My Love ſhould. die after my Hopes Arq: 
She has herſelf declar'd to me, that ſ: 
Has giv'n to him that which is fought bye: 
Nor is Aretus guilty of the Crime; I H 
He does to me what Id have done to bim: | 
Becauſe in Love I cannot reach my End, 
Why ſhould Revenge deprive me of my Fri 
Great Gods! How can I prove ſo cold and tal 
As on a Rival to beſtow that Name?: 
And while Aretus does my Joys ingroſs, 
Talk myſelf into Patience for my Loſs? 


- 
- 
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A TAN CEDb E 1 
ce Friendſhip thus does plead for my Diſgrace, 
enge, do thou aſcend, aid rak@'thoMaces | 
u more like Virtue doſt to me appear, 
at Fricndſhip can, in this Affront I bear ; 
ce to the Brave: nothing ſhould be above 
enge in Wrongs, or Conſtancy in Lo n:: 
refore thy Death, protid Rival, med, t 
muſt loſe _ cba maklofe her too. 11 20 
TCTryphon comes in 1 him: 
TxryHon, | 
eleucus, now I feel a matchleſs Pain; 
perfect Love meets with the like Diſdain; 5 
yixt what her Beauty and her Scorn dots do, 82 
once I hate her, and adore her too. Win 
! when provok d by what to me che faid, - 
end her to take Nicanors Head, 
bravely ſhe the Threatning did deſpiſe, 
| Spirit admire above her Eyes: e 
us what I thought the ſpeedieſt Way "Og be 
d conquer her, has the more conquer m me; by 
t to my Bondage I am no confin d, 
th by the Luſtre of her Eyes and Mind: : 
t that which does my higheſt Torment prove, 
he confeſt to me, ſhe was in Love; 
nd proudly ſaid, twas paſt my Pow'r and Art 
find him out to whom ſhe gaye her Heart, 
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|, This, endtheScornwhichyouſramheren 

. Should make ou to yous Regſon owe 

| nad Ton LREPHO Ny: NAI! 

To one in LSye do not of Resſon ſpeaks... 

For Lovg/is never ſtrongc till Ræaſon Sg]. 

=. . My Paſſion is fo p pow:riul.and @ high, Fs 

* As, if 1 miss. enjoy ing her, die 2 216! Jha 
Bunt if by thy Aflidance-ſhe be won, 

"= Thou ſhale, with her, divide my Heart and 

. 5 SELRHU OS. mY wi 

Y Wealth; is a Thing! never did regardizs OE 

'To have your Favour, is the belt Re ward 

Which III deſerve, ſince, . Sir, to reach pu 

I will expoſe my Miſtreſs and, my Friends; * 

Yes, Sir, to me alone, you now will Know, 

That both. your Life and Miſtreſs you ſhallow 

Then ſummon all your Fortitude. to hœar 

That which at once will Wound your Heart ani 

Our Fortunes, Sir, with the like Malice, mot 

vou love one Siſter, I the other love a 

You have a Riyal who her Heart has Von, 

To me my Rival the like Wrong has done 30 

But that at which we juſtly {ſhould repine, 

Your Friends your Rival, and 1 wy, Fried wh 
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1 reer een, 
— bares of — 0 15 | 
[6 1444 4/0 6TUCDe.c fn entf n 35:5 * . 
* n Name you give but to Demetrigs..,: bfi BY 
071 | / 11HARYPHON:; 4 NI 1 by 2 202 f ; 1 ; 
* Gods! WhatHoxroes.do.my Soul invade l, 1 0 
5 nd by my Miſtreſs, hy- my Friend W | a” 77 
„dal Secret who difelogd; N nn hotl ; 
+, GS ELEUCUS}. 1: »- 18 L78411 ln b 
Or himſelf chat open d it to me. 
- 2b os, eee ee r,, 

om me Fs: it, and yet tell it you! 1 157 [ll 

| belieye- Demetrius is untru 2... $2216 ] 13d | | | 
(o not take this Way tularp his Place. | = 

117 03:21 SBRAD CH indir; brit * 
4 jc durſt not od you, ho your Rival was; 7 = 
lad you marck'd.thoic-Horrors he was in, | 
en him you preſs d to court hcr.fory our Queen, | 
( could not have been doubtful of his Crime, 4 _ 


r Eyes had told you what I learn'd from him. 
5 TRYPHON. DIPS: 2 
[1s true, his Troubles, as it were, above 1 
at any Paſſion could produce but Love; be. 
ug and thy Faithfulneſs I ſee. Fes 
ince Demetrius proves ſo falſe to me, 
© tis he too that doth my Life purſue. 
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SEL EUCUS. 
LE Mo sir; that Guilt is to Aretus due. 
Q 3. With [ 
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2 IV 5 I 
With me he Cleopatra does adore „ 3 
Who docs ſo much your leaving het abhoy, |; 
That ſhe has made my Rival promiſe het, 


2 "F | 
5 


h 
Cuharnrd by Love's Pow, te be your Murder . 
[*- She try'd my Help in the Deſign to win; bh 
mda, Sir, I did deteſt ſo baſe a Sin. Ne 
- 739 TArRoo NJ J.. an 
Thou art my Genius, and Lowe to this. 

All that I am, and all I hope to be. But 
Tho Cleopatra's Guilt be raisd ſo higll, ö 
That, with Aretus, ſhe deſerves to die: it 

« Yet, if ſhe'll marry thee, Tl pardon 2 
. But Lone Hour will not his Death defer. Let 
| - SRLEZUcuv s. un 
5 This Favour ties me, while I this to you; Wi 1 
But, 28 in your own Cafe, what will you | it 
TRYPHON, + +2 er! 
In that, Seleucut, I am doubtful yet; if 
For on cach Side the 'Difficulty's great: I 


I look with Horror on Demetrius Guilt, . 
Yet tremble to pluck down what I have buil:]Wut 
Friendſhip and Love fo in my Boſom ſtrive, 
As I yet know not, which ſhall there ſurvit. 
I now am under an unheard-of Fate: 
My Friend, and Miſtreſs, I both love and hat 
Ah! would Aretus all my Blood had ſpilt, 


That againſt either I might ſhun the Guilt: illi 


* f 
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diva sehe I be advisd by thee. - 
„„ Serneus 1611224 

be Reſolution caly- feems' to me; 
to your Love if you can give an End, . 
vought: to pardon, and make bleſis d — 

if your Being to your Love you tye, 
en there's no Doubt, EP Sir, muſt die. 
__-TRyYÞHON. ' . 
But if my Love, while guiltleſs, was uwe 
bt, when in her Lover's Blood tis dy'd, 
t Cruelty may more her Hatred move. 
SELEUCUS. ples. 
[et tis a Cruelty produc d by Love. 
en by your Pow'r you make her be your Wife, 

L when your Mercy ſpares her Father's Life; 
Wi thoſe, join'd with the charmingNamic of Queen, 
er her Hate the Victory may win: 
if, when ſhe's your Wife, her Hate endures, 
Trouble, Sir, will be more hers than yours, ' 

TRYPHON = 

ut ſince, when but to fright her, I did ſay, 
t I Nicanors Life would take away, 


U; 


a, if I ſhould make her Lover die, 

in Deſpair to her own Death would run. 
SELEUCUS. 

illing one's ſelf is ſooner ſaid than done: 


Q 4 nut 
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told me, to her Death ſhe too wou d fly ; £1 


eres, ˙ ARA ² 1 2 Ad od 


tes — 
<->” m—— 
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1232 : TRY'PHOM: 
But if to kim that Proof of Love ſhe & gt 
Think not ſhe'll eee you while he does Iich 
| +TRYEHON.” »:9:1:0t9J] ol 
Ha! What he fayift admits of. no Reply 
And . does on Love beſtow the Victor: 
Thoſe Words have torn Demetrius from my 
And for his Death the Orders they have sg ri 
He and Aretus inſtantly ſnall die: ; 
Preffire the Guards with Speed, and Sectecy: 
Thy Care of mc has made me judge it fit, 
To thec this Execution to commit 
: Pe [They go out Lan 


The SCENE of Nicanox's Polar A 


NI1CANOR, ARETUS, DEMETRI1VU4/'( 
rar RA Ad STRATONICE. both Weth 


STRATONICE. 


Yes, Sir; I ſcorn'd his Love and Anger tol 
Till he with ſpeedy Death did threaten you. 
My Conſtancy he then did more than fright; 
vet I conccal'd my Terrors from his Sight: 
But, Sir, my Byes, as ſoon as he was gone, 
Wept, as my Heart, while he was here, hadl 

For if To-morrow Night I'm not his Witt 
| He has declar'd he'll take away your Life. 
| NICANOR. 

Til ratlier to his Rage ſubmit my Head, 
Than yield that you ſhould ſuch a Tyrant We 


* 


- Py 


ANRATGEDY. 

| ſooner die, than Nl that Union ſee $ 

ich Hate I have for him, ſuch Loe for ter. 

| Ar ExTVs 6 Cleopatra. | 

From your falr᷑ Eyes thoſeTears you ought to wipe: 

Crime, for Heay'n's am. makes 77 Ds, 
ripe; . +28 el 

ripe, that ruin this Guirds alone Flt go,” 2:4 

opay that Death which to his Guilt we owe; 

he Danger does leſs than the — * ä 

dry your Tears or ſtrive to merit them. 91 

DEMETRIUS: f Stratonice. 

thought by Love he would your Heart have won, 

nd therefore I did yield to be-undone 3 » 261 

: fince to this vile Way he hath Recourſe, 

s juſt to end ſuch Tyranny by Force: 0 $597 
Il now, with much leſs Gricf, his Deathipiirſuc,? 

WJ |! cclign'd. Wow my Claim to you. | bin1ge 

10d | | ' -ARETVUS:: Krit: U Me dt 

| WY vince we to kl the Tyrant are agreed, 

ee the Gods his nnn IF 

NICAN OR. wrath 

„To that is juſt which is deſi 80d 8 pak , 

et juſt Things we ſhould do as wiſe Men do. „ 

ſeleucus, who th' Uſurper's Guards commands, BW 

Vhen this new Tyranny he underſtands, . | 

Lo join with us, I hope, may ſoon be won: 

CLEOPATRA. . „„ 
I dare aſſure you, 'tis already done. Fa 


N n 
2. * 
Fat — > 7 
£ Viet 
* 4 


234 "TRYPHON 7. 
SHE TIL NI cA NOR. ; ih 12796 
Arad don EY whom? „0 LH LR, al 
CLTOr ATR 
F NN Tis done by me: 
* His Hate to Tryphan,. . * 
| Ts ſuch, as I am ſure, in this Deſign, 
3 He will with. NS when you deſire it, ines 
\ARBTOUB 1,142 
Hb Sons to Virtuc but pretend, 
10 e we have reſolyd muſt be a Friend.” 


n IR BNE 1 66h 
Nn IRENE, 009) 
1 on — Privacies would not intrude, wh 
Did not my Duty force me to be rude. 
Some of the Servants from the Garden call, | 
To tell you, many Soldiers ſcale the Wall: 701 
* Arm d for a Fight they ev ry one appear, 
And all of them do Tryphon's Liv ry wear. 
| [Hermione' en 
HERMIONE. - + 
Seleucus is into your Palace come, 
And does with Tryphor's Guards fill ev rey 
78 NICANooRx 
F What may this mean? un 
HERMIONE. 
— My Eyes are much miſtobk, 
If Rage and Horror dwell not in his Lock. 


4 


Or 


„ L 


3 0 
— | $84 
Yield up your Swords in yan youll fight, pf. 
pa  ARETUs.. 5 10 ber 
Betray'd! Then let us, acting our Revenges, die. 
[Seleucus forces apens the. Doors ; he runs in | 
with ſeveral of the Guards. Ni icanor, Aretus, 
and Demetrius, draw their Swords ; but ere 
they can make, uſe of them, are oppreſi'd. by - 
Numbers, and are diſarm d. Scleucus beckons 
to the Guards to retire. 82 
While they-are going out, 8 LEUCUS ſays; 
Secure the , Palace, Guards; if you admit 
ny t eſcape, your Lives ſhall pay for it. 
heſe Orders read, will let you underſtand, 
(Ke. e gives? rhe Orders to Nieper 


* 
1 


2 


ou are my Prigners all; Aretus, you 
uſt bear the Fate which to your Sin is 4 3 
or you the Murder of the King did plot. 
| ARE TUS. 
I merit Death, becauſe I kill d him not. 
SELEUCUS, 
Demetrius too the like hard Fate muſt proves. | 
e does not only rival Tryphon's Love, | 
ut knew Aretus did his Death intend, 
ind yet conceal d it, to preſeryc his Friend. 


3 3 
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i 


DeMzrsivs. + x} 5, 

Pkiftloüs Mat tht Tyrant could 6k 9e © 
Told that he v Was my Rival, but of 1 | W 
ae sr rxvcus. . eee. 


* Madam, the King, In hope that youſtl fee 
His: Love, docs | Nitatar's Life fepricye, * 

* pet KAY * Nic ANox. TAS: — * N 
* Si nce thelet two'gen'rous Friends are doom d tod | 
Sparing of me is but his Cruelty. | 

'STRA TONICE. 
Who would the Loſs of ſo much Worth ur 

Or by a Tyrant s Mercy, who would live 0 

| Death is, "than either, welcomer to me. 

6 ' SeLEvVEvs fo Cleopatra. "7", 

Aae proſſrate, Madam, at your Feet you ſee! 
One who long fince has paid to you his Hleatt, 
And who by Love is forc d to ackthis Part; 4 
For when I came to tell you of the „ "I 
Which your bright Eyes did in my Soul inſpires 
And, that it might more acceptable be, 
Did offer to revenge your Injury; 7a ne 
You, cre I cou'd make you my great Requeſt, 
Told me, Aretus tcign'd within your Breaſt: 
Ah! when J found that he was Monarch there, 
I did, compell d by Love, and by Deſpair, 
Diſcover all to Tryphon; with Deſign, 
Helping his Love, to make him further mine. 


Tis, 


at). Ly 4 


TN A GEDY age 
„ Madam, q Hoon armin 101 
what. n, think my Guilt, I glory 48550 ry 1 
what more fully could my;Paſſion proye, © 
an. een my Friends to Love D. V 14 
ha oy + M1907 AREIBSc - rn ! „ov nx 
ince —_ makes no Man cruel or unjuſt, | 
at . thou callſt thy Loyc, 15 an „en 7 
„ Cikortzb 1 5-127 201) 
3 1 have. liſten d unto. vou, nen 
once with Horror, and n 101 
not, that you this Falſhood could commit; 
j, that Love ſeduc d you igt t:: f 
| to my Love, what Wrong, could he ſo high. 
thinking twould be won by Treachery? 
Lao, tho my Affection for you ] ere 
as for Ss you wou d have Fours, Appear, 7 


ould, by "his Falhood, . turn that — 10 Hae; 
{could I be obtain d by. What you do, 
t Crime would ſoon work the like Change i ings. 
h! do not think that Love can cer be built 
ſuch a falſe Foundation as your Guilt. F A 
SELEUCUS. wed We 
Ia my fad Caſe, what could I. elſe have done? 
me you xe loſt, or this way muſt be won. 
CTrorar RA. iT 
Thi Way be won! Oh, Gods! let me not | ſee! 
ut you can haye ſo low a Thought of me; 


1 For — 


——_ * 
23 KV HO 41 


For then; TIl rather my own Death babe * . 
Than owe che hig of our Lives t6 Your 


By Ways which were proportion — 
And would have had wired a mary "Op va 
Yet to have Ade what you lobe Jof. 
More Grief in ſuch Revenge I might al 10 
Than in this mean one you e 
For where true Honour in a Soul does t 
Io be ungrateful is the fouleſt Stain 
And ſhe muſt in her Breaſt feel more Remorke, 
That is o ercome * Merit, than oF; Force. ” | 
- SELEUCUS: ON Ls 
Merit would have but play'd a hopele6Pan 
When he by Inclination had your Heart. 
Madam, it wou'd have much increas d my We 
To have defery'd you, and have loft you too, 
CLEO PATRA. + 
And yet both theſe had been an Se bee, 
Than not to metit me, and merit Hate: 
Ah! when you thought that he my Heart had x 
By that which you call Inclination, 

You then ſhould by Deſert, and not Deſpait, 
Have caſt him thence, and fix d Selencys there. 
This might perhaps have been perform d by 50, 
Had you reveng d my Wrongs and Srias too; ber 


A'TRAGED 
d his, perhaps, tho late, may yet be din: 
#15761 :1/SELBUCUS|r1077t 19900 
Ab, Madam! Ito you Revenge will run, > 
you to me will naa Promite give, .\ _ U 
t when tis acted, you'll mp Love receive,” 9c 
ODD e oi nie A 
4h ! run not thus into another Fault: 
ye would not de what tis, could it be bought. 
Au r Us“ 119 7 
Why, Madiifiaatihe wes rewarded be ot 
x doing that from which he hinders me 
j not ſo high 2 Price for our Ons 329 
CRO rATRR. 53 bn 
My _ Aretus, is my own to _ 
1 . 
Yet to eee give bim nor- a Pretetics / 
that which cannot waſh off his Offence. 
CLEOPATRA. 
Death would to me, Seleucus, happier Rn 
an if I made a Bargain for my Love. gd #7 
SELEUCUS. 40, 


Madam, I beg that it your Gift might be. 
- CHEOPATRA | n 
Doing your Duty, you ſhould cruſt to me. 


* , 


STRATONICE. 
Alas! why ſhould you her Unkindabh dicad," 


hen ſo much Merit on your Side ſhall plead? 


© 


. 240 T. NY P B DN: _ k 
The preſent Times, and Times to ee 


To _ Love, : than bear the Guilt of it. 


Since twas ye your benen d W to do )theſcWit Wi | 


2 


. = . 4 ſa 1 n * 
* _ 4 1 ih = \ 9 * * 
o "us *. „ 5 
>> * , - 
: £ k 
F : 


_— 
4 * 


de e erco h hl 
Conſider ; ſhould you run your fatal way, 


Becauſe Seleucus: in his Love had fad, 


He, on his Country, Tyranny intaild: Sp 
A Sin ſo black, twere better to ſubmit 


„ Mod 0 i Bi CITOorATR& 708.1 n 
Bat tho" to ſell my. Love Ido abhor, ay 
Yet on my Knees your Vittue 1 implore, de 

: [She.offers to kneel; und ii hindert 
To free your Country, and remove auriFearsy! 
And to thoſe _ rs;. GEES 1 ad theſe Ten 


This Reparation to your Love belongs. 7 
C cðeleucus muſes awhile, n pn 
| SELEUcus. 

Loye ſtill with'a reſiſtleſs Pow!r appears 
When Beauty pleads the Cauſe, and eats Tt 
The fierceſt Storms which over Souls have Pow, 
Cannot but be ſuppreſs d by ſuch a-Show'r: +. 
I can no longer my hard Temper keep; 

Tis leſs to loſe: you, than thus make you weep! 

In you, and in my Services, Ill truſt ; 

They ſhall be great; and you, I know, are jult. 

Thus Cloudsawhile may the Sun's Light confinc 

But when they vaniſh, it docs brighter ſhine. 


Sur 
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A TRAGEDY. 241 
__ SEgLEvevs fo Aretus. 
ow, brave Aretus, we'll together prove 
ho has the higheſt Title to her Love. 
ARETUS. 
en of moſt Merit you can truly boaſt, 
en I deſerve ſhe ſhould to me be loſt. 
DEMETRIUS 79 Stratonice, 
adam, your Wrongs call me with them to go : 
does the Duty I to Syria owe. 
SELEUCUS. 
en, againſt Tryphon, let us all declare; 
e Guards which I have brought, my Creatures arc, 
dT cen long till I his Blood have ſpilt, 
Wc Victim due both to my Love and Guilt. 
vc muſt, this Moment, kill him by Surprize : 
A Safety now in Expedition lies. 
[Nicanor, Demetrius, Aretus, and 
Seleucus, go out. 
CLEO PAT RA. | | 
ure, tis the Gods that thus their Hearts incline, 
STRATONICE. 
\nd may the Gods ſmile too on their Dc ign. 
CLEOPATRA. 
ou both muſt to the Tyrant's Palace go, 
[70 Hermione and Irene. 
let us, hourly, all that paſſes know. 
[Cleopatra, Stratonice, Hermione, 


and Irene go out, 
Vol. I. R The 


4 0 


42 TRYPHON:- 


The SCEN E, a rad Palace, 


TRYPHON - alone. | 90/3 wart cf 
Demetrius knows ere now, e tis a mn. 
Too bold, to be a Rival to a King 
And in his Ruin S?ratonice ſhall {3 | 
Nothing is dearer than her Love to me; 
Nor dare Nicanor my Addreſs deteſt, | 
When by ſuch Proof he finds I'm not in Jeſt; 
Aretus ſtill ſo proud a Heart did ſhow, | 
As I long ow'd him what I pay him now: 
My faithful Freed-man Arcas I have ſent, - 
Sooner to learn of my Revenge th' Event, 
AKaArcas runs in haſtily, and «fi | 


ARCAS. 
Sir, you are loſt, ——— 
$28 TRYPHON. 
— What makes thee ſo afraid ? 
| ARCAS. 
Oh! Sir, you by Heleucus are betray u. 
| TRYPHON. 
T his News my Soul does with Amazementi 
ARCAS. 


He's join'd with thoſe whom he was ſent to ( 
My Haſte hath almoſt robb'd me of my Breati) 
And, Sir, wih them ou: Guards conſpire | 

Death : * 


A TRAGED V. 243 


he People too, call for your Head aloud, + 
ad to thoſe Traitors in whole Troops und croud. 
TRYPHON. 
Arcas, Who told this fatal News to thee ? 
| ARCAS. 
Sir, what I tell you, 1 myſelf did ſee; 3 
d thto the Streets they mareh d at ſuch a rate, 
they muſt now be near the Palace- gate; 
hich is abandon d, Sir, by all the Guards 
bd by eleucus Arts, or his Rewards: 
you would fly, you ſhould not loſe your Time. 
 TRYPHON. 
peaks but a Puniſhment, but Flight" a Crime: NF 
rather loſe my Life, than they ſhall ſee 1 
Whit aught which they can do, can frighten me. 1 
he Name of King by no baſe Act I1l blot, 
or dying loſe the Fame my Life has got. 
| ARCAS. 
Pere but theſe Words, Sir, to the Syrians known, 
ey yet would grant that you deſerve the Throne 
me they ſeem ſo generous and high, 1 
hat fighting by your Side I mean to die. | 4 


nth 
TRYPHON, 
oh Dot thou then think I will with Traitors fight? 
Ane 


dir, you diſdain to fave yourſelf by Flight. 


R 2 . 


2+4 TAYPHOIN: 


T&RyYPHON, ns 
But who like me a Kingdom did can 
Should ſcorn to die by any Subjects Hand: 
No, no, he merits not to fill a Throne, 
Who, when Fate calls, dares not employ "Tp 0 
*Twould be the Traitors Glory, as their Guilt, 
If they could fay, that they my Blood had ſpil 
Go, watch their Coming in the out ward Rom 
And when they enter, ſay aloyd, They come, 
Mean while, for ſuch a Death I will prepare, 
As ſhall deſerve thy Kindneſs, and thy Care, 
[Arcas ſtays weeping, and fixes his Eyes on Ti 
Will Arcas then my laſt Requeſt deny? ? 
ARCAS, 
Sir, I but beg that I with you may die. 
ITP HNW. 
will ſurpriſe me by this fond Del. 
ARCAS. 
Since you will have it ſo, I muſt obey. 
LCArcas $#t 
TRYPHON, 
This Turn I owe to Cleopatra's Eyes: 
Yet, ſince I am depriv'd of Siratonice, 
My Death, which they united do conſpire, 
Is not my Fear, but that which I deſire: d th 
[Tryphon goes to an elevated Plact 1 MP 
Throne, ſeats himſelf in it, then 410": | 
Ponyard, and viewing it, ſaith, 


mW 


ATRAGEDY. 245 
Hand is yet of this bright Sceptre ſure, 
nich, for my Suff rings, is a certain Cute: 
us arm'd, I will my Enemies out- brave, 
xd, ſpight of Fate, deſerve a glorious Grave. 
\ Stratonice ! if thou my Heart could ſt. ſee, 
yl find I only grieve at loſing thee z 
ch Charms are in thine Eyes, — 
[Arcas cries within, 
AR CAS. 
They come, they come. 
[Tryphon riſes, lifting up his Hand 
with the Ponyard in it. 
TRYPHON. 
len I no longer will defer my Doom. 
[Nicanor, Demetrius, Aretus, Seleucus, ruſb in 
with their Swords drawn, followed by the 
| Guards: All make a Stand, ſeeing Tryphon 
in that Poſture. 
0 of my Death your Treacheries may boaſt, 
e Triumph yet of your Revenge is loſt. 
ce Heay'n deſigns this my laſt Hour ſhall be, 
us I myſelf act what the Gods decree 3 
[Stabs himſelf. 
ad hs my Fate within my own Pow'r lics, 
that in Death I can my Foes deſpiſe. 
ie content, ſince my laſt Breath can boaſt, 
tI your Plot of murd ring mc have croſs d. 
[Tryphon dies. 
R 3 N 
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24.6 TRYPH ON. 


NIA NOR. p 
The: Tyrant with himſelf has been at Sale 
To make his Death as guilty as his Life, 
DEMETRIUS. 
"Twas juſt this Execution he ſhould do, 
That as he wrong'd us, he may right us too. 
ARETUS, | 
Yer I muſt grieve at that which all rejoice; 
Death ſhould have been his Puniſhment, not Chi 
| SELEUCUS. 
His Thirſt of human Blood ſo great was gion 


To! 
he Fi 


hat 
dd 


As he, rather than ſpare it, ſpilt his own. bet 
[One of the Guards leads in Arcas mil 

GUARD. | Tr 

im 


Arcas confeſſes, twas he cry d, Therld come, 
-- |. AnGas:; 
I do expect, but do not fear your Doom. 
DEMETRIUS. 
Let him in Safety to his Country g. 


ARETUS. 
For our Revenge this Object is too low. Ti 
SELEUCUS. 
Sec ins he ſhakes: Guard, let him be unbou Vet 
NICANOR. 
We ſhould prize Faithfulneſs, wherc· cet 80 
found. 
[T he Guard unbind ud 


* . 


A 


0 


better Fate, and better Maſter too. 


Enter CLEOPATRA, STRATONICE, HER- 


Ve heard, that he by his own Hand did die. 


ATRAGEDY: ' 
AA 
To ſhow I merit what I now enjoy, 
he Freedom you beſtow I thus employ. 
LArcas runs to Tryphon, takes the 
bloody Ponyard which lay by him, 
and with it ſtabs himſelf. 
hat Death you thought I fear'd, I run to meet; 
d die content, ſince at my Maſter's Feet. 
He falls dead at Tryphon's Feet. 
NIc ANR. 
Arcus deſerv d, who could fo bravely do, 


ARE TVs. 
Tryphon deſerv'd his Gratitude to have: 
im he did free, and all the reſt enſlave. 
SELE UCUS. 
Arcas I wrong'd, thinking he ſhook for Fear. 


MIONE, and IRENE, 


CLEOPATRA, 
The News of Tryphon's Death hath brought us 
here : 


SELEUCUS. 


See where he now, pale as his Guilt, does lie. 
They all go towards the dead Body. 


TY _ -* 


248 TRYPHON: 
CLEOPATRA. 

This Sight at once my Joy and Grief does ea 

 STRATONICE. 

'Tis an ignoble Triumph thus to gaze. 
Sir, let his Body be from hence conyey'd : 
He by his Death for all his Crimes has paid. 

SELEUCUS. 

Since by the Juſtice done by Tryphons Hand, 
The Throne of Hria does now empty ſtand; 
And ſince the Tyrant, to confirm his Sway, 
The Royal Line at once did make away; 

Princes, twere fit we inſtantly agreed, 
Who is the worthieſt Perſon to ſucceed; 
And, ſince his Merit only can pretend, 
I judge Nicanor ſhould the Throne aſcend. 
DEMETRIUS, 
Seleucus, you my Motion but prevent. 
ARETUS. 
I to what both propoſe with Joy conſent: 
To you alone the Hrian Crown is due, 
NICANOR. 
Excuſc me, Sir; it does belong to you. 
[Nicanor &neels to Art 
Admire not that myſelf I proſtrate thus, 
Since now I kneel before Antiochus ; 
[They all ſtart, and ſeem amuu 
Preſerv'd by Heay'n from Tryphor's bloody Pow! 
To all the Bleſſings of this glorious Hour. 


Yo 


A TRAGID Y 2 | 

ar Father, Sir, who found he did deſign 
. >  [Arets takes Nicanor up. 

uſurp the Crown, and kilt the Royal Line, 

t you that Night by a ſafe Hand to me, 

ping that I, pent up in Privacy, 

x when the King revok'd the General's Place, 

Retirement mourn d out my Diſgrace) 

joht beſt protect you from the Tyrant's Rage : 

snoble Truſt did all my Griefs aſſwage. 

DEMETRIUS. . 

Twas a high Proof that he your Virtue knew, 

ce, whilſt he wrong d you, he did truſt you too. 

| NICANOR. 

bout of my Houſe, but ſtill within my Care, 

u by the Gods, till now, protected were: 

Inder the Name of Zeno's Son you went, 

ePrince, by whom you firſt to me were ſent ; | 

ho, when your Father and the King was kill'd, 

ercome by Grief, his Life to Death did yield. 

reading this ſhort Letter, Sir, you'll know, 

hy what you are till now I durſt nor ſhow. 

[He gives Aretus a Letter: Aretus reads. 


L 


ANTIOCHUS fo NICcANOR. 


$7 NCE Heav'n this Ruin throws on us, 
I truſt you with Antiochus : 
Let him by you with Care be bred, 
But till you ſee the Tyrant dead, 
(05 
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(Oh !. I conjure you grant me this) ) 


Let not himſelf know who he is: 
Th. Afront my Father caſt on you," forging 
And let me fills in your Remembrance ling, 


ANTIOCH 


bauen, gives the Lever to Demetrius and Selew 2 


SELEUCUS; / 
If tis the Prince's Hand, the Hand I knoy, 
It is his Writing. — 
| 0 DEMETRIUS. 
is Subſcription too. 
NICANOR. 

My Teſtimony were enough alone, 
Since I thereby do loſe the Hrian Throne, 
To which by all your Votes you would me briy 

SELEUCUS. 
We all acknowledge, that you are our ri 
ARETUS. 

Tho' a loſt Crown the Gods to me reſtore, 
Two Things there are, which yet I value mot: 
Oh! would to Heav'n, Seleucus, that I knev 
How to be juſt both to my Love and you. 

SELEUCUS. 
Under ſuch Loads of Guilt myſelf I find, 


That I, tho forc'd by Love, your Death deſign 


As I the greateſt Suff rings ought to bear, 


And therefore yield t endure the Loſs of her. 


give 


II 


Let ; 


ATRAGEDY). ag 


hopeleſs Love to the beſt End I bring, 
caſing by it my Miſtreſs and my King 
kd if the Sin caus d by my Love and Fate, 
this Atonement I can expiate. 
ARE TVs. 0 
This gen rous Act which now you for me do; 
es both oblige me, and amaze me too 
en him. 


15 


| 
0 
\ 
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75 Cleopatra. 

Now, Madam, I dare humbly beg of you 
Wo take that Heart which to your Eyes is due; 
+4 | hey make me know that tis a greater Thing, 

Wo bc a Captive, than to be their King; | 
Wl King, who does as his chief Glory o wan 
le pow'r of laying at your Feet a Crow. 
taking it, you'll raiſe his Joys above 
l Things, except your Beauty, and his Love. 
(icanor, who to me does Empire give, 
hope will yield that you ſhou d let me live; 
ich I ſhall not, till I your Pleaſure know. 


ore: NICANOR. 
That Duty, Sir, ſhe to her King does owe. 
CLEOPATRA. 


That Love for which ſo gen'rouſly you ſue, 
diye not to your Title, but to you. 

ARETUS. 2 
Tho' from your Father I receive a Throne, 


let now you give me more than he has done: 
| Amidſt 


gn 


by 4 
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98 TRKYPHONt: 
Amidſt theſe Joys which Heavn on me does ſen 
I dare not be unmindful of my Friend: 
Demetrius, Sir, adores fair Stratomice, | 
NI1CANOR. | 

Sir, I with Joy conſent that ſhe be his, 

 DEMETRIvUS 50 Stratonice, 

Madam, fo guilty I have been to you, 
That I ſcarce dare for your Forgiveneſs ſue: 
Mercy itſelf but rarely does beſtow, 

At the ſame time, Rewards and Pardons too. 
| SrRATON ICE fo Demetrius. 
Since what you did, Honour did lead you ti 
Love ſhall forgive what Honour made you do; 
And ſince your Guilt I thus have took away, 
Tis fit that I Nzcanor ſhould obey. 
DEMETRIUS. 

None by Exceſs of Joy can Death reccive, 

Since after this, which you have done, I live. 
ARETUS 7o Nicanor. 

Sir, I have now but one Requeſt to make; 
'Tis, that the Gen'ral's Place you now will take; 
This is the loweſt Reparation due 
For that Affront the King did caſt on you. 

NICANOR. 
Since I have liv d to place you in the Throne, 
The only Duty made me live, is done : 
Beſides, a ſolemn Oath I once did ſwear, 
That I would neycr public Office bear. 


A TRAGEDY. 

ink how Seleucus, Sir, oblig'd may be: 

u haye already done too much for me. 

ARE Tus. 

hen for Seleucus I that Place deſign, 

which all Tryphor's Forfeituges I join ? 

juſt, ſince all our Lives to you we owe,” 

t you ſhould have the Pow'r to o guard them too, 

SELEUCUS. . © 

heſe Gifts, not for their Greatneſs, I elicem, | 

that the Evidence of Truſt they ſeem. * 
ARETUS 7o Nicanor. 


tere then nothing in my Pow'r to do/ 
| hich, Sir, may ſhow my Gratitude to you; 


N1CANOR. | 

You've giv'n me all the Honour ] deſir d. 
ARE Tus. | 

Wo for yourſelf a nobler haye acquird : 

e Way in which me to the Throne you bring, | 
cater than to be yourſelf a King. N 
y let us to the Gods Oblations pay, 
all the Bleſſings of this glorious Day: 
them a double Debt from me is due; 
ch for my Crown I owe them, more for you. 
[Taking Cleopatra by the Hand. 

[The Curtain falls. 
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7 0 U R Dealing, We ph 4 is yp DE 
Tou paid your Money ere you ſaw our War: 
And if you ſhould diſlike it now tis ſeen, _ 
T pray how would you get it back Again * 
Since never yet at Law an Action lay _ 
For Money paid t. to ſee à cry d. down Play. 
Then whatſoeer it be, d; iſpraiſe it not; 
But do as ſome when they a Clap have got: 
Commend the Wench, that more to her muy g 
Thus, if: they jeer you, you may Jeer them in 
New Plays, like Wives, are ſubjet? to tbeciſ 
Of being took for Better, or for Worſe. 
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Hrn the Fifth. 
Duke of BevrorRD. 
Duke of ExE TE. 
Earl of WAR WN J.. 

O WEN TUDOR, 

Archbiſhop of CANTERBURY, 

The DaurhIN. | 

Dale of Bun dUN Dr. AA 

CONSTABLE of France. — 

Biſhop of ARRAS. 

Earl of CAR OL Orrs. 

Count de CHAS TEL. 

Count de BLAMou Nr. 

Monſieur CoLE MORE. 


QUEEN of France. 
Princeſs CATHARINE. ; 
Princeſs ANNE of Burgundy. 
Counteſs of La MARR, 

A French LApr. 
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; Wh n 8 
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The Fixer A 6 T. 


r King HENRY: the: Fifth, the Duke of 
EXETER; . tbe Dale 'of BEDPORD, and 
uu TUDOR, td. 


Kinks. | | 
HIS is the Day in which oi Valdar Hulk 
Prove to the French, our Claim to France 

nts” <5 

ce twill no other Way be uinderfiood; 
ſt be writ in Characters of Blood. 
lnjuries they us to Battle call: 
tying us our Part, they forfeit all. 
fit in Number they ſhould us exceed; 
t Odds the French againſt the Engliſ need: 
t Odds, which both obliges them and me, 
gs them to Fight, and us to Victory. 
I. I. 8 EX N-. 


* 
989 Aa 


ENI 


35s HENRY v. 


EXETER. | 


To ſhew the World, by your Succeſs, your N 


EY" * BEDFORD. ' | Ti 
\They ſeem t acknouledge Heawu is not MM 
Friend, 


Since on their boaſted Numbers they depend; 
Which, when their cy is reckon d, wel 


N.. 3 1 1 * 


As H cay'n accounts them, for a Sacrifice. 


TW re a ao-rws. 


- Gao — ga a 


Be. Earl of Wa RI 0. * 
5 Ax bis . T 
The Tarl of Warrob/in his Locks: bi ' MW 
Some * * 1 Impottance to chews Y 
WINNING 1 


Arm! . a Sir; the For is in * 
And has a Herald ſent to challenge you, i] 
ING, 

Tel him, Y in this Field poſſeſs, all Fran 
From which Ill neer retire, but may adyance,, 
In vain they, threaten War, c or promiſe Peagei 
They boaſt their N umbers, Which) we A not 


They are enow both to deltroy and [: aye 3 
But were they more, 115 here 1 8 find F Ga 


FT, 


i, #2 FS 


HENRY V. 
fader their Standards, gs, ,prder'd you, 
all my Troops fi d in che Form I drew N. 
WARWICK. | 
They ares and, like ons, Face, all Looks ASxecy 
neee en eee on 182 
%% 2 el KING. Im wo 190i Ul 
Whoc'er a Room to other Thoughts affords, 
jures our Quarrel, and miſtakes our Swords. + 
84171 1 WARWICK. | al rt v 
How ſhorta Time, and narrow Space of Grand, 
wirt your Congueſt, and Four being crown'd! 
KING 1 0 pos iid! 
To make; both ſhorter; L will Aran advance, 
nd by two Titles wear the Crown ef France, | | | 
ncle, to your Command with Sperd xepair 3 a 537, 
heRight-wing, Brother,” does expect your Care: 
Woth to the Field of Battle lead the: Way, 
in ilſt but a Moment: I with Tudor ſtay, Vit! iT 
Exeunt Exeter, Bedford, Warwick. 
Dh, Te ID _ Sadness muſt blame: 
Tudor appeans. 
af ada now wthinkon any mung but Fame? 
2 f 2 5 ul 
When I reflect how many Dangers full 1. 20 
ou muſt attempt, how many more you will 


369 


SY KING. 


ww V's HITS | 
| on 5 240 KN. D812 ach: 15 
Keffect Un Dangers, which wot iy wit 
Topo 
JG uk me, he my Duty makes bels. Y. 


Since I no other Way can grateful prove, 
III rather ſhew my Fear, than hide my . 


a F< Kr 394 8910900 
That 146 thee may Proofs of mitic avg 
I now ſtay here, tho Glory calls me hence: 
When Fame, when Life, when Empire are & f 
Alf Thoughts of thoſe for thee Tean forſie 
Baniſh thy Grief by thinking on that Praiſe, 
Which fhall thy Name ſo high in Battle tat, 
That all my future Favours, Men may fa 
Are not whatT beſtow, but what 1 Pape. 01 d 
2D 1307 3455 FUr 1-20.18 
' What you have ſaid and tic, brings m me! 
This = I will deſerve your Love or Grief,/ | 
* Tine. 
pen not of Grief, but think on that plat 
W hich Heay n doth ſtill allow the juſter Goel 
ld 219 ODOR: e 
Why ſhould he be by roo much Courage ok; 
Of hom alone this World has Cauſe to boat! 
nen TI . ek 


70 , 


25201 


” * | Fr * -> 4 
F 4 * 7 
Enlt 
* 


ANAT VM 261 43 

Enter Daus De Cnasr zr. 
\ DAUPHIN. EIA I n 55 6 
let me « defoile what on ne er obtain; 
ive retir'd, ſince I'm deny d to reigu. ir 5 | 
Mother, having got the Regency, - .,-. 5 52 
«5 either hate, or.is afraid of me ; 
t petceive, by my Retirement here,. 
un her Malice, and ſuppreſs her Rar. 
ball (if Ito Paris now return) O 253'odr kh A 
Hatred feel, or, Which is worſe, her Sons 1 
| DE CHASTEL. 
ut ſhall our Dauphin, the undoubted n 
ly peaceful in an active War, 
let his Enemy the Throne aeg 
Daun. 0 
ewho my Wrongs revenges, is my Fiend. 
Chaſel, you have often heard me plead, 
it in this War 1 might the Army; lead. id 
ne ſo high a Truſt: ſhe'll not 'beſtow, 
any other Truſt L think too low, 15 D 
fince whoſe Soul, as well as Birth, is ger. f 
ein Glory cannot ſhine, ſhould ſcp. 7. + -— / 
n Courts I am condemn'd to Villages, 
noble Toils of War, t' ignoble Ealc ; 
KK, undiſturb'd, I'll for her Hatred grigve, 
Honour makes me rather chuſe to live 
al with Men not worth the Governing, \ 
n be at Court, and there not be a King. 
3 DE 


* 
SS 


| * en 
t Chan WA 
Tho' I confeſs, her Uſage; Sir, FO been 
Such as not-fits a Mother; os Queens” At |. 
Vet, Sir, conſider, whilſt from her you' fly; 
You more re Duke ener ache 
Fi '" Daveirn: 4 1 
That fatal Nane my Fury doth ante 
Twas he who murder d Royal - Orleans" 
And tho the Queen recover my Eſtecni, © | 
No Palace can have Space fer me and um 
Dr CRASTEII 
Return the ſooner to revenge that Blood 
No Man has well his Int'reſt underſtood 
Who to cnjoy it ſcrupled at the Way: 
He who builds high, muſt low Foundation 
I by the Queen for your Return am ſent!? 
Her harſh Behaviour ſhe does now repent: 
By kind Submiſſions you may rule her He 
And what's deny'd' by Kindneſs, gain by 
With ſmall Compliance youll ſuppreſs het. 
When Nature's Judge, and Duty Advocate." 
Your Abſence, Sir, has caſt'your Party don 
Few follow thoſe on whom the Prince e 
| DAUPHIN. q 
Thou in all Storms haſt been my conſtant 
Tu on thy Wiſdom and thy Care depend. 
{Tis juſt I ſhould to thy Advice ſubmit 
For he who makes my Fate, ſhould governit 


HENNY V. us 
| D CHASE ; 2190” ctrit' 14159: os 
wit this eL ot; ride the Foft, 


d ere * n e to'Conitt, ih clear the Coaſt. 
il u. 7 181 63 51 20110 ( Exeunt. 


13 M17 (1 WF 10 Ari! 1h; Toh A „ 2410 


1 the ern of France, Princeſs Camas, | 
LINE, Princeſs A dunn be f 
dun cuxnr, 4 and their Train, . | 
'Qu EEN.- -c:i14 551; ” 2 0 
his 1 is the Day Alanſon ſent us Ward, 

would our Fate determine by the — 4 | J 
lich he has haſten d, hearing by his Spies, 

o Plague had ſo i impair d our Enemies, 

u more Delay would make our Princes dream, 
ſhould not come to kill, but bury them; 

d France would be oblig'd for her Defence, 
to their Swords, but to that Paſelence, 


BURGUNDY. | 
Since from th' eternal Pow'r that Rod i is ſent, 


from his Hand take we the Puniſhment? 

d this inſulting, Madam, makes me fear 

Ruin, rather than our Triumph, near: 
le Engliſh Swords on which he ſets no Price, 
dy cut down our Fleur:de-L, Yes twice; 

ito King Edwards Piety we owe 

Miracle, that now again they grow. 

Que: __ rp 
ce juſtly might the Engl; % Valour dread, 
ern fte it again by that great Monarch led: 

| S 4 We 


HENAY- „ 


We fear him leſs that now that Crown does wer: 
His Wildneſß, not his Courage, nen Wi 
Fe BURGUNDY, 111035 wry v1» | ore 
While his prodigious Father was alive, 
Some youthful Signs of Wildneſs he did Sie ; 
But when he early on his Throne Was Fe & * 
A Kingly Soul his Royal Title grac d 
And then whatever misbecoming Thing 
Liv'd in the Prince, was bury d in the King: 
Nought ſhould in us low Thoughts of him 1 perſta 
Who Aan himfelf ſubdue, and France invak 
Enter @ French Lav. 


The Cool Blamount fromthe Camp wi with 
Docs wait without, and for Admittance ty, | 
QUEEN., 
Blamount ſo ſoon return'd ! let him appear 
Enter BLAMOUNT. 
11 News is ſwifter than the Wings of Fear. 
His Looks to me a fad Account have giv'n. 
Where is Alenſon. ? 
| BLAMOUNT. 

— Madam, he's in Heay'n : A 

That Glory cannot be to him denyd, 


- 5 


— — 


Who for his Country liv'd, and for it dy d. enc 
r em 

The brave Alanſon dead! by what Miſchanq , pr 
BLAMou Nr. 0b 


By the moſt ſignal that c'er fell on France. + 


que 


Cv i 
— 32 


H EN NI *. up © 
MM; 38 lies Qn 3t 105 Is bAM 5 
te, Without i Diſguiſe the naked Truth declare _ 
fore my am be-turn'd into Deſpair,” e n 
1.34; BL «4MOUNT: ral 03. 20D” + 
&Nighe both Camps ſo near each de Tay, © 
ve not more for Triumph long d than Day ! * 
e mighty Martel led not braver Menn, 
en he at Tours ſubdu d the SCaracen, JA 
with the Blood waſh'd France; then did reſort 
the unhappy Fields of Agencort ; . 
ere many then with joyful Shouts did grect * 
We riſing Sun, who ne'er ſhould ſce him ſet: | 
wle both Armies on each otfier gad 41 4 
Wheh at th intended Slaughter ſeem'd wa ** 
QE. 2 i OS 
8 ithoſe wh oft have bloody Battles . 
ad long amaz'd at II! which muſt be done? 
BEAMOUNT. | 
Var's chearful Muſic now fills wes Ear, 
hilt Death more gaudy did than Life appear. 
rarious Enſigns did unfold ſuch Pride, 
tall ſeem'd' Bridegrooms there, and Death the 
ide: +44 
enoble Order in each Squadron ſeen; © © © 
e many Warriors of a haughty Mien; a 
t ptouder Horſes chafing to be rid, : : 
o breath's the Combat, as the Riders ad, whe 


5 


Made 


$66 IRAN WY | 
Made all confeſs, that Mar gave Death a Grace, 
After a littlePauſe, they both 'advative;/ i 11) 
One to preſerve, thᷣ other to conquer France, 
Thoſe who did proudly think the Foe Wiildyi 
Saw him drawn up with Order in the Field; 5: 
And by a Kingadyanc'd, whoſe Hand and 
All the Defeats ſupply d of thoſe he led. 
Qu EBEN. ib 
W f did young Henry date do meet pant 
We heard Diſcaſcs had conſum d his W 
BLAMouNnvr. 
The Courages of all the Englißs dead, 
Were, to thoſe few then living, newly fled: 
So thin, ſo haraſs'd, all his e ver, 
As we did pity them we us d to Gear p40 1 
For it is equally as ſtrange to ſay : 
That they durſt fight, as that they w won nas 
But Fame can want no Theme, when ſhe doc 
Of Engli % Swords led by an Engliſh: Ks: 
Nor was he only. in the Battle non 
By his bright Armour, which like Lightning fi 
But did with nobler Marks his Valour: grace, 
Still being ſeen where foremoſt Danger Wa. 
Alanſon, who obſeryd this wond ' rous King 
Courage to his, and Fear to ours did brings 
Made Fighting ſingle with him his high Aim, 
And in a Battle to a Duel came. 
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u NU N. 76 
1 NYEBNy & 

an Attetnpe om ble and. ſablime, 0 1˙ 1 
d 2 as Achelie d of kim. 0 bank : 
BLAMDVNT« il zknod2gnH 
Jab Nackein; at a Sight ſo great and rare. biit 1 
ir bloody Swords ſuſpended in the Air 11 
u by a gen ral Silence made it known, bn 
hey in their Leaders. Fate would ſee their own: 
it tho' Alanſon did ſtupendous Things AT. u 
dubjects Sword could not reſiſt a Kings: 
eels are Guardians of that fatred N . 
4% BUuRGUNUT Ar E 


let by his Death he got dete Fame. Sr 
d: N Branko 424 
, That Loſs invaded all toter Dirince, I. 495% 


| $SWCMOre fought for Death than Victory: 24 
r many Worthies waited on his Falt. 


ke Conſtable of i France, the Admira: 
os Mc Duke of Brabant, and the Duke of Bar.. 
: oniſcuous killing now diſgracid; the War: 


glutted was the thirſty Victors Sword, 8 1 1 
now the ſpacious World — Foot 
ſter ſo many Heroes drown'd in Gore, 
leſs of Engl one brave Worthy . 
QE. l 
he Nation ail too highly you cltcem.. 1 324 
BUR du N vr. ol 
Ourſelyes we e beſt excuſe in praiſing them, 
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Qs 
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ww mwiNnnvy. 
* BuxkHoudr. 
Now only Horror, Death, Conſaſton n 
And covers Agencourt's unhappy Plains: 
| Here Corpſes lie, where Squadrons lately n 
Standards and Enſigus there lie [ 
Here Woods of Lances oer the Fields are if 
And 1 _ lie eee e che Dead 
QUEEN. . 17. 1411 
if Truth e to what you a 9 
From this black Day France may tips Knight 
* BLAMoubnr. 
This is not t all the Deſtiny of 1 ; 
The Dukes of Bourbon, and of Orleant, 
The Lords of Domcourt, Humiere, Hamcout 
; Roy, Fauconbridge, Noel, and Beauſiguai, 
And many more of ſignal Worth and Race, 
The Conqueror's triumphal Chariot grace. 
But Bondile, who this Day firſt turn d his Bad; 
In hopes to waſh away a Stain ſo black, 
Aſſaulted with a loud and furious Ar. vial 
Th' unguarded Baggage of the Enemy. 
The King ſuppos'd new Troops had took hel | 
And order d ftrait all Pris ners to be killd: 
What Bondile thus at firſt and laſt did do, 
Made Henry happy, and yet cruel too: 
But 'twas:a Cruelty ourſelves did cauſc;. 
And which his Judgment took from Safety s L 
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*HENKY rV. 
ſhameful was pur Fate; the Pris erg there .. 
ad in Number thoſe who Victors * Run 

en e Pa U eee 14 ve L 
ud nothing leſʒ chan hip, Heav'n's Wrathabary 3 
wade us Agents to dut o. dice Ben bol 917 
10 BYRGVNDÞS 1: ee 2. 
ſhe Deſtinies were never-l0.fevere ; 
Fault, as well as Loſs, they make us bear; 
{ by ſo ſtrange a Ruin make us know. 
Empire to one Field hex Fall may owe. 
might the Fortune of loſt Francs revive, 
id their n reſtore her * Fame. 
nme anno nk 


rr 
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King did — we d Field, 
luffer Chiefs ſo noble to be killd / 
but with half his Army did advanct, 
e in one Day to act the Fate of France, 
ng the reſt to guard them where they ſtood. 

. BunGUNDF.nd1yc 5217 
I Vaour ſheds, his Mercy res our Blood. | 

BLAMOUuN T. iV in 

ung Tudor, Madam, much renown, you 
know, . 
hom all France hee Grits does owe. 5- 
e, when all did Danger's Face decline, 
t, to ſerye the Princeſs Catharine : 
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He, 
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COS. 
He, abr my WAR, this hates LA dd f fave: 
And when hie heard thofe Orders HH gun) 
Fearin iet Rigour might extend to me, 
Above my Hope, G Wilky-Uid et mb free: 
He told wh ab we parted; thar heükH,¼p7ͤ 
I had the Honour to belong to you. h 
883 Bun v Princeſt, Ja 
510 £4 in Qu. 112 28 1 1 | 
Tis Heiyn has ſiracken us} anden 
That Hind; who dares want Paticnoe fur thell 
My £6r4, tis needfal I reflverwith-Specd! ; 
Who? wur, IF GE ke K 
2011 BURGUNDY, 7 hots 
1540 Counſel n&cdfiil is, how far TY | 
After Defear, to ſtruggle or fübmit - 
Ts {TG 'QUTEEN, 1911262 Lib v 
Aſemble ſtraity"Meay' n does u 
Of mourning, yet allows no Time to gic 
| LErrunt Queen, Burgundy, Rlamoumt, 
Prinreſ ANNE; 1 71 "ll 
Madam, WY when T udor's Nan 
heard, At 5 i b vi 
A new Vermilion in your Face! W 
That Word did raiſe a Trouble thert, 2 gil 
As you diſcover d, hearing our Defeat: 
Thoꝭ theſe are Signs that Love does for him dur, 
Yet to our Friendſhip there is ſo much due, It m 


on LS 
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pENKY V. 56 
from my Height of Faith I ide defoth4y' 


ther blame my Hyes, that deube my Friend! F 
| think I flaw not that which I Aid (ee oof AA , 


mn « than fear you hide yourſtbif om ine 436 
ww i Princeſs CATHRARYNE, | 03 01Ht 


h. how this foft Concernment ſhews you juſt ll 
yhat can be. too precious fob your Truſt? | - 4+ 
ut confeis; IL bluſh' when he was: namd; 
it was Scbtn, mot Loye, my Face inflamd :; 
ay. but a King; and crowa d with Bays 
amd ſo high as me his Thoughts to raiſe. 
aScctet.now ſhall be to yow deveald; /, 
ich-only:tlira' your Abſence was conctard: 
nſo much Grief I did your|'Abſence — tf 
Wt your!Father's Court you did return, 
eme Day I to Sr. Grrmaimwent, 
ai e in that Retreat, my Sottows Vent: 
ende took us as we thithet pat 
ung mae che riſing Flood to ſwelb fo faſt. // 
of. the Bridge it did the'Maff'ty get; ils Bü: f. 
ch was borme away, and We with it:! 
i | 2 \ Pranceſs ANN... 131 WH 
5 Wn, lheard,/that evinthar ſad Miſchance 
ge rghten you, leſs chan it 8 1 
on _ Princeſs CaTHaniNe NS. 4 
him ( ps, whom Fortune led that Way, deſery d, 
ue, . many more with vain Compaſſion ſpyd i 


They 


nn vj ſo many Charms concurringymugi 


ö 54 * ENR. N. ; 
i Thex as che Horror of: my Danger wept 10 
| He from the Bridge into the Rover leap ii Vite 
A And demand be mig, Canan UA el 


My breathleſs Body to the ntighb'ring Shores! 
Him to the Court this timely: Service Brought, 


As I can ſcarce without ſome Bluſhesbwny 3:1/ 71 
That I did grieve he ſat not o. Throne; 5 
For tora Princeſs;i who like me would 0; : 
He _ a Thront does want, Wants aThins 
1 1 (Princeſs AN NMR. 
Ah, Madam! Love, if it be ſtrongiand tr 
Levels the Pow rfułdown to thoſe tliat ſue; 
And, when by Inclination we are ſteerd / ⁵⁶ 
Only n that does ſpeak; is Ws wy 
| Prince CAr HART 1M 
Tudor ſoon Chang his chearſifl l U. an 2 
Io unfrequented Groves he did reſort: | 
Whilſt others did rejoice, he ſighing mount, A 
And all his Freedom into Bondage W 
This new Diſtemper to a Habit grew, 
His Mirth was ever feign'd, his r true: 
The Cauſe of this when 1 defir'd to know, | 
He made no Anſwer, but did figh and bow; 
* no Reply he would his Silence break. 
Princeſs ANNE.” | 


lafach a Silence he did moe en 1 i 
Prin 
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H EIN RV V. 
Princefs/CATHAR INE. * 

Ah! ſo he did; but yet. I muſt 'confebs, - . 
e / not Love could ſpeak, yet meld Nb Pace © 
-4 to be. informd; he ſighd, and tien 
d often on me, and look d down again: 
n faid, You force me, Madam, to a St reight, 

liſobey you, or deſerve your Hat: 

of theſe Evils does engage me n.]. rt 

ce the firſt, Speaking: the laſt will do: 

Limplore you will not think it fie 

force me unto Speech, then puniſh it. 
Princeſt A N . ge: 

WW cainſt your Juſtice, Madam, twas a Ctime 0 
ain what you did coriftrain from him. 10 

9 Princeſs, CATHARINE. 

ien he his Paſſion for me did declare, 

ag / ords and Geſtures which ſo —— were, 

iI did, by my Experience, prove, 

thity was no way to bring in Love: 1 
dred Things he aid; but I was ſo 
nded with myſelf, and with him too; 
that his Words. I had conſtraind from him; 

„ that he could be guilty of that Crime; 

forgot ev n all he did relat-qmmqpa, 

lveſe few Words, which 1 ſhall ne ler a 1 
we, of a wondrous Birth, cannot expire 
Thich firangely i in be Water firſt rook Fire.” | 
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F Prince Ad.. . 
None, adn men | (A 
That Flames in Water can eee | 
#1 Princeſs CATHARINE,” ©! 
M is eee Hold Words which 
ſpoke, n r Wb x 
Did ſoon my e 10 provoke; FR qe" 
That never any Crime can raiſe it hight 6, 
I bid him inſtantly from Court retire. 
Twould grieve your Patience, if I hol i | 
All that he ſaid, his Treſpaſs to repair "Mi 
Let it ſuffice, that after hit black Night, 
I never did admit him to my Sight: 
Nor will Ig you how he fought Relief] 
And yainly ſince: hath almoſt dy'd N Gat 
+, Pranceſs ANN E. 
Dia vou not give him chen ſome Sigh 11 
And wiſh bis fickly Mind à little Health? © 
* :Princeſs CATHARINE | 
Ah! that neun Injuſtice to es. 
+. Princeſs Ax xxl. 
Sunn then v v Love. —— 
_ Princeſs CATHAR hep" 
oh! no, twas Charity. 
Love i ig a Flame which nothing can cab fon 
As Souls to Bodies are, Love s to the Soul; 
A Poy'rwhich does all other Pow'rs Oer 
fad cannot be conceal'd when it does _ 
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1a? Love vdo Sch bf z 
_ feen, and I hd felt it roo grill 2 rn IG 9 
term it what yo leut i canιEtcib ez i ot "2 
iſ 1 have Pow? ec rüde de vel aten » vnived © 
Printe Anu. 050102 1! F 10 ) 

Love to his'Height:oftrby Degrees des riſe: N 3 
actiines it rotras a/Bofoir'by.Sacprize, >: 1 Þ 
e moves not ever in de cohſtant Road?  Þ 
like a Child tze ats, then like AGO?! 
1 by your eaſy ruling him, you may ⁹ e 
ke his Pow'r, for what is but his Pla. 
Princeſs CATHXRINE. 
doubt „ W ʃ 1 Ps | 
1 Aa Price AN NR. „100 
Irther F my Fear of it remove. | 
' Princeſs.C ATHARINK;: 39717 417 
Wo, tho' I were, ſo much Lowe my Fame, 
it to 10 Birth E would reſign my Flame. | 
Princes ANNE. O Hast 1 #4 
My 1, with Saßety, build on What r days * 
4 _ Princeſs CA RIN B. g)f AA 
my own Heart deceive me not, you ei 7 
| Prince AN NM aid 1 A1 o 
hen I will tell you ſomething which, perhaps, | 


et 


out: 
Uu 


ou are cur d, will hinder your Relapſe. 
ul; ben dreadful Henry to this War was a eur 
tum e Royal e to my F ather, ſent tor FAC) 
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| Offer of Now and Tresa, ee | 
| To make him in this laſt bivalion; join hes] +; 1 
My Father to his Bungunay vetit d, u dnn, 
Having rejected what the Duke deſud 5:14 1 f 5)! 
But ſaid, Since here unjuſtly wa retain +. - - 
Anjou rich Normand), and Aui rain, 
He would, »if:rendring:thefc/ might eace ad Fang 
Perſuade in England, and prevail in France, 
At 2 bo. Prmceſs CA THARjINE,. } - 320 | 
Me then have done th injurious Hamam N "ng 
Do all theſe Provinces to hinbelong 7 ] 
1 Princeſs ANNE. U 7 
France can mo other Title there pretend, my 
But what, Force having got, Arms muſt defend, 
Princeſs CATHAR IN B. 
My Grief for our Defeat ſhall then grow |; 
Since E Want Juſtice, we fhould want EO | 
2111. Princeſs AN x x. 
But ſince to me your Secrets you i 
Tis equal you in mine ſhould have a Slate. 
Ah, Madam! do not wonder, if my Heatt, 
Which was intirely yours when we did pat, 
Is from that high and bleſsd Condition flown: 
I, bluſhing; ſay, tis now no more my own. 
The Duke of Bedford, by the nobleſt Force, 
That cer ſubdn'd a Heart into Remorſe,” 
Did with ſuch joint Succeſs act his Deſign, © 


That 1 took his, and then reli ign'd him mine. 
Print 


TT FEWEY! Y. ' af, © 
Princes CATHARINE, n 
Near Prinetis, I ſhall now admire no more 
Vhat you have mention'd of Loves Att and Pow * 
lor that ſo high in tliat Diſcourſe you went, 
nce you. but ſpoke your net 
[Proceſs ANNE. | 
r Madam, you had preſent been to fee. . 
esoſtneſs of thoſe Charms dener d me 
vonder more that long I held the Field 
a that at laſt I willingly did yield. 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 
ne Engliſb Archers may victorious grow, 
ore Love begins the Conqueſt with his Bow. 
| Princeſs A 
Afer 1 we had this facred Friendſhip made, 
od me, tho' his Brother would invade 
W Kingdom, to regain what was his Duc, 
tthe chief Conqueſt he deſign” d, was you: 
told me too, tho England ſtill affords 
tics reſiſtleſs as the. Engl % Swords; ,. | 
none of them prevail d, tho ne er ſo bright, 
t your victorious Picture at firſt Sight. 
en he implor d, that when to you I came, 
ould prepare you to receive his Flame; 
Flame which all Things clſe muſt needs out-do, 1 =. 
ce by him cheriſh'd, and inſpir d by you. \ 
„ Madam, was the Cauſe why I haveprefs'd 
und, if e er your Heart were Neo. 
14 Let 
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Let France, by bu, he ficed Hornlide Diſtes 
. nee will procure ns 120 
tir - "Princeſs CATHARINE. | (©) 1 
. If * 5 her Bod hethem would 
B ous gentie Voice is never heard in War. 
| Princeſs ANNE. 
Yet, like a King, to you he does pretend 
; ot be makes his Way, and Love his H, 
21 > Princeſs CATHARIN RA 
"Whins Blapkdors cry, can I a Lever hear) 
- Princeſs ANNE. 
vu don 1 what then can ſtopyoul 


2x6) 39 


tt 
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Enter 4 Tones 
Madam, the Council is aſſembled now; 
And ere, it ſits, the Queen would ſpeak vi 
A rinceſs CATHARINE., 
I come: "Too long by Love. we liave been 
1 will conſider all that you haye ald. 
Princeſs Ann E. be > 2 
Madam; be pleas d to think upon, it fo, 
That Traute to you may het eee one 
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r the KING, Dike of Exz1zn, Dal + 
BEDFORD, Earlof Warwi CK, and up. 
nee : NE. 
Y Lord of Warwick, you may give to 5 alt © 
The French of NO the Rites of Funeral ; 
a Debt which to the Dead we pay, 
ading Courage ev n in thoſe we ſlay. 
WanxwiIck. 


tall be done. 155 
KIS. 


Brother, it will be fit : 

e bris ners you to ſtronger Guards ce i 

7 ſhall a Court within our Army ſee, 

lin it nothing want but Liberty, 

. _. BEDFORD. * 

hey ſhall be = yer have ſome Freedom tod. 
KING. | | 

Uncle, the great Requeſt I make to you, 

preſerve our wounded Men with Care, 

by their Courage we victorious are. | 

Exeter (JA 

hey ſhall be ſeryd with all they can deſire : 

mult that Valour ſerve which you admire. _ 

LExennt Exeter, Bedford, Warwick. 
%% —_— 
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280 HENKYY. 
. Tupon. 
— Tho this great Day, th' expecting 17 my 
Your Title both to France and Vict 
And tho no Conqueror alive, or dein 
With nobler Wreaths did ever crown — 
Yet pardon . me, if I preſume to ſa , 
Ie a Sadneſs misbecomes this Day; 
This Day, in which your Friends and Focs ca 
N othing cat make you greater, nothing leß. Wl 
So fix d are Fortune s Wheels, they cannot tun 
Then, Sir, permit only the French to moum 
The Loſs of 7ork and Suffolk, tho tod great 
Should not outweigh your Enemies Defeat: 
If, Sir, your Wars coſt not ſome Lives like he 
You would not Conqueſts make, but Mirads, h 
Who in his Prince's Service finds a Grave, 
Rather our Envy than our Grief” ſhould haet; 
And fighting in your Sight, who for you dis, 
Is bleſs d enough without ſuch Obſequies, 
If to their Death ſuch envy d Grief vou git, 
You'll make us then repent that we do live: 
Sir, for the Livings ſake your Grief decline, 
And let your Looks clear as your Glorics ſhine. 
.-'.- WINS. : "3 11200 \ 
So great a Lok as is above Relief, 
Ev'n on this Day might juſtify my Grief: 
He who of Friendſhip | knows the ſacred. Ties 
Will value more his F riends than Victories; | 
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zut that juſt Sorrow, Which cou would'ſt 1 
not a Tribute paid to Death, büt Love: 
Fame, or PoWr, only i in me did way, I, / 

could not have been ſeen in Clouds To- da 0d: 

's Love's fierce Fire which does my Heart deyou 

to be quench' d, than Heats of Fame or. 7 Wt, 50 
Topok. Win 
the muſt do more than Woman: cer  coijld db, E 
leſlting ſuch a King and Conqu'ror too: 585 
ou, tho her Eyes ſhould brighteſt. Beams emit, 
fla 9 fe in Shades under your Laurels fit, * © 
K1NG. | 

My Laurels might a ſafe Refreſhment prove 

Wo any other Heat but that of Love: 

Voir ſacred Force 'gainſt Thunder only lies, 

againſt Lightning ſhot from conqu ring Eyes; ; 

[hoſe Pow'r, like that of Lightning, I have felt 

Breaſt 1 wound not, yet my Heart they! melt. 

[ ToOBgE 4 II 

May I not know who docs my King ae 

Klxe. „ 579 15 1 

Saying I love, I need not tell thee who: Wie! 

Vho-of the Planets ſpeaks of brighteſt Beams, 

Need not ſay _ tis the Sun he means. 

nennen 

The Sun by al is mention d ar one rate; 

but Fancy alters Beauty's Eſtimate ©? 
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Weit no 
Al Lovers then, x would, but one-Miftrel + 
IIb oe KING. 105 * 

Such Adoration, Fancy cannot is... 

2 to this Beauty Sight and Reaſon. pays " __ 

8 whoſe Heart Love can to Aſhes ram, 
= feel her Eyes alone have Right to burn: 
But, that this. Ignorance thou mayſt decline, 
Know F adorg 1 the Princeſs Catharine : 377 Mi 
_ Loyes Rebels, by her Eyes are kept in Aves ., 
She reigns in France, ſpight of the Salique 12 

Tupokx. 

Will not Love's Heat make Glorys Fang 

KING. 

No, Tudor; it will rather raiſe it bighthe: 
For none ſnould aim at this exalted State, 
Who makes not Glory firſt his Advocate. 
This was the Cauſe, when Charles, her Fable 
Embaſſadors, my Conqueſt to prevent, 
And this bright Beauty offer d for my Bride, 
But with her, as her Dowry, France deny d; 
I ſhunn'd the Match, knowing her Beauties vc 
No Price for Peace, but the Reward of Wes 
My Vows and Paſſion ſhe might juſtly ſcorn, 
Did I not crown her Queen where ſhe was bn 
And raiſe her boundleſs Beauties to n 
on a rude Law does to her Sex deny. 


Tudo 


n 9 © 
..Tupes..,; fe * haA 
perhaps Jour Fame had with tat Ln 
al you for it. declin'd the Gallic Throne; Wik 
x Loycof her to quit in France your Right,” . 
more than tis to conquer it in Fight; 75 8 } 
x can you hope her Paſſion's Flame to 4 
hen with her Country's Blood youſtain your Bays. ; 

Kins. 7 55 , 717 ; 
Dear Tudor, I perceive, becauſe thou at 
| Subject, thou miſtak ſt a Monarchs Heart. 
hoſe who from Royal Veins deriye their Bloc 
Wind only in a Throne what's great and good: 
Wir Nature in her would much rather [ce * 
Wir Son than Brother rule this N 

+ TvpoR. 

A Love like this was never known. before; 
Father you'll depoſe, the Child adore; © © 
ur Love will be in Proofs of Hatred own; 
du on her Country's Ruins build her Throne. 
is ſtrange Deſign, Sir, does my Wonder raife. © 


\'7 41 
TS 


© 


33 * 
- 


19 


i KING. 
1 Lore like mine moves not in common Ways: 
ach unexampled Things I'll ſtrive to do,. 


lat when I reach to what I now purſue, 1 =! 

hen Men name one who loyd to a Degree | 

cer known before, they'll ſay he loy like me. be. | 
are thyſelf to go within an Hout 1 
o the French Court as my Ambaſſador 


POR nl, 


And ler them know, if they reſign up Franc 
(Mfc both by Conqueſt and Inheritance)" 
They ſhan ſuch Force as cannot be withiftoodj 
They ſhew their Juſtice, and they ſpate theit Ui x 
| Succeſs no asks bur wht 1 ak d before”! ” 
"Toapan ON IP 
"He that at firt ask d all, can ak no mote. 
Much is not in the Proffer 1 mall make. . 
i ene 
Ves; it is much to ask what Ic can pg | 
And to accept from them that Crown which 8 
Have giv'n me from the Hand of gc 4 
Tailor, in this they cannot but confeſs, .. 
I make my Mercy hinder my deen | 
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FITS" 


It might be then convenient that I tryd. 
T' obtain with France the Princes for your ti 
Since you as well for her, as France, come. 
Without her, you! 'Il not reach your nobleſt * 
*'f-— ING - -> 2 
She juſtly, Tudor, -aight my Paſſion hats 
If Love s high Int'reſt I ſhould mix, With State. 
If I this great Concern by Treaty move, 
'Twill be below her Beauty, and my Love. 
That Bleſſing muſt in nobler Ways be ſought: 
Tho' Heav'n may be beſtow'd, tis never bought. 
But that which-chiefly makes me ſend thee nov, 
Is, that my Friend ſhould let my Princeſs knov 
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Flames are : ſuch as martyr'd Saints ſuſtain 4/ | T 
Glory of them oe away the Pain, Bu 
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| ? 1257 Fr x *Y 1 A 0 4 
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Was ever ſuch a Curſe impos d by Fate? 

Fayour wounds much deepet than his melt 

nuſt unworthy, or elſe wretched prove, ©; 7 
flſe to Honour, or elſe falſe to Love. 

which of both ſhall I Precedence give? 

u kill'd by this, by that unfit᷑ to live. ALA of D 

ſtay : Why ſhould not I, ey'n I alone, 

e Love did Honour to 1 Height unknowau d 

for his ſake; * my Paſſion Tore, bn {3 

that great Act I pay him all I owe: - : ablal'Z = 
o for his King againſt 8 3 21197 . 
bebts much greater than he can contract. 

rere theſe all th Advantages will. flow l * 211 

m that great Action I intend to do: Un 

[her Right; above my Love prefer, 12 107 1K 

tut, by: loſing, I ſhall' merit he. 415 

d to obtain, Not merit her, will prove 2 5 

6 than to loſe her, and deſerve her Love. 
vorthy of my Flame, and of her Eyes, * 1 

make Love be to Love a Sacrifice. ni 7A; 
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. And on your Breaſts ſhe leans her weary Head. 


| Shohkbecmploy'd Dur Ruin to withland - if 
Under his old DifeakeNilbWorter grows} 1! ©; 
Yields to his :Bain, las Fnande dees to his Foo: 
Yet is he not hnbappy: in chat State 1 


As theſetwo Miſeries aſſault us here, 1) 65 4 


DOE "—_ . * Ba: #3. 7 y A Is 87 as; + Y 
| 3 *  » © 
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IN 8 7 th © 
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b e Earl of cee 
Count DE CHASTEL.. 5 

eu d be. Quzz N. 32 9 i 17 
We Cauſe why we aſſemble, now, ... 
We by the worſt of lad Experience knqw. * 
Heavn does, af. ones, on this out Empire ſhow: 
All the fierce Marks of Anger, and of Bowr,. 
The King, my Lord, hoſe Heal, - and 1715 4 
Hengel I rio A 200 binor) val rt 


Which mabes him not to feel the Woundsdffa 
The Dauphin, whole groen Ycars make n 
In ſuch a Storm at Empires Head to ſit; 
Yet for that great and dang rous Place, Fc wh 
And, miſling it, forſakes us in Diſtreſß. 


So th Engliſb. late Succeſs fills all with Eeat, 11 
Yet France, ſurviving ſuch deftrudtiyg . 


SE „% 1,4 


Sr wiſe Help he "lt yet to be freed; 


Shall we again by Battle try our Fate, 
Or with the Engliſb King capitulate ?. 
TEA | 


N 
2 Our Shoulders ers but itrehd far” Hee) | 
, in the Field ve ffi to o try dur Fate: mM 


Who yields to, -thifi who falk by Fortune $] | 
1th tho' ſhe loſt four r voy 
ir Valour raid d, "evi in Her Vattunes Ft. Not T 
kr ſteady Virtue did alt Storms fupptolk; 4 21 
id made” her Empreſs of the Utdverſt: © N 


m Fate, had we a NRunamn Mind. | 
za 170 gf CnAsTELTL. i IRA 2 5 0 
noc who too haſtily with Vittors tre l 
* Wc ther 166 proud, Who eder a 
10 | I Condeſcenfion would to Rar alba — 
sieg Heirts, and elebate your W 


kat you oſt Fran ahd loft her in one e 
CONSTABLE, © (13 BRA 

The Chance of Arms are till alternative ez 

Mane one Day does take, next bay does aber. . 

all the Eng/jb Fame will be ofcrthrowini, | 

ve of twenty Fields can win but « "nM 
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. bn Thoughts of Treaties, Madam, then Wo 
4 hich but excuſes Fear Whillt we ſcem wile. oy 


"BURGUNDY. 
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omesthat Place you rals'd hint to this D: 
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« doubtleſs, Madam, he'telk*Virewe ſhows 5 


Would not doubt but we lers old end . 
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not Poſteriry have Cauſe is tay! 0197 eee 


Madam, what the great Conſtable does: tay,” | 0 5 


r He, 


" 
* 


'Y EN * v. * 


| He, who the Pong 100 ror mils 
Safe, Counſels ſh 1 uld « obcy ) but 3430s Ke ON 
If to my Jagger you "wil pleaſe pleaſe to deut. k 
Chuſe pot what great appears, but whati is ju. 
; m, it is along by Arms you. rcign,,.... 
82 150, Normandy, and Aquitaine, F 
Thoſe threc,. the nobleſt Proyinces of Franc. 
Are th Englyh Kings, confeſs d Inheritance... 

gong of Preſcription, Goyn-men, write, 

Ver Lengrh gf; Time changes not WrongroRiy 

: — 7 ſhould dy qu-ngt, ere Things are deſp e 
By giving what is his, preſerve your "own? | 
Keeping thoſc eden will; at laſt be found.: - 
A Gapgrene 3 the Corrupt will eat the, Sound." W 


by Earlof CHAROLOYS.. 512bgo3 
Juſtice is more than hut an empty Word: 
Therefore, whilſt that aſſiſts, the Englib = 
Succeſs will always tc to their Side reſort; 
And evry Field will be an Agengourt. 
\BurGuNDy. - O 3553642 38 
Can Countcle proſp rous be, or ue 
Both aiming to, perpetuate a Wrong? N. oiled 
If after this fair Offer he purſue. . 7 050 
The War, our Swords will act what | his dogs n0 
If he accepts it, (as no doubt he mut) 
You will be ſafe, as ſoon as you are juſt. 
Purſue the Ads of Juſtice F thoſe alone 


Have Pow” r to ſave, and to cxalt, a Thgone 
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[ith Speed admitted to your Majeſty. © | 
«thoſe few- Words which have bi us p ry 4. J 


| pet ſhe ſhould receive him civilly. - _ 


Wo arc for Treaty, th' other two for War. 
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* 90h wen BLAMOUNT:'7 Trl 368 IEF! 
Young Tad is arriy d, and craves to be 


ty es * 


ind his Meſſage does require ſome Haſte. 
QUEEN. 
Know you what 'tis which does him hither bring? 
BIAM On. . 
ſome Overtures of Peace from th Engliſh King. 
3 whiſpers in the Queen' Ear. 
QuEEN. * ne nl 
165 1 oofiſent:: 40d give her Notice, 2 wo 


* LExit nue. 
lords I find your Judgments various are; 


M Reaſons you for both Opinions give, At AH 
I, with Reaſon, either may receive. af 
Tudor being come, does ſurely bring 
icthing important from the Engliſb King 
fi our Reſolution we defer, 1 

[his Bus neſs in his Meſſage hear. "En 


| r Princeſs CATHARINE, and BLAMOUNT, 
| _ 
BLAMOUNT. | \ * F338 
adam, what I have faid, the Queen will a 3 


Princes CATHARINE. | 
at! that with Tudor Eh d ſpeak Abe 
OL, I. U Br 
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190 Ha E N R 1 * 
BLAMoUurr. 
He for that Honour,” Madam, now does ty 
© 1 Princeſs CATHARINE... (17 
N by the 10 170 er I —_ 
A a Exir Blan 
Enter Tudor. © 
Tuponx. | 
Tho, Madam, this high Honour docg era 
What Deeds can merit, or what Words can tc 
It ſhall no Cauſe of new Preſumption be; 
TIl not repcat what you condemn d in nie. 
I then preſum d to tell you of a Fire 
Your Eyes did in a Subjects Heart inſpire; - 
But, Madam, now th Affurance which bing 
I, that your Beauties have ſubdu'd a King; 
A King renown'd by all the Voice of Fame; 
The leaſt he has of Monarch is the Name: WW: 
He only Love and Glory does purſue ; -. 
Which makes him conquer France, and yield oi tic 
And by the unhappy ſt of his Subjects ſays, e 
He at your Feet his Heart and Laurel las. e 
Judge what his Virtues are, and what my Fur, WWF m. 
Which makes his Rival turn his Advocate. 52 
Princeſs CATHARINE» WM 
Tudor, what firſt you ſpoke, made me not i Ti 
That Rival was a Word I cer ſhould hear; 
For you in that repeat the paſt Offence, 
Which made me lately baniſh pon hom hence. 


or 
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by his Worth, your King claims my Eſteem, 

ſhy grieve you, that you plead to gain it him? 

TuDoR. 

Ah, Madam! may I not your Pardon crave | 

« Grieving, when I part from all I have? 

Father, when he ſees his only Son | 

mdemn'd to Death for what he cou'd not 8 

0 to the Right of Juſtice he ſubmit) 

well be pardon d if he mourns for it. 

double Dictates, Madam, I am led; 

Loſs makes me lament, my Juſtice plead. 

al my Sorrows ſoon will loſe their N ame, 

oa raiſe him for whom I ruin'd am; 

lince who only does, as his juſt Due, 

ne to love you, and be lov d by you. 
Princeſs CATHARINE, © 

Wis yet the Queen aught of this Bus neſs known? 

TuDoR. 

lad but Leave to wait on you alone. 

ue common Paths of Kings, mine will not tread, 

ee by Picture, and by Proxy wed : | 

U make his Court at an unuſual Rate; 

$a Love of Liking, not of State: 

ſays, he does not for a Miſtreſs ſue 

France ; but humbly begs yourſelf of you. 


ence. 3 2 Princeſs 


292 HEN RV . 
Princeſs CATHARINE:/ 
Iba by Picture did to him appear. 
TUDOR: 

Ves, he hath ſeen you in my Charadtet, 
Tis far. aboye the labour'd Art of "wn * 
To draw a Miſtreſs as a Lover can: 

Your Picture took his Sight 3 but vou vil find 
| My Words alone did; captivate his Mind. 
Tho you may think the Pencil's Pow is great, 
It aims to paint a Fire, but not a Heat; 
Much leſs a Heat which does from Love wile, 
And which i is kindled by his Miſtreſs Eyes. 
The Pencil to my Words reſign d the Place; 
Thoſe drew your Soul, that painted but honk 
Madam, twas I who told him how your Miu. 
With greater Luſtre than your Beauty ſhind; 
That from the Charms of your Diſcourſe and$ 
Men could no more than from your bye clan 
And I may juſtly, Madam, be afraid 

He ſaw, in me, you acted all I faid 3... 
And to revenge that which ,you call'd a Cin 


me 

I on this Embaſſy am ſent by him.. 
P Princeſs CATHARINE... Toy 
Tudor, into a new Relapſe you fall e in 


Vou ſeem d to mourn at your Loves aneral; 
And I, on that Aſſurance, pardon d you. 

„ des | JN 
I told you what was then, not what is now A riſe 


/ 


HENRY-YV. 197 
other Words have wander d in my Talk, 
Choſt then of my murder d Love did wat; 3 
14 like a Ghoſt to none it ſhall appear, 
before you, who are the Murderer. 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 
f you'll to my Eſteem yourſelf reſtore, 
t me, by it, be viſited no more, 
TuDpoR. 
Madam, I'II ſtrive t obey you from this Hour; 
ſince the Dead have o er their Ghoſts no Pow'r, 
nine again the Treſpaſs ſnould commit, 
lat Requeſt is, that you'll pardon it; 
so ſo {ad a Love ſome Sorrow give, 
ich troubles you when dead, as when alive; 
or my King I muſt my Suit renew, 
eg to know what I mult ſay from you: 
Wi accept his Paſſion you incline, 
make his Happineſs your own and mine. 
re ou deny what for myſelf I move, 
me, againſt myſelf, ſucceſsful prove. 
Princeſs CATHARINE, 
lou may acquaint the King, all you have ſaid, 
ein my Thoughts a fit Impreſſion made: 
UI (as all who have but heard his N ame) 
ere his Merit has acquir d his Fame ; 
with Paſſion wiſh that he had choſe 
now; raiſe his "mv on remoter Focs, 


lune 


ral; 


U 3 ö I never 
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I never more can his Addreſs receive WM) 
Till from the Queen he has procur d me Len. 0 
TVU DOR. . t 
Why do you, Madam, Words ſo wool el þ 
Make him not for you to another ſeek ; i 
Since, in that Way, ſhould he ſucceſsful pro II. 
*Twill rather ſhew you can obey than love. 
Only to you lct him his Bleſſings own. 1 
Princeſs CATHARINE, | ine 
I have declard my Reiolution. _ do 
TUDOR. | 


To what then muſt the wretched Tugor truſt 
Fr Princeſs CATHARINE, 
Io find his Cure in what he grants is juſt, | 
TUDOR. | 
How can that hcal him, which does make 
Wound? 
Yet, to obcy you, Madam, he is bound ; 
But if hercafter you ſhould chance to hear 
Some dying Sighs, which may offend yout E 
Forc'd from him by the fierceſt Grief's Afault 
Be pleas d to pity, not condemn the Fault. 
Exit Tu 
Princeſ CATHARINE. 

Oh! W * is Love call'd Nature's higheſt La 
When Title, Man's Invention, does it awe? 
But 'tis the Strength which Reaſon does impart 
That makes my Blood give Rules thus to my H 
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Nature cRealoa on us did beſtow, 
ye, Nature's Dictate, twould not overthroßp. 
t Reaſon is a bright reſiſtleſs Fire, 5 
hich Heavn, not Nature, does in us inſpire, 
is not Nature's Child, but Nature's King, 
d oer Love's Height does us to Glory bring. 
Bodics are below, and Souls above, 
much ſhou'd Reaſon be preferr d to Love: 
ce Glory is the Soul's moſt proper Sphere, 
does but wander, when it moves not there. 
is makes that King, who courts — France 
ſubdue; 

nd makes me 1 what elſe I would purſue, 
[Exeunt. 


ſt? 


nale 


The End of the Second A CT. 
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The THIRD A ©: 1. 


Enter King HE NR r, oven. 


5 TVuponk. Went de of 
HAT I have ſaid, ſhews all that I have 
The Daughter by the Mother muſt be v 
nia Sir, who ſerving Heavn, to Heay' n bs as 
_ others Mediation reach that End. 
11. C1248. K IN G. |. 
That Obligation, Tudor, III declingybs 
| She ſhall be all her own, that muſt be mine: 
Tis for her Glory ſhe herſelf ſhould give 
The greateſt Gift that I can cer receive. 
If from her Will I differ, can ſhe hate 
My being for her Int reſt obſtinate? 
Trudor fert in ſt 
Go: whine I told thee, Tudor, muſt be done: 
He ne er meets Honour, who does Danger ſhut. 
TVpoR. | 
A Subject muſt not with his King contend. 
K1NG. 
My Subject! Thou art more; thou art my T Friet 
Make haſte ; for I will only ſtay behind, 
TW I hayc Orders for the Treaty ſign d. 
[Excunt ſeveral wa 


Eu 


HENRY V T8 
er Duke of BURGUN pr, and C aaRer ore 


B U R GUN DY. : 
o, Son, the T reaty muſt not ſo proceed,” 8 
of my Help the Queen ſhould have no need? 2 
tenvy'd PoWr, which makes me uſeful here, | 
e Effect, not of her Love, but Fear. 8 
liſpoſe'of France and E ngland's fate, 
lt Things continue in their preſent State. 2 
greateſt Skill that I would wiſh from Heavn, 
1a War to keep the Scale ſo eyvn, 
neither Party ever may prevail, 
Wir his Help whoſe Hand does hold the Scale. 
lt theſe two mighty Kingdoms diſagree, 
x in Safety my own Burgundy. 
__©"CHAROLOYS. 
ne you forgot that Vow, Sir, which you made 
Engliſo King, when France he did invade? 
t Vow is to your Honour ſtill a Debt. 
| BURGUNDY. 
dtateſman all but Int'reſt may forget, 
only ought in his own Strength to truſt: 
not a Stateſman's Virtue to be juſt. 
CHAROLOYS. 
hoſe Words which lately you in Council ſaid, | 
on my Breaſt a deep Impreſſion made. 
urg d, that Acts of Juſtice are alone 
a can preſerve or mar exalt a Throne. 
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298 HENRY TV. 
1s your own Counſel by yourſelf deſpis a2 
BURGUND v. 
I then for others, not myſelf, adyis' d. 
Reaſon ſhould ſtill appoint us what to do. 
CHAROLOYS.. 
| You'l find that Reaſon has Religion too; 
Which is by Interchange of Juſtice ſhown, 
/ ma to all what to yourſelf is done. 
BLAMOUNT. 
You meaſure Reaſon with a crooked Line. 
CHAROLOYS. 
High Reaſon to Religion does incline, 
BURGUNDY. | | 
I, Son, Reaſon of Cloiſters, not of gur 
Pow'r ſeldom is religious to that Height. 
Religion too, not Reaſon is, but Faith. 
CHAROLOYS. 
I fear, Sir, if ſuch dang'rous Ways you cul 
Inſtcad of ruling both, you both will loſe. 
BURGUNDY. s 
A harder Game than this I twice have playd 
And tho by Fortune I was till betray d, 
Yet ſtill to greater Pow r I reach d at length; 
Anteus like, by falling, I got Strength. 
Beſides Je Chaſtel, by much Art and Pain, 
Has brought the Dauphin back to Court again: 
Who offers, if I'll urge the Queen for War, 
We equally, betwixt us two, ſhall A 


IE 
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Armies, and all Governments in Francs, 
1 hell forget the Death of Orleans. 
CHAROLOYS. | 5 
0, Sir! from ſuch an offer d Friendſhip ay 3 
hat only Int'reſt ties, it will untie ; 
% I preſume, tho you reſtor'd him France, 
l nꝰ er forget the Death of Orleans. 
ih Hcavn ſooner may forgive it you. 
BURGUNDY. | 
Alas! young Man, if you but truly knew 
ut pow'rful Charms on ſweet Revenge do wait, 
| u vou d have ated what you think you hate. 
CHAROLOYS. 
Wlcvare, Sir, I beſeech you, then in time, 
lis Revenge may ſeem as ſweet to him. 
BURGUNDY. 
Theſe tender Thoughts are graceful in a Son! 
re your Int'reſt, you, your Duty ſhown. 
hear their Offers, tho'I them refuſe: 
hen all is offer d, I the beſt will chuſe. 
LExeunt. 
Enter DAUPHIN, DE CHASTEL. 
DE CHASTEL. 
ir, I believe, you now no longer fear, 
ton vain Hopes I begg'd your Preſence here: 
e Queen, while you retir'd, had, by her Arts, 
robbd you of your future Subjects Hearts, 
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30 HENRY V. 
That twas your Preſence only could feſtore 
Them to that Duty which they owe to Pow. 
Sir, Fortune too begins to pay her Debts; 
For the Burgundian with your Servant treats; | 
And ſuch an Ear'to my Diſcourſe he lent, = 
As makes me more than hope a good Event: 

And, as a Proof, he lik d what I did ſpeak, 
He vow'd he wou d the Engliſb Treaty break, 
Nor is this all: The Counteſs of /a Marr, 
(To whom your Siſter grows particular) 

F have intirely wrought to favour you: 

She told me, and th Intelligence is new, 
That Blamount, from the een, has unt * 

Leave, 
Vou Siſter ſhall a ſingle Audience give 
To one whom Henry ſent with Privacy. 
DAUPHIN. 
| His Love for her will fatal be to me, 
Unleſs th Effects of it I ſoon prevent. 75 
DE CHASTEL. 

I therefore have obtain'd /a Marr's Colts 
That you, conceal'd, ſhall in that Room remin 
Where ſhe this Meſſenger will entertain. 

By that Concealment you may clearly know 
The prog of their Deſigns, and how they groV. 
DAUPHIN 

Heav'n, for my Mother's F aults, makes me amen 

In ſending me a Friend who gets tne Friends: 


"27259 i 
— 1 


— 


* ENT VN 


ard my Siſter's Pride, my Mother's Hare3, EAT 
e Eng liſ Kings great Love, and en A 
pd by the ſubtle Head of. Burgundy, 
edt by a fatal Marriage ruin me; 51 


this Permiſſion thou for me haſt got, en, Py 
teach me both to know and break the TM 


n does this Love-embaſſador appear? 


Dx ChAsT RI. f And r 

* eyry Moment, Sir, expect him ba ani 
DaurhIN. ＋ rs 

hen it is fit L inſtantly ręepar 

ur Concealment promis d by 4 Marr. b 2 
| LExeunt.. 

ur QUEEN, and Great CONSTABLE. 
QUEEN., 


6, I have ſeen the Dauphin; but methou ght, 
he has humbler Geſtures with him brought, 
ging his Looks to what he gently Gaid, tr 
told Reſentments clearly he betray 3 g Wa 1 
tyet, perhaps, t thoſe Charms which Courts attend, 
to ſome Mildneſs his fierce Nature bend, Y 
ill apply all that is taught by Art, 

wiſer N ature, to reclaim his Home | | 
fit you know, crc you begin to treat, A 1 1) 
e King of England's Paſſion is ſo great 

my unmarry'd Daughter, that I hear, , 
quit all he does claim to marry her. 
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That tlüis is true the Duke does undertakte; 
5 Aud you great Uſe may of that Pea 
ConsTABLE, hy 
Madam! tis ſtrange ; for ſhe was then ro fi 
hes ore ro him! to preyent a War.” LY 
| Qurxx. 98! 
He that A Rules can judge a Lovers Hen, 
Has brought into the World an unknown Art: 
- But, having heard me, you muſt now be gone; 
Should the Duke know we two had been alont 
(You having both ta en ſolemn Leave of 180 
It We in him create * | 


* (fs 
Enter Princeſs CATHARINE, and ny 
HENRY zncognito. 
JT "Erna. +. 
Madam, when firſt my King from Tir be 
That you your Perſon to the Queen referti, 
He ſent me hither humbly to deſire” 
You'd to your Eyes be juſt, and to his Hite; © 
And would believe this Right to both is ut, 
R That he his Fate ſhould only learn from you. 
5 He ll but from you receive his Deſtin, 
Whether you'll make him live, or have him ie 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 
That Anſwer, which by Tudor you have kool 
Is, Sir, my final Reſolution, 


* et; | 


Not 
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hing can cer perſuade me to fothike 0 7 

vlyes which De and my tb make. 5 

KING. 2 4 

him not be a double ee z 

\kill'd him withyourWords, and widdyoartzes 

a meant that Beauty, Nature's greateſt Force, 

ng exceeding Pow r, ſhould have Remorſe: 

bur, and it, the World ſhould ſo enjoy, 

uh might overcome, but not deſtroy. 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 

e who in Fight has all the Freuch o erthrown, 

or be kill'd by Words ſpoke but by one. 

| _ Ki1ns. 

re who has in France a conqu' ring Pow'r, . 

th ſoy does own you as his Conqueror ; 

{that yOu may not doubt that this is m_ 

zin Perſon come to tell it you! 

Te King takes off his 2 

sLoye's Heretic, till you I ſaw, 

tat which Tudor faid, and Art did draw : , 

v like an Heretic I treated am 

ove, who has condemn d me to the Flame. 

Picture to reſiſt I wanted Skill, 

ppoſe th' Original I want the Will: 

eve what of myſelf is told by me. 

Princeſs CATHARINE. 

he King of England] ſure it cannot be! 


| KING. 
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te 03 KI 0 a 

| baby L by: ae add not to this Pain; 

Lou cannot but know him in whom * reigt 
Printeſs CATHARINE. 

Since he twixt France and all her 7 Fn 
non dares he why * Derbe inlet Hands} 

's pt KING. ert PN * 
He who r you, and dates tell you. & 
/What i is there. after, which he dares not do 
' Princeſs CATHARINE. 
TowhataStreight, Sir, have you brought met 
I muſt be falſe to France, or falſe to you. 
| {The Dauphin 4; 1 4 
DAurHIN. 

1 vill inlarge you, tho you wicked roy, 
In calling that a Streight which was nt ſo; 
For ſhe who doubts, if Evil ſhe ſhould act, 
Does, in that very Doubt, a Guilt contra. 
No Wonder now that France is fal'n lolow, 
The Daughter of it treating thus our Foe. 

Princeſs CATHARINE., 
Brother, I nothing of his Coming knew 
His being here ſurpriz d me more than you, 
| | DAUPHIN. 

Siſter, when he reycal'd himſelf, your Eyes Hay 
Shew'd greater Signs of Liking, than Surprizcz 
And, to convince me clearly of your Crime, Thi 
Lou doubted if you ſhould diſcover him. 


KIN 


Vo! 
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li KING. 
ul mall want Patience td attend this Storm. 
ig Princeſs CATHARINE. + 
me only Fault you ſhould in me reform, 
that I doubted whether I ſhould do 
it became the Siſter, Sir, of you: 
tto the King, Heav'n will this Truth aver, 
ret would have reveal'd his being here. 
Father's Virtue to the World is known, 
hoto my Falſhood would not owe his Throne. 
Aas of Treachery he does not hate, | 
ſtat he now ſuffers, he deſerves from Fate. 
ce by fair War France now aſſaulted is, 
ther ſink lower, or by Virtue riſe. 
object Deeds I'll never condeſcend,, 
« make the Means unworthy of the End. 

| KING. 
ſirtue to higher Pitch did never riſe ; 
ls a Luſtre which outſhines her Eyes. 
Wn, in ſaying what you pleas'd to ſay, 
ubtoke that Silence my Reſpects did pay: 
now, Sir, ſomething J ſhall let you ſec, | 
make you grant you injur'd her and me. 


* DAUPHIN. 
= Haye you a Paſſport then for coming here ? 
KING. | 
© This is my Paſſport to go ev ry- where. 
Pointing to his Sword. 


I Fi X Who- 
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Whoc'cr a Paſſport ſuch as this can ha Ul 
Will find all Places ſafe, or make em fo. MM 
And, Sir, it is by this that you muſt ſwear, 
Not to reveal what you diſcover d here: J 
This muſt be ſworn, and ſworn without a Pu 
DAU HI. 


You ſhould ſubduc me, ere you give. male 
Yet I will ſwear 3 but tis, that to this Chance 
I owe the Pow'r to pay my Debts to France; 
Debts, which ſo weighty were, as I did bow 
More under them, than France docs under you 
Thoſe Debts, which by a cruel Mother's Sway, 
Till now, I to my Birth could never pay. 
Fortune! and Siſter ! here I pardon you 
For all you did, and all that you would de 
Since thro her Blindneſs, and your Treachery 
Myſelf I ſingle in Condition ſee, 

To make our France ſuch a Revenge receive, 

As all her Swords in Battle could not give. 

I only grieve, one falſe to France and me, 

Should of that Juſtice th' only WitaeS be: 

But yet, that Cauſe of Gricf ſhould diſappea, 

Since ſecing of your Death will puniſh her. ; 
= -- INS. Ty 

Oh! could I juſtly think myſelf ſo bleſsd, Ml © 
That what relates to me could touch her Breaſt, W 
 Tho'Iſhould periſh in this preſent Strife, 
| My Death would be mere happy than my Liſe 
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ut ſuce no Service I have paid her yet, 

make me hope a Happine(s fo great, 

ſtriye to merit that which you but fear, 

now revenging what you ſaid to her — 
yet, we ſhould not fight, ſhe being by. 


-DaveniN. 
ſtat is the Reaſon why you here muſt die. | 
[Draws _— 
| KING. 
6 Then, W 1 you l forgive me, if I now - + 


[King draus. 
defend that Life which does belong to you 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 

Oh, Heav'ns ! whom ſhall I call ? perhaps] may, 
Sing my Brother's Life, the King's betray. 
Exit, and enters again with La Marr. 
lou broke your Truſt. Think on the King's high 
Worth, en 
LA MARX. 
Blamount's without, and ſtays to lead bim forth. 
[King cloſes with him, and diſarms him. 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 
Go, open ſtrait the Garden Gallery 
Keep for the King's Eſcape the Paſſage free 
ſt for my Brother in the Lobby ſtay 


d, 


eat, LAMARR. 

2 When he is gone, T1 ſhut it with this Key. 

Life; Exit La Marr. 
X*2 Princeſi 
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G1 HENRY V. 
"Princeſh Cirdanivy. 
My pthc is diſarm d What Lis do? 
„ | 
Your Life, young Prince, is at my Mercy no) 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 
Sir, for my Brother's Life let me implore: 
Nature | ſpeaks now, as Honour did before. 
+ RING. 
I to your Pleaſure ever will ſubmit 5 
Tis to your Blood you owe my ſparing it 
Your Life I give you at the Princeſs Word * 
And, for her ſake, I here reſtore your Sword: 
But, Sir, remember, y are oblig d by me 
No more t invade your Siſtcr's Privacy, 
Nor practiſe to obſtruct that Pallion' J 4. 
Which i is a Debt ſo due as I muſt pay. 
Theſe not obſerving, my Revenge ſhall 0d. 
As ſtrong to you, as ſhe ſhall find my Love; 
But if, in both, your Courteſy be ſhown, 
What here has paſt, ſhall vaniſh: as unknown, 
DaAurHIN. 
Your Fortune, Sir, is great o'er e and me 
Great is your Promiſe too of Secrecy; 
But if I can myſelf with Silence pleaſe, 
Vou may thank that, and not your Menaces. 
[Ex Dauphin 


yl 


— 
1 


Prince 


HENRY, 925 
E CATHARINE. BP... 
Il follow him, t "obſerve which way he 8 
hilſt, for the King, ſhe th other Paſſage makes. 
„ you ſhall ſtay awhile : Ill trait return, Exit. 
KING. ' 
0h, Heay'ns! why have I givn her cauſe to R 


mourn ? | 
mount, whoſe Conduct did me hither bring, ' | 


Fil ſurely with a Friend, and with a King, 
Is Promiſe keep; which was to ſee me out: 
annot his unblemiſh'd Honour doubt. 
lt will ſtay to ſpeak with her, tho all 
e World were to be bury'd in my Fall, 
Enter Princeſs. 
am, can you the Cauſe in me forgive, 
| ny gave you Terrors here, and made you grieve? 
en you he injures not, much more than me, 
wr Preſence will his Sanctuary be. 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 
[will forgive you, Sir, all Terrors here, 
by your quick Return you'll end my Fear: 
vall your longer Stay Alarms will ive E 
Brother's Nature is vindicative : 
er, from his Revenge, all that is ill, 
e, where he wants no Pow'r to act his Will. 
KING. 
a greater Ruin, Madam, I foreſce, 
lan he, tho! in this Place, can caſt on me; 
X 3 


me 


phin 


nce 


3 HENRY v. 


If 1 from hence ſhould to * Camp: remove, 
Before I know how you receive my Love. 
Princeſs CATHARINE, 
The firſt Day, Sir, you'll think it were unſt 
I ſhould do more than only know of it; 
Nor have you any Reaſon to deſpair, 
When for your Safety I expreſs my Care. 
KING. 
Virtue may make you be my Safety 8 Friend 
But to what's dearer to me, I pretend: 
My Safety lies not in my going hence, 
But in that Bleſſing you may here diſpenſę: 
I would not Safety without that enjoy; 
And with it, nought my Safety can deſtroy. 
| Princeſs CATHARINE, 

1 will ſay any thing you Il have me ſay, 
Rather than keep you here in Ruin's way; 
But yet, that what I ſpeak may not appeat | 
To be the Dictates only of my Fear, 

If you were gone, Ill to myſelf canfeſi. 

Such Virtug and Reſpect you did expreſs, 

That what I thought an Age had not the Pow! 

To act in me, you acted in one Hour. 

Now, Sir, you ſhould retire, and give a Maid 

The Eaſc to bluſh alone for what ſhe ſaid. 
KiNG. 


Madam, I go; but go ſo charm'd from hence 


Both by your Eycs, and yirtuous Influence, 


tat 'tis impoſſible for me to know 
o which I moſt of Adoration owe; 
it if the humbleſt Duty, higheſt Fire, 
nich Man c'er ſhew'd, or Love did cer inſpire, f 
be Oblations fitting to be paid, 
all ne er need bluſh for what you now have Bid. 
Enter La MARR. 
LAMARRX. 0 
dr, Blamount ſtays for you. This is your Way. 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 

the is your Guide; take heed, Sir, of Delay. 

LExeunt La Marr, King. 
ſho can or Love or Reaſon's Pow'r expreſs ? 
ne oft does more than th other, often leſs, 
leon makes me a Subjects Paſſion fly; 
ne Ger a King gains ſuch a Victory, 
makes him venture Life, and, what is far 
de great, his growing Glories of the War, 
That he his Paſſion only might relate, 
id from my Lips might hear his doubtful Fate. 
ue, to return ſome Love for Love ſo great, 
not to give a Gift, but pay a Debt. 


e, 


| [Exit, 
d Enter Dauenin, and DE CHASTEL, | 
DAUPHIN. | 
Oh, Friend! if I had kill'd him in that Fight, 
cM"! Glory I had raisd to ſuch a Height, 


X 4 Thar, 


Vet not to kill, or pcriſh by my Foe; 


| ” ; HENRY 
That, maugre all my Mother's Arts and Hus 
I had reſtor d, and I had rul'd the State: 
All their Succeſſes had with him been dead; 
For he's his Army's Soul, as well as Head. 
Why did my Stars ſo fair a Hope afford, 
(Leaving, O France! thy Fortune to my Sword) 


But both my Life and Sword I to him owe? 
DE CHASTEL. 

"Four Mind, Sir, is too great to feel Deſpair 

For one ill Chance in Duel, or in War. 
DAUPHIN. 

To be o'ercome would be the greateſt Curl, 
If to outlive that Fate were not a worſe: 
The firſt, perhaps, was Fortune's Fault alone; 
But, Friend, the laſt too clearly is my own. 

DE CHASTEL. 
If of that Stain your Heart has ſuch a Senſe, 
Let's waſh it off in 's Blood, ere he gO hence. 
DAUPHIN. | 

Should the firſt A& of Life which he did g. 
Meanly the Giver of his Life deprive? 
Becauſe blind Fortune guilty is to me, 
Shall I, to my own ſelf, more guilty be? 
No, my de Chaſtel, tho he be my Foe, 
Yet he hath ſtill moſt gen'rouſly been o 3 
And by no Acts of mine he cer {hall die, 
Unleſs by ſuch as rais d him up fo high. 
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D Cas 
let me then, ſingle, your — purſue, | 

DAUPHIN. ' / « 
Who to a Crime conſents, does act ĩt too. 18 
it were fit, the Act itſelf Id do: | 
u what's unfit ſhall not be done by you. 

DE CHASTEL. 
hope, Sir, then the Treaty I begun, 
ill put you in ſo high a Poſture ſoon, 
kat the Diſgrace, which hardly one now ſees, 
ul in the Eyes of Crowds of Witneſſes 
o waſh'd off, as ſhall your Sorrow cure. 
| DAUPHIN. 
Thy Hopes uncertain, my Diſgrace is ſure; 
t what of Good is meant for me by Fate 
lou ought'ſt to haſten, or 'twill come too late, 
LExeunt. 


Enter WARWICK 4 TupoR diſcuis'd. 


WARWICK. 

Blamount deſir'd us to expect him here. 

TUDOR. 

The King did never ſhew us how to fear; 

e we ſhould tremble now at Blamount's St ay. 
WARWICK. 

Would Love had led the King a ſafer way: 

Ngs, in whoſe Chances Nations fall or riſe, 

wad too much in private Gallantries; 


The 
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' (Whilſt boldly they the Stake that's faireſt chuſe) 


* could ſcarce think, much leſs know what o de 


Ah! ſince 'twas only Love brought Henry here, 


' ne AE NR V. ts 
The Odds againſt them checks her Luck and | 


Tupox. . 
'Tis true, but Love's great Gumeſterz . þ 


What _ may win, and not what they may lo 
Enter BLAMOUN n 
BLAMo UNT. 
The King hath ſent for you: I'll bring you 
Where he is ſafe out of the Reach of Fate: 
You muſt to Horſe. Tl! tell you what has pal. 
8 Tupor. . 
You free us from a Pain too great to laff, 
| C Ex 


EnterPrinceſs CarHARI NE, and 'Princtſthan 
Princeſt CATHARINE. 
My Fear did then my Reafon overthrow; © 


Princeſs ANNE, 

Why did you not, by poſitive Command, 
Reſtrain at leaſt the King of England's Hands? 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 

Should I ſo much my Brother's Safety prize, 
As to procure it by mean Remedies? 


Should I have made his Love his Murderct ? 
The Dauphin to the King injurious was: 
Heav'n would not let thoſe Wrongs unpu niſh'd pi 


Prin. 


l 


Princeſs A NNE. 
His Wrongs, more than mrs own, your Anger 
move. 

Princeſs CATHARINE. | 

That's what I owe my Virtue, not his Loye, 
Princeſs ANNE. | 
| doubt, the Dauphin ſome raſh Thing will do. 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 
Ia Marr was to attend our Interview; 
o did, corrupted by de Chaſtel, bring 
e Dauphin to obſerve me with the King. 
um the Terror of their Fight did fly, © © 
xd met her, who, to ſalve her Treachery, 
ing a full Command of all the Keys) 
bssd their Paſſage forth by ſev'ral Ways. 
ant, with all the Friends that he could get, 
me engag d to ſecond his Retreat: | 
lope my Care in that will happy prove. 
Princeſs ANNE. 
here there is ſo much Care, there is ſome Love. 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 

[know not whether it be Love or no, 
t ſuch great Things he did both ſay and do, 
lat I, dear Friend, inſenſibly am led 
think that may be true which now you ſaid, 
Vo can, when ſuch a Victor will advance, 
cit that Virtue which does conquer France? 


Princeſs 


uE NAI v. 3 
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The Proof he pe he gave you of his Flame, 


1 is ſuch as is above a Name: 
All trodden Ways in Love he does deſpiſe, 


As Things below his Paſſion, and your Eyes. 


Princeſs CATHARINE. 
Condemn not then my being in ſame Pain, 
Till I Aſſurance of his Safety gain; 
Which Bleſſing that I may the ſooner knoy, 
This Proof of Friendſhip mine does beg of you 
That we dividedly ourſelves concern, 
Which of us firſt the welcome News ſhall len 
| PrinceſSANNE. 
III ſtill obey whatever you command, 
And what I hear, you ſtrait ſhall e 
- Princeſs CATHARINE. 
May Heav'n ſo guide the King, that I may he 
He is beyond the Proſpect of my Fear. 


Exeun 


* 


| 


The Fou zr A C T. 


Curtain being drawn up, the Duke of Bi U 15 
cunDY, the CONSTABLE, Earl of Chang 
lors, and the Biſhop of Arras, are ſeen 

ing at one ſide of 4 Table, attended by _ the 
french Officers of State: On the other Side 
a ſeated the Duke of Ex ETER, Duke of 
deb rok b, the Archbiſhop of CANTERBURY, 
md the Earl of WARWICK, at attended by the 
Engliſh 


Buncunpy.. 

INCE all, my Lords, is done by us os vou, 

Which is, as previous to a Treaty, due; 
Wins in the Affair ſhould be abhorr d; . 
boſe impious are, when Peace may be reſtor'd : 
fore, my Lords, twere fit you would cxpreſs 
L yhat Conditions you will grant a Peace. A 

EXETER, 

Thoſe who our Ri oy and Strength well under- 
ſtand, 
ad not be told, ther v we all France demand. 
CONSTABLE. 0 
lou would by mere Demand a Queſtion makes 
Treaty gives all that Succeſs can take. 


— 


This 
2 


This is high Reſolve FROM more W the Field 
Tis nobler all to loſe, than all to yield. 
BEDFORD. 

And you'll confeſs it is more nobly done, 
By Arms than Treaty to regain a Throne; 
But yet my Brother thought a Treaty good, 

That his French Subjects might preſerye theirBl 

ARCHBISHOP, 

", rat King proves well the Juſtice of hisClai 

Who, for his Subjects ſakes, is deaf to Fane, 
CnaARorors. 

| Had we no Plea but what Preſcri ption give, 
There were enough, whilſt any Frenchman lin 

WARWICK. 

In pleading ſa, my Lords, yourſelyes younn 
Thar can no Title be but to the Strong; 
For what can a protective Aid afford 
Againſt the cleareſt Right, and ſharpeſt Sword 

Biſhop of AnRas © 

From what Pretence ſoc'er a Claim you dit 
France knows no Right above her Saligut La 
A Law which is both rational and old: 
It never was by Time or Force controul'd. 

| ExXETER. 

You but imperfeRly your Story know, 
Or ſpeaking thus, you hope that we do ſo: 
That Law (if made) was paſs d on Salas! 
And was not made for France, but for the Fra 
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Cerman People, who in Camps were . 
therefore {till renounc'd a Female Head. 

2 BD FOKD:; 5/141 { 5 5 36 AT 
A Law, which only from arm'd Tumults roſe, 1 
4 which Heav'n's Law, and Nature er 
Lord of Canterbury, tis in you © | © 
ſpeak how France we challenge as our zen 
ARCHBISHOP. _ 

Philip the Fourth, as your own Stories tell, 
Lewis, Philip, . Charles, and 1/abel ; 
d the Second did his Daughter wed ; 
Vos did all to the French Crown ſucceed 3 | 
s no Sons leaving, Philip, th Uncle's Son, 
ſtom the Father's Daughter take the nen | 
id kept it during injur'd Edward's Life, 
0 viom 'twas due, in Juſtice, by his Wife. 
kt Edward dead, Edward the Third, his oon, 5 
d, in his Mother's Right, demand his Crown. 
ind Poictiers to the World declare : 
wHeay'n eſteem d his Sword in that juſt War. 
a, Nature's Conqueror, did him ſubdue, 
u his great Son, the greater of the two. 
01 after, Civil Wars our Ifle deftroyd; 
'u Swords againſt ourſelves were long employ'd ; 
bil ſick with Civil War, Pride's worſt Diſeaſe, 
ebled in France, and loſt three Provinces : 
i now, when thoſe inteſtine Wars are done, 
e come here to receive, or take our o. 
BED. 
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2 *BeDfoRD: AI wine 

You boat your Salique Law ſo juſt wee 
That it by Time or Force was nel er controlld; 
But tell, I pray, whar Part of it decreed, 
That Martel ſhould King Childerict ſucceed! 
Or how it could, if not by wreſted Shift, 
Make Capet Succeſſor to Lew's the Fiſth, 
When Charles of Lorrainſhould have fil ld the pl 

The fitſt Heir Male left of ng 
| | EXETER. .. 

'Tis true, the States of France, by their 
Did call King Capet to the Monarchy. 
Who wilſcly then did royal Int teſt fave, 
Making them think, chat what they paid, they 
For ſo to his juſt Right they join d their Powi, 
By which he vanquiſhd his Competitor.” / 
Thus, when by Arms the Salique Law was try 
Heay'n judg d the Title to the Female Side; 
For the chief Right which Caper had to plead 
Was, that he did King Lewis Siſter wed. 

ARCRHBISHO E. 

From this great Caper, who that Law — 
All your ſucceding Kings their Crowns have! 
By which, my Lords, we think we clearly ſhov 
if then his Claim was good, ours now is hs! 

WARWIC K. 
Or if you grant the States by their Decree 


Can give to whom they will this Monarchy, - 
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HE NR V. 
jou their Pow'r ſo highly will advance, 


need but conquer to have Rightt to — 
BURGUNDY. 20 
duce you, my Lords, ſo pry into our Right, 
comes your Red Roſe now to rule your White! 
ne not what Frence to that Duke Charles hath 
done, 
en a Lancaſtrian Head does wear your Crown. 
1 by both Sides may equally be faid, - 
t neither, as his proper Right, can plead ; 
your Roſes Heay'n ſhould c'er unite, 
n jou may challenge France with better Right. 
Wic of the preſent Line we will admit; 
Houſe of Tork can only plead for it, 
EXETER, 
of that Houſe allow my N ephew' s Right, 
under him, they for this Empire fight : 
ke ſhould them to Englands Throne advance, | 
hall poſſeſs, with it, the Throne of France: | 
dem, as Subjects, he is ſery'd and fear'd, 2 
BURGUNDY. | | 
Mhen they are Kings again, they ſhall be heard. = 
lords, that all this vain Diſcourſe may ceaſe, = 
Ulay you, if, advance you to a Peace, 
dye your King the Princeſs Catharine, 
vith her, ſuch vaſt Treaſure we aſlign, 
wy for ever all your Title buy © ' 
n/ou, Aquitaine, and Normandy ? 
. U Y BED. 
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Bron. 4 
Hos came ſuch abject Offers in your T 
One urg r. not to be ſold, nor t other dae 
BURGUNDY. 
Then hills my Lords, theWaryoundy 
The Sword muſt end what Treaty could not do. 
LHeriſes, and the reſt w_ 
EXETER. ' 
Ti is to the Sword we muſt have our Retourk 
Where _— s deny'd, tis Juſtice to uſe Force 
| BEDFORD. 
Pepi and Capet ſuch ſharp Swords Ai dra 
As twice-repeal'd this Pagan Salique Law. 
My Brother then may charge it as your Crime 
If he preſume to do it the third time. 
His Sword you'll quickly feel as ſhatp as theits, 
Since Force muſt plead the Right of Female 
[Salutes the Englih L 
My Lords, farewel! we cannot here 2 
But they'll begin th' enſuing War at 
Their Fleet's prepar d; and, by this Morning 
Our Navy too does call me to the Coalt. 
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Enter the cer EN, and Counteſs of LaM Nas 
La MARR. | 
80 . tar this Treaty has already gone, ad 


That the Burgundian 44 aſſure your bon 


L 
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he e Engliſh Treaty never -ſhould 6 auc 3B 
10 with the Dæuphixs Paſſion ſo agreed, 
; he has offer d him to ſhare all France, 
to forget the Death of Orleans. 
This, Madam, but too clearly lets you ſee, 
key mean to force you from the Regency; 1 
hich the falſe Duke ſoon after will enjoy: 
Et he'll divide, and then your Houſe deſtroy, | 

Qu E E N. 
This Saler, my La Marr, is far above 
Preſents I can make you, but my Love. 
thought De Chaſtel had ſo fierce a Mind, 
Ishe to Love could never have inclin d: 
qu in that Thought I find I injure you: 
us Conqueſt only to your Eyes is due. 

La MARR. 

Madary, twas only Love which could have preſs d 
is fatal Secret from De Chaſtels $ Breaſt 3 ; 
Not would I c'er to him have faithleſs been, 
qu to ſaye France, and to preſerve my Queen. 

QUEEN. | 3 
Thy Queen half loſt, thy Friendſhip does reſtore; 
nd yet thy Friendſhip muſt oblige me more—— 


gn 


Pry 


Enter Bun counes and cena 


That haughty Burgundy ſhall ſhortly mourn 
LT he Queen caſts her Eyes on Burgundy. 


Ind Couſin! ! you haye made a quick Return 


1 | BUR- 
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5 BURGUNDY, eee 

The Dukes of Bedford and of E xeter,” | 
Join'd with their talking Biſhop, did ' appear 
So much averſe to all that we could ſpeak, 

As we in Duty did the Treaty break * 

Duty to you. We offer d all you ſent; | 

But only. F. Fance can give their Pride Content. 
QUEEN. 

Since theſe bold Foes takePleaſure to make N 
(Proud that they dare do worſe than others dare 
And prouder with Succeſs) let us provide 
T advance our Merit, and debaſe their Pride 

BURGUNDY. : 
Madam, in this juſt Cauſe I ſhall afford 
Th' Aſſiſtance of my Counſel, and my Sword. 
1 QUEEN. Jes 
It is on thoſe my chief Dependent lies; 
For you, my Lord, both pow'rful are and vile. 
Prepare for Action, and let Treaties ceaſe 


© 
Ne / 


L 


The Wiſe may loſe by War, Fools loſe by ber at 
BURGUNDY. 
The better to obey what you deſire, pom 
Excuſe me, Madam, if I now retire. [Ex ay, 
QUEEN. Wh: 


He being gone, my Lord, I'll let you know, 
What France and I do to this Lady owe. 

The Duke has broke the Engliſb Treaty now, 

_ _ Thatto the Dauphin he may keep his Vow. 
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1 falſe De Chaſtel madę em both agree 
t of my Hands to force the Regency ; ; 
u then between themſelves they are to ſhare 0 
zehigh Employ ments both of Peace and War, 

CONSTABLE. $A 
This Duke does all my Facultics amaze 2 10 1 
ſtill he low d to walk in crooked Ways. 
Qu EN. 
They all ſhall ſink; and their own Ruin fin 
thin that Depth which they for me deſi ign d. 
Secretary Perrot underſtands 
ke Art of counterfeiting Seals and Hands: 
make him ſtrait write to the Engliſb King, 
tom the Duke, propoſing ey'ry thing 
ich falſe De Chaſtel offer d from my Son; 
twhen all promis'd by the King is done, 
v leſs than what my Son did c er propoſe, 
mbe ll forſake, and with the Engliſb cloſe. 
Marr ſhall entertain De Chaſtel ſo, 
ak the Duke he may ſuſpicious grow. 
LAMARR. 

omeDoubts, which ſeem perplex d, I will unfolds 
lay, He with the King does Treaty hold. 
QUEEN, 
Which can no other Way be brought to Light, 
by thoſe Letters ta en, which he may write: 
{c Letters ſhall, tho forg'd, authentic ſeem, 
muſt be intercepted too by him. 
. LA 
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This will between them raiſe a Jealouff, 
790 Coxs TABLE. aN. 


And when that Seed is ſown, twill OY di 
The Dauphin's Soul I never underſtogd, 
If he revenge not this Affront with Blood. | 


QUEEN. ; 
My Lord, withdraw, and write with inſtant ( 
\ 
| [Exit Ce 


The Laiter for Du Perrot: You, La Marr, 
Shall ſooth De Chaſtel with your former Att, 
And ſubtly play yourſelf in all your Part. 
[Exit 2 
Great Troubles to a Throne the Way ptepare 
And greatcr Troubles muſt preſerve us thete: 
Yet the Ambitious cnvy thoſe who reign; 3 
They know the 1 of Crowns, ng not the 


15 


The Princeſs CATHARINE meeting te 
ANNE. 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 
Madam, what News? =—— 
Princeſs ANNE. 
Ihc worſt that I could. bring: 
They have diffoly'd the Treaty with the King. 
Peace is quite fled, which did beforc but hid: 
Her chearful Face. The Sword mult all deci 
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1 forward Hope, Wars Voice has call'd thee back! 

Princeſs CATHARINE, —© 
lune er could think Suſpenſe was ſuch a Rack. 

 Primceſs ANNE. | 
cuſpenſe in any thing a Pain does prove; 
+ turns a Torment, when tis mix'd with Love. 

Enter La MARR in Haſte, 
LaMARR. 
Madam, I doubt the Queen and Duke have heard 
that Diſguiſe in which the King appear d; 
ie buſy Whiſp rers run from Place to Place, 
Id Fear, or News, is ſeen in ev'ry Face: 
ul Parties meet, then to a Throng they grow, 
Clouds unite, before a Storm docs blow. 
Enter BLAMOUNT. 
BLAMOUNT. 
Madam, I left the Dauphin with the Quecn ; 
lie have this Morning in a Tempeſt been: 
ir Meeting was both violent and ſhort : 
ur Brother inſtantly will lcave the Court: 
* laid he would no longer vainly ſtrive, 
t boldly take what ſome deny to give. 
fly the Duke th Event of this attends, 
udhis Apartment fills with Guards and Friends. 
Enter Earl of CHAROLOYS. 
as. Earlof ChAROoLors. 
hia Madam, juſt now I from the Dauphin came: 
dec Friends are kindled with his Anger's Flame. 
Y 4 He 


— ER - - HENRY" v. 


ih, : 


He is to ſudden Execution bent, Figs 
To Deeds ſo ſwifſt, as he'll too late repent. 
He puts on Wings for what he will purſue, 
And ſays, my Father does uſurp his Due: 
And fierce De Chastel too (which all admire) 
Againſt his Nature ſtrives to quench this Fire. 
Enter aFtench Lady. 
| LaDY. | 
Madam, you are expected by the Queen, 
' Princeſs CATHARINE, _ 
This Storm will fall as ſoon as it is ſeen : 
My Lord, III ſtrive to make the Queen apply 
To this Diſtemper a quick Remedy. 
CHAROLOYS. 
III Rill near my ſuſpicious Father tay. 
Too much Suſpicion does itſelf betray. 
Princeſs ANNE. 
Brother, III follow. Madam, we in van 
In Storms of Love of other Storms complain. 
Love's Queen did riſe from the tempeſtuous Sei, 
Which ſhews, that Love in Storms muſt ever b. 


Exen 
Enter TUDoR. 
TVU PDOR. 
By what the King related, I may ſce 
The Princeſs is for ever loſt to me: n\ 
Tis evident ſhe has her Love reſignd but 


To his great Title, and his greater Mind. 


Wh | 
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Vhy ſhould J thus, what ſhe has done, OOTY 
e did but that Which I had done before: 
ut, Fate, thou art unjuſt in making me 
oquit the Love, yet keep the Jealouſy :; 

Which is of Love's fair Tree the fouleſt Fruit, | 
Branch whoſe Nouriſhment offends the Noot. 
ſhall Jealouſy a Pow r Oer Judgment gain, 

ho it does only in the Fancy rcign? FüR 
ſith Knowledge thou art inconſiſtent ſtill, 

The Mind's foul Monſter, whom fair Truth does Kill 

I Tyranny ſubverts ev'n Nature's Laws; g 4 
or oft thou haſt Effects without a Cauſe; 7 

And, which thy Strength, or Weakneſs, does detect, 

(hou often haſt a Cauſe without Effect. 

n all thou doſt, thou ever doſt amils 

eſt what is not, or ſeeſt not that which is. | 
lt thou doſt live, Sickneſs does thee purſue; 4 
dhe who cures thee, needs muſt kill thee too. . 


Enter KING. 
K 1NG. 
Tur, you muſt not think my Friendſhip rad 
Ho it purſue you to your Solitude: 
one fatal Sorrow has your Heart oppreſs d; 
ride it, and ſend half into my Breaſt. 
TUDOR. 
What is it can invade me in Exceſs, 
ut Joy, whilſt I your Fayour, Sir, poſſeſs? 


KING. 
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* 

28201 Nine. 5 
If Ade has e 
Why leave you then that Sun, to ſeek this Shad 

Tupox. 

Sir, from your Bounties J retire, to bow, 
I would prevent th Increaſe of what. I owe. 
I ſtudy here to pay my former Score, 
And I avoid the making of it more. 

5 KING. 

Tudor, I no ſuch Anſwer will admit; 
I muſt be paid with Truth, and not with Wit: 
The Truth of Friendſhip has forſook the Earth 
Thou doſt diſſemble thy accuſtom'd Mirth : 
A ſudden Sigh does thy vain Smiles detect; 
Nature — more Art, than I ſuſpect. 

TupoR. 

Let me not, Sir, be for that Shape 40000 

In which Iam, ev'n to myſelf, diſguis d. 
' KING 

Friendſhip above all Ties does bind the Heatt, 
And Faith in Friendſhip is the nobleſt Part: 
Tis ill, unask d, not to have told your Pain; 1 
But worſe, when ask d, if you Excuſes feign. 
Fare wel, frail Man; our Friendſhip here mult ene 
You wrong your Honour, when you wrong a Frien 
[King offers to ge d 


No 


Tupon 


* —_— 


HEN NY v. 
Tovon. 
Stay, Sir, and to your Vittue T1 unfold 
ic ſaddeſt Story that was ever told. 1 
KING. a 
Why with thy King ſhould there ſuch Trifing bet 
rich Friendſhip too, which ſacred is as he? 
Topo. 
uy Grief is yet cloſe Pris ner in my Breaſts | 
ſhilt there confin d, "twill only me molcſt ; 
ut may diſquiet you, when got from Home: 
en when paſt Relief, — ä 
1 Rio 2-7 is 
That Grief does far all other Griefs trauen 
Which greater grows, when truſted to a Friend: 
fendſnip in noble Hearts would never reign, | 
[ Friendſhip's Duty ſhould be Fricndſhip's Pain. 
for Eaſe of Sorrow, Friends from Heav'n were ſent. 
Tudor, diſpatch, and try th' Experiment. 
TUDOR. 
Why ſhould you preſs me, Sir? it will not out 
K1NG. 
Thoſe fear their Cure, who their Phyfcansdowde 
TvupoR. 
Force me not, Sir, to tell you what can be | 
No Eaſe to you, and yet a Rack to me. 
KING, 


98t 


—— — 


Tell it, I ay. 


 TuDoR 
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TvupoR: 
Hl tell it tho I die 3 | Ti 
I am in Lore. 161 N ; 
Kine: W 


in Love! and ſo am J. 
bs this che firangeſt Story e er was known? | 
6: TuDoR. 
Pray Heay'n you think not ſo, cre it be done, 
KING. 


Proceed. — 0 
Tupon. "ROD 
——She, Sir, who does my Heart ſubdue, 
Js by my Friend ador d with Paſſion too: = 
And, which is worſe, his Paſſion he did tell 
To me, ere mine I durſt to him reveal. 
And, worſer yet, that Friend does me employ 
T* aſſiſt his Love, whilſt I mine own deſtroy, 
| 1 loſe my Miſtreſs, if I condeſcend 
To this; not doing it, I loſe my Friend : 
But, which is worſt of all, Ill not deny , 
He does deſerve her ſo much more than I, 


That ſhould ſhe, for my fake, make him deſpait, 
She muſt be more unjuſt than ſhe i fall 3 


And whilſt ſhe.does admit of my Addreſs, 
The Wrong I do deſtroys my Happinels. 


K 1NG, 


AOU 


le, 


n ENEMY v,. wv 


KING. 
Tis aft! 4 9 n firs — . 
TUDOR. ＋ T9% 
What I Ghats juſt, I have 8 ler 
RING. 
Why then is ſo much Time in Sorrow — 
or what is jullly done, canſt thou E r 
TupoRx. | 
ln what I did, ſuch Juſtice Thave'ſhown, 
hat I would dot again, were it undone z/ -': © 
. Sir, I cannot yet that Grief remove, 
Vhich ſprings from m s Conteſts with my 
Love: alle T6 I 
s after Storms, the Seadoes troubled ſhow, 7 
[to the fierce Winds, which mov: d it, ceaſe 6 to 


blow. 0 


KING. * 
No Wonder Grief's wild Sea fo high is TR 
ace in your Breaſt Friendſhip and Love have fought: 
tell me now thy Friend's and Miſtreſs' Name, 
t yhom yourſelf you nobly overcame. 


tho you think deſeryes much more than you, 


ul ona deen nn Eien too, 


: F UDOR. 
Oh, Sir! in that your Pardon I implore: 
0 much is ſaid; force me to ſay no more. 


NG. 


KING, 
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— th Effects, of which thou art chr Gaul 


MRT 
KING. 

Tudor, that Man muſt high in Merit be, 

For whom _ Il do more dun n truſt a T 
D165 Vhi312 ove Tudor hte 
— | 

Forgive me, Sir, if mare-I dare not 1 

Let me in Silence moutn my Life away. 
Kix. 

Riſe ; but no more I thee my Friend will al 
For he's no Friend, if not à Friend in all. 
In Part thou ſhew'ſt me what I Whole would ſe 
A halt Friend s worſe than a whole. Feen 
Thy Silence by a ſtricter Way I'll break: 
85 thy Allegiance, I command We, 7 

IuDOR. 5 

Ohl do not think my Soul is funk ſo los, 
That aught can act what Friendſhip could not de 

| co EMGS}-,75 

Thy Want of it this Paſſion from me draw 


No longer, Tear. at this * gore 


En M. 
With him who 10 King, we more, ws tt 
TUDOR. | to 

The charming Name of Friend will make me ſpluc 


When evn my King could not my Silence 174 5 7 
You are that Friend whoſe Name I would conclo { 
Who is the Miſtreſs, then, I need not tell: 
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hat but wy CC A ne, I. 


»RTN6! ir 62 
0k! why fo late doſe thou this Truth avow 
Tupor. 
| fear, too early I have told it no. 
KING. 


Thus to have us d thy Friendſhip,” breeds a Pain, 
Thich n can tranſcend, but her * 
TUDOR. | | 
But had [ told i it ſooner, Sir, to you, 
ould you have then done more than you can now? 
nce all I ask, for what you make me ſay, 
but your Pardon that I durſt obey. 
KING. 
My Ignorance alone has made me do, 
hat Love itſelf could not have forc'd me to. 
Tu box. 
Tho, Sir, the Charms of Lovers e den 
t mine I freely proſtrate at your Feet, 
KING. 
My Rival thus in Love thou ſhunn'ſt to "ay 3 
et thus in Honour doſt out-rival me: 
to no Monarch e'cr that Glory gave; 
lach leſs my Subject ſhall that Glory have: 
l, Tudor, you would now ſuppreſs your Flame, 
o ſhew your Friendſhip, or exalt your Fame, 


That 


he too did this Revealment, Sir, conſtrain/s n - 


3 ET "4 
\ — * , 


ye HEN NN NV 
That Act on neither Score I will allo -F, 7 
For m in both as much concern d as you. 
So greatly, Tudor, thou haſt done for me, 
As nought can pay it, but the ſame for thee. 
| FuDoR. 

T 2 Sir, imagine your Ne 1 

ö KING. 

To be your Advocate, as you were mint, 
And give you leave your Paſſion to purſue; 
And, which | is more, I do command you too, 

| Tuo *: i67 | 
: Forgive me; 'if A J refuſe. 
0 KING. * 
Reſolve to 10 it, or thy King to loſe. 
TUDOR. 

Then Tl embrace it, and diſpute no more; 
And give me leave a Pardon to implore 

From all the better World, who Lovers are, 

From all who ſhall be ſo, and all that were, 
That I againft them did fo guilty prove, 
As to conſider aught in Love, but Love. ; 
| KING. 
Taider, this Gallantry obliges more, 

Than all thy Pleading for me did before: 

But if: I ever can attend again 

That Sovreign Beauty which does o'er us rcigh; 

III give her then ſuch Characters of thee, 

As ſhall out-ſpeak what thou haſt ſaid of me. 


\ | 
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ethen will be each other's Advocate. EY 


from her Sentence each receive his Fate. 
5 4 T non. ca 

mo this is more haf could hope, yet ſtill 

u which revives my Hopes, my Hopes does kill: 

x when, deſcribing me, you pleaſe to add 

that you think is likely t to perſuade, 

n that a ſurer Way will father prove ,- 

hey your Virtue, than advance my Love. 1 } 

K. ING. 3 8 

a not, you may fuccecd, 3. tho, aiding ou, 

all but copy what for me you drew. 

hoſe will find, who juſtly y balance Things, 

I Subjects taught, but you teach Nr 
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The End of the Fourth ACT. © 
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* Fine. BY, 
UR good Succeſles come together gill Y 
And as the good concur, ſo do cell. 
I ow obſery, di it, Uncle; have not You? 


Ex ETER. . 
f Ti is, Sir, as worthy Notice as 'tis truc, 5 
| Kine. 1 


a. | 29005 


This ſeems, methinks, t accuſe their Ignomni 
Who attribute our great Events to Chance: 
For tho it may, when ſlowly one Event 
Follows another, look like Accident; 

Yet when together many ſwiftly join, 

It ſhews a Pow't which rules us b y Dehign : 
Whilſt we ſucceed at Land, to Kean we owe 
The Triumph of a naval Overthrow. 


Brother, your Tongue may claim the Right Yo! * 
To tell what Heav n by your brave Hand has done. « y 
BEDFORD. 7 de 


But little Fame, where many Conqu'rors Wer 
Could juſtly fall to any ſingle Share. 
844 5 1 


HENRY i-. 
Viet we had fall'd your Flect in Sight of FYattce; 
om the eines Mouth, the French did ſttait advance: 
dei Number pleas d us, whom it meatit to fright; 
e joy d at any thing that made them n 
t whilt to gain the Wind borh Nabies ply'd, © 
to the Southward à third Feet deſcryd, 
hoſe Coutſe, by Bearing, to out Fleet was bent; 
thought, torhem, they fear d, to us'twas ſent. 
ſben drawing near us, twas perceiv'd by all, 
ir Flags difplay'd the Arms of Portugal 
rproſp rous King, your Kinſman and your Friend, 
Royal Navy to your Aid did ſend, 
ting the French had rigg'd a num rous Fleet. : 
KING. 
Mus hews his Friendſhip, like his Virtue, great: : 
i oblig'd, and more I could not be, | 
aby a Debt, great as your Victory. 
BEDFORD. 
it valiant Bourbon, Admiral of Fr 'rance, 
ik not at this, but ſwiftlier did advance. | 
t Shout with which we did their Navy greet, 
frighted Shore did echo to their Fleet: 
firſt Shock, ſome Ships we ſunk and burn' dz 
Order ſoon was to a Chaos turn d. 
ortugueſe ſtill like the Engliſh fought, 
ng our Valour, or elſe by it taught: 
Pauland Deeds were worthy in that Fight, 

W not, Sir, of your Hands, yet of your Sight. 
| Z 2 Bur 


340 HENRY v. 


But what the French perform d worthy your Pra 1 
Serv d but the more your Glory, Sir, to miſe; 
For your reſiſtleſs Genius there did reig, 
And made us gather Laurels on the Mains, "IP 
As proſp'rous Stars, tho abſent to the Senſe, 
Bleſs thoſe they ſhine for by their Influence. 
Five hundred Ships were ſunk or taken there, 
Whoſe Flags ſeem Wreaths for you, ce e 
KING. Do 
| This hich Succeſs at Sea, which Hearal bf 
Has made me Maſter of that Element. 
When Monarchs have at Land a Battle lol, 
It may, to raiſe new Troops, ſome Treaſure q 
But to repair loſt Fleets is not ſo cheap; 
Woods are a Crop which Men but once can ten 
That Prince, whoſe Flags are bow'd to onthe 
Of all Kings Shores keeps in his Hand the Key 
No King can him, he may all Kings invade, 
And on his Will depends their Peace and Trade 
Trade, which docsKings and SubjeasWealthincre 
Ir ade, which more neceſſary i is than Perc. 
_ , EXETER, - 
If the World Trade may to our land bebrou 
Tho' purchas d by a War, tis cheaply bought 
TV poR. 
He who an Iſland rules, and not the Sea, 
Is not a a King, and may a Pris' ner be. 
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BEDTonp. 
I this victorious Fleet, your Parliament 
ne ſuch Supplies of Men and Treaſure ſent, 
at France will now in humble Poſture ſecæk 
Treaty which her former Pride did bre. 
KING. 
Thoſe loyal Limbs will not their Head forlake 3 
Glory they their own kind Int'teſt make: 
cir Love does with their Duty nobly Arive,: 
giving thus, unask d, they doubly give 
b, Tudor ! tho my Sword at Land and Sea _ 
Ke — others, Love does conquer me: 
uſt under his reſiſtleſs Pow'r I groan, © 
te cannot make me joyful with a Crown, 
TuVDqik : | 
May ſtill the Greatneſs of your Fame TEL 
for your Quiet, may your Love grow leſs. 
Enter WARWICK. 
WARWICK. 


f 


is ſent, 
U newly is alighted at your Tent. 
KING. 


13 


tom the falſe Burgundian he is come; + 
Exit Warwick. 

tince worthy of nothing but of Hate, 

2 ly in Promiſe, in Performance late. 

5 2 3 He 
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rom the French Court, Count Blamoynt, Sir, 


= \ — FS we 
= meg 


Admit him; but he ſoon: may haſten home, 8. 


— 1 
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He cheaply rates my Honour with lis own, 
And meanly thinks that I would ſell + From, 


In wranging his high Birth he injures me, 
And gives my Sword a Right to Burgundy. 


Enter Warwick, BLAMOUNT, CRHAR O0 
diſpuis d. 
BLAMOUNT. 

1 a ſurprizing Wonder may be News, 

Such as does Joy and Horror too infuſe, 
I bring it, Sir; for he, whoſe Head and Sword 
Made War and Peace the Creatures of his We 
The great Burgumdiam, who in France did teig 
Is, by Appointment of the Dauphin, flain, - 
KING, 
Heay n's Hand is ſure, tho' it the Stroke det 
BLAMOUNT. 
The Face of France does full of Change 190 ; 
K1NG. 
This Murder ſudden was: But what latc Crit 
Could urge the Dauphin thus to murder nul 
BLAMOUNT, 

The Duke (who faid, Treaties would ne pad f 
That Peace with you, which was deſir d by Fra 
Did therefore for the Dauphin's Ericndfhip ive; 

Lyons appointed was for Interview: 
Iq whigh the Duke did inſtantly repair, 
There to reſolyg how to contrive the War. 


tes 
te B 
als | 


1 ATV. "ts | 


je Dain met at che appointed Tink” | 7124 

| whilſt the Duke humbly ſalured Him, 
be 9e Chaſtel. unprovok'd by Deed or Word, 
the Duke's Heart did ſheath deg Sore 

d then the Dauphin publickly did own, © © 
wat this range Act by un Coltilid Ws deb; 
nd (aid, it was a Juſtice due to France, 0 
the Duke had murder d Orla” ban 


In; 


Lo 


- | KING. 8 
Through what falſe Opricks do Mens Path 
look ? | 
(this wild Juſtice he out- ſiin d the Duke. 

 BLAMOUNT. "© | f 
De Chaſtel talk d (tho few did credit it / WY 
f Letters taken, which the Duke had writ : 
| Expreſs confeſs d, that they to you were meant 3 
tvhich he offer d, (if you would conſent 5 
owhat he there, Sir, did propoſe to you) | 
& vould unthrone the King and Dauphin too. 

KING. © | 

[by the Duke heve been ſo coarſly us'd, _ 
at what he had propos d, I had refusd. 
Fill not the Son revenge the Father's Fall? 2 

[Charoloys pulls off his Diſguiſe. 
| CHAROLOYS, 11 
les, Sir, and does for your Aſſiſtance call: | 
ic Blood of Sov'rcign Princes, baſely ſpilt, 
als loud to Monarchs to revenge the Guilt, 

Z 4 My 


ond 


— 
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* My Reason, not m Paſſion, makes ne Hy“ 
From a falſe Friend to a brave Enemy: ac 
If you'll, reyenge high Blood, ignobly ſhed, In 


The Crown. of France Il ſettle on you Head 
And when you wed the Princeſs Catharine; | 
The States ſhall then entail it on your Line: 
Of thoſe, moſt are my Friend, and rade 
And they acc all ſo noble, and ſo wiſe, 
That with one Voice they will aloud Aiſtain 
The proud Injuſtice of 8 
KING. 
Your Father's Faults 111 caſt into his G 
And will revenge that Blood I could not ſave. 
And ſinęe you are ſo generous and juſt, 
That, without Treaty, you my Honbur truſt; 
You ſhall, Sir, on a King's unblemiſh d Wort, 
Enjoy my Friendſhip, and engage my Sehr 
CHAROLOYS. 
Where: Faith, is wanting, this would ar 
On which, as on Truths * , os 
ort Ir XING.. ar Aud * 
Th' Example of your Worth will make a Fri 
But what, ier docs thę Dauphin now intend 
hn DOC 1 on CHARgA OTS. 
| "This fatal Maiden, Six, he did deſign 
Juſt when the Queen, the. Princeſs Catharine, 
My Siſter Anne, and I, (t avoid the Heat 
And Noiſe of Paris) did ta Meaux retreat. 


f 


ENR V. , 
(Mic Troops, is ive ons, he hither kene 8 
ac of their Leaders (as to Meuuæ they went, = 
as my private Friend) did, by a Poſt, ©? | 717 
Ame, unleſs we fled, we all were left) 22117 
1 that we ſhould not then tow'rds Paris y; 
x'on that Road fome other Troops did lie 
o intercept us, if we thither fled. | 
en / 0 Engg? s 38 1 ; 
This Root of Miſchicf ſoon will ſhoot and ſpreatl, 
CHaROLOYs, f 
At this I found the Queen's Amazement great; 
or being now cut off from her Retreat, 
e Wiſdom could not teach her what to do: 3SK 
then propos d, We all ſhould fly to you, 
the ſecureſt Way to ſcape his Rage, 
id ſo your Virtue by our Truſt engage; 
nue ſo known, as would her Fears controul. \ 
T Mt e 20 eee 
Truſt is the ſtrongeſt Bond upon the Soul: 
[tat ſacred Tie has Virtue oft begot z = 
t binds where tis, and makes it where 'twas not. A 
- CHAROLOYS. © and; 
I ſaid ſhe might, to break her Son's Deſign, 
re you for Bride the Princeſs Catharine, 
nd urge th' Eſtates t' entail the Crown on you: 
is to your Right, that to your Love is due. 
lis done, what cou d reſiſt your Arms and mine? 
hc conſider d how ſhe ſhou'd incline, 
Clermount 


$——  % 


* 
Nn 


Sol 


Chrmouut came in DE 4; in Aha known 
| Her Wealth and Jewels lay, who did declare, 
Her Treaſuge, was ſurpriz d by ſome,” who faid, 
That they the Dauphin in that Act obey'd; 
Wha would imploy that Wealth, vilely procurt, 
So as that France ſhou'd have her Peace aſſurd 

k KI. 

5. WS Dauphin, in his Rage or Want, has * 

3 was below him, as a Prince or Son. 

CHAROLOYS. 
Tho ſhe this Wrong and Loſs did calm Wi 
bear, 
Yet the high Didtates of Revenge and Fear 
Made her reſolve immediately to do 

What I with Reaſon firſt advis d her to. 

And now at Troyes the Queen and Princeſs ar, 

To which the Dauphin will tranſport the War; lis 

A Gariſon of mine ſecures that Town, 

And ſince tis mine, you know it is your own. 

KING, 

'Tis chiefly to your Favour I muſt owe 

My * bleſs d in Love and Conqueſt too, 
CHAROLOYS. 

Twere fit, Sir, that you ſent ſome Troops « 

Horſe, 

The Gariſon of Trayes to reinforce, 4 lt 


* 
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| Y EN RT. V. 7 - 4 
KANG nes Us 111: 012 H 

7 22 chow: $i myſelf: pon aa af 1 

| France, are hut the Guards of Catharins 11 

dur clſe the-might.in Quelion brings -2.; ,7 
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e, 
d, 
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-CHRAROQLOTYS.. 1 7.0 _ 9705 
rd. Ml Tis ſpoken like a Lover, and a King. 
umount Til ſend before, 
done nat Honour to her you intend. to do. ro? 728 

Exit Blamount. 


ſhen you to T ropes are come, it fhall appear 
vill perform more than I promis d hereQ. 
KING. 
| You may augment. my Debt as you think fit ; / 
ut nothing ean increaſe my Senſe of it, 
Pnlels your Favour, Sir, I could incline 
o make my Brothers Joys keep Time with mine: 
Love to Princeſs Anne wants your Conſent. 
CHAROLOYS. \ 
She made me in their Loves her Confident : * ; | 
nd in your Brother I ſhall think her _ 
KING. 
This, Sir, unites our Bloods and Intereſt, | 
BEDFORD. 
This Grant, great Prince, my Happinefs ſecures. | 
| EIN. 
t makes my Happineſs as much as yours. 
ow, Tudor, if your proſp'rous Stars deſign 
IN at we {hall both ſce beauteous c e 


ae, 
a ; 


1. 


I HEN 
I Vill perform all that I promis d thee; 
And When thy Story ſhe has heard from me, 
(In which; by all her Truth, TIl' de thiee Rig 
We then our Supplicatibns will ünite, 
That ſhe (our Judge) will only him prefer, 
Whom ſhe believes is leaſt unworthy Her; 
Without regardin 8. in the Cauſe we —_ 
That —_— Subject art, and I thy King. 
1 * Tupor. 
In Virtue, Sir, ſo much you me outſhine, MW" 
That you all other Motives may decline. 
KINO. bt 
Brother, tis fit, the Duke, with you, and 1, WI 
Should on the Princeſs wait immediately. 
Tudor's Brigade the Princeſs' Guard ſhall be, 
And with the 19 you muſt follow me. 


LExeunt 
Enter * E E N, Frm CATHAR INE, Pra 


Qv —_ 
Our Sins make us defenceleſs, and we f 


For our Protection to our Enemy. 


Thy Laws, Oh Heavn! have I offended ſo, * 
That thou haſt made my Son my greateſt Foc? tte 
Into the World I have the Monſter brought, . Wand 


And now no Suff rings can tranſcend that Fault. 


Princeſs 
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— 24 ' Princeſs CATH AAN E. el bn 450 
10 Madam, you make, whilſt thus you bear his Crime; 
Po Grief more jut for you, than yours for him. 
| LA MARR,, rar 
f he ſhould — — gricve in this Exc, J A 
be Triumph of his Malice would, increaſG. 
Prince Ax. 18 b 8. 
My Duty bas th Aſſault of Grief withſtood F 
for ſince his Fury ſhed, my Father's Blood. 
That waſted Time, which you employ to grieve, 
| to deſign d Revenge, more juſtly: give: 
let all your Sa ον. in ſuch n expire. 
QUEEN. | = 
Grief is hs K Fuel) and * the Fire. 
2 Princeſs ANNE. 
Think then on all the Crimes which he has done, 
And let thoſe Thoughts cancel the Name of Son. 
_ QUEEN. 
vince fal'n vo 6— from what is great or good, 
lhate his Crimes more than I love his Blood. 
Enter BLAMOUNT. 
\BLAMOUNT. 
Madam, my Duty has provok'd my Speck: 
[ic King and Duke moſt ſtrictly are agreed, 
ind both, this Night, will wait upon you here. 
QUEEN.. 
This happy News ſuppreſſes all my Fear, _ 


it 


els 
” And 


RE NNT AV. 


Fc 


And makes me hope, alfited by theit Fate, i M 
Tikit Eſha live to neee 
Ait BLAMOUNT:' All 


Thoſe Troops now on Werbach, he does def eſe | 
As Guards t attend the Printef Catharine ; 3 obey 


And therefore would not ſend, btit Reatsenbe id 
That his N N may POP b appear, K 
0 . QUEEN d 0 
We were, hen t6 . we dit ta, 
Kind to ourſelves, and to his Virttie juſt. The 


Blamount, fot this Reception ſtrait propre 
All that can Joy and our Reſpect declare. 
Daughter, you muſt awhile retire with me: 
I have ſame Words which Mad wur Privacy), 

W Exeun 


„ Convranue, aid ies 7 Arts 
ARKRAS. 

Our Eccleſtaſtic States are All agroed, 

This Day the Dauphin, for his bloody Deed, - | 
Will ſummon'd be, to anſwer what was done. 
CONSTABLE. 

I have the "FR to that Contlaon won; 
And thoſe who repreſent the Commons too 
Will now not flowly yield to what we do. 
Ill loſe my Judgment, if he dares appear. 

ARRAS. | 

He loſes his, and Life, in coming here: 


HENAY V 
Murder has incens'd chen to che 1 
- CONSTABLE, 
ll hate a Prince who violates his Faith: 
ic Peoples Tempers do — 21 | 
bey thoſe Orders we did now receive. © " al * 
ind already, that the moſt incli ne 
King ſhould marry Primceſs Cat harine, 
d on D INEY ann entaill. 
AnRAS. 19 
eDuophin Crime ilk char King pea, 
Comsr ABLE, + 
Rather than bow beneath a Murd' rer Pow r, 
ts to the Throne advance our Conqueror: 
ſe Queen and Duke expect it at your Hands. 
ARKAS. 
Ineper durſt obey unjuſt Commands. 
| "CONSTABLE. 
Doyou then think that thoſe Commandsare ſu? 
ARAsS. 
If you think ſo, my Lord, you wrong me much: 
judgment by a better Guide was led, 
hen 1 our Annals and Records had read; 
then I doubted, that ſince Charles the Fair, 
ur Kings, inſenſibly, Uſurpers were. s 
ic Crown (if Truth did dictate what I read) © 
long d to the victorious Edward's Head; | 
lich no Preſcription from his Line ſhould take: 
therefore to this Change no Scruple make ; 


O wt Wis) 


But 
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Zut if the Dauphin were the righiful Heir, 71 
You might of my Obedience then deſpair; 
For Reaſon s Maxim I muſt ver n 0 
No King ean make a Forfeit of his Crown: 
Much leſs can I admit, the States Decrere 9 
Has Pow'r to o give away his nn Iba bai 
CONSTABLE: {1107 - 7 
My Juſtice ſhall, now I am tanghit by: you, 
Perform what I reſoly' d/Reyenge ſhould do: 
My Lord, let's go where all our Friends are met, 
And jointly Pay to Heavn this double Debt. 
fy Mr Htanzd v Eur 


10. 


Enter Kix o, Princeſs. cant Topo 


KING. 

Madam, I have injurious been. to bim. is, 
As far as Ignorance; could make a Crime: 
I-did employ him in my Suit to ve, 
But knew not then, that he ador'd you too: 

But I declare, (which ſome Amends maybe) 
That he at leaſt, in all; Things, equals me, 
Unleſs in Title; but tis greater fao r 

A Crown to merit, than a Croun to wear. 
Can Title in that Balance e er prevaii. 
Where Love is Merit, and you hold the Scale? | 
I wave whatever may your Favour move, 
—_—_— the Title of. the Gee Loy. 
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Ke for thyſelf, if I have leflen'd thee” 


211 


Tupon. 9 bib 1100 
Only my Silence, Sir, ſhould plead for ee. 1 
 -Kins. * of 


Thy Love, when I employ'd thee, was anknown: : 
ninded no Man's Sorrows but mine own; 


or where ſo many Shafts were ſhot i in me, 
ö think, any before had wounded thee, | 
Tupos. | OE 

All, Sir, that in my Cauſe i is ſaid by you, 

once is for me, and againſt me too: 

weer, II rather ſpeak, than quite deſpair, 

e ſhe is juſt, and you my Rival are. 

« Sir, this Diff rence to my Caſe is duc, 

u peak for me, but I reſign for you. 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 

le who reſigns his Love, tho for his King, 

Ks, as he is a Lover, a low Thing; 

ta Subject, a high Crime does do, 

ug at once, Subject and Rebel too; 

vhilſt to Regal Pow r he does ſubmit, 

alts off Love, a greater Pow r than it. 

f TUDOR. 

far you now are glad of a Pretence 

puniſh what you cannot recompenſe: 

t could you think Loye's Pow'r I do not know, 

ue my Love all others does outgo? 


, 
11741 
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If Iby that ſeem guilty in your Exe, . 
Oh! happy Guilt, which, raiſes Love fo high 
For I but ſhew.in what I now hape done, A 
That I as Int'reſt prize aboye my own. 
VFrinceſ CATHARINE. -- 
But juſt, L admire how you can prove |. 
So true to Friendſhip, and ſo falſe tokowe; ; 
Since in Effect they both are but the ſame. 
Only the Sex gives them a diff rent Name. 
r 
vou Friendſhip tax, for being tao fablime 3 
And make! its Duty, evn to Love, Ane 
: | Princeſs CATHRARIN R. 
Your King does give you a, brave Riyals * 
But you ſeem loath that Licence to recgive-:/ 
Of theſe, which for my Wonder is more fit 
The Leave he gave, or your not uſing it“ „5 
Tupox. i 211 e 
The Giver may ſuch Gifts as theſe an. 
I can, but by refuſing, merit them: 
And, Madam, ſince tis evident that Fol 
Can never pay what to us both is dye, . 
Why will you call that A& in me a Crime, * 5 
By which. we both may Juſtice do to him? Mt, u 
Nor blame me, that my Friendſhips Debt 1:piſonc 
By thus ref igning what I never had: l. 
| a 


« 


HENRY V. 355 
me my Death without Reproaches. crave. 
Prince CATHARINE. | 
u once you my Diſdain and Pardon have. 
Tuponx. . ä 
But why ſhould you diſdain that which to vou 
belience ſnews, to him my Duty too? 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 
I isa Duty he will not, receive. 


But you, to laye you, have deny d me ene. 
; | Princeſs CATHARINE. 


le who makes Love at a true Lover's eight, 
kenc'er ask Leaye, but takes it as his Right. 
Tuvpox. 

Hae, you / deſigu d, in what you'd have me do, 
omake me loſe my King and Nifireſs- too? 
laing of the laſt Im 0 accurs d, 
6 you in \ Pity let me keep the firſt. 

Princeſs CATHARINE. _ 
f * vou, Sir, in that which I intend, 
res that you did metit ſuch a Friend : 
would have had you, too, to let him ſee, 
a you. were not unworthy to love me; 
t, making ſuch an ill Retreat, you-ſeem 
more to merit brayely me or him. 
at greater Thing, ar meaner, could you do, 
n dare at once to love, and quit me too? 


« 


* 
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I would have had you like yourſelf appear,” 
And not with Fricndſhip's $ Natne diſguiſe yourke 
Nor tell him he to your Reſpect does owe © 
That which alone my Juſtice does beftoy, 
I would have had you nobly fall by i A 
8 And not thus meanly, uncompell d, fubmnit, 

e 
Madam, with you no longer Tl contend; 
Since in the Way we differ, not the End. 
Sir, tho' ſhe thinks my Condemnation fit, 
Yet, without Sighs, I to her Doom fubmit: | 
For one Joy s Loſs another Joy ſctures ; 
What loſes me her Favour, merits yours, * : 
KING. | 
Whilſt, Tudor, you for me your Can den | 

I gain the Field, and you the Victory: 
Yours is the nobler, mine the happier Stare 8 
I'm the Oblig d, but you th' Obliger are. 
In leaving me, as worthy of your Friend, 
Vou to the utmoſt Rate my Worth commend; 

Whilſt with that Value I to him am brought, 
You ſhew a Friendſhip worthy to be ſought. 
Be but my Friend, as you to him have been, 
Letting out Love to keep your Friendſhip in, 
And make forſaken Love contented ſeem; _ 
Then I'll your Friendſhip, Sir, like Love elkeen 


6 


u 
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wer QUEEN, CHAROLOYS, Duke of B ED- 
| FORD, and Princeſs ANNE 
Quzen. 12941 Ma 

m come to tell you, Sir, that we have ſign'd 

that can France to your Protection bind. 

e States have judg d to Baniſhment- my Son; 

id, as we promis d, have entail d the Crown. 

Naa : 

And, Sir, in all their Names, one from each State, 

ending both your Thrones, ſhall ſupplicate, 

at they in public their Decree may give, 

ſich only from their Juſtice you receive. 

_ QUEEN. | 

That public Form, Sir, may a little wait, 

ll we our Nuptial Rites ſhall celebrate: 

Thoughts are fully to my Daughter known. 

KING. | 

But for herſelf, would I might know her own, 
Princeſs CATHARINE. 

lof your Love ſhall too unworthy be. 

en deny, that it has conquer'd me. 621 


KING. 
Ne ho the Glory has to conquer you 
15 „ without War, more than the World ſubdue; 
BEDFORD. 


11 


ayn meant not you alone ſhould happy be: 
ld, Sir, what it has reſerv'd for me, 


Aa 3 Con- 


„% Ar Nr 
Confirm d by cher, and by her Brother too. 


__ CHAROLOFS...,,. 
The Gift is perfect, when allow d 77 you. Ve 
KING. 


l can but add the ceremonial part; 3 

You had the Subſtance, when you had the Hear 
Princeſs ANN E. 

I cannot add to what I g gave before, 

Unleſs in n Kajing, I could give no more. 
QUEEN. vet het 

Crowds of impatient Subjects wait vin, 
To ſee the Nuptials of the King and Queen; 
The ſacred Prelate in the Temple ſtays, 
And longs to mingle Myrtle with your Bays. 
It were offenſive to admit Delay 
She, Sir, will follow, when 1 lead the Way. 

| | " 


Enter the D auenT N. 
DAUPHIN. F. 

Reven ge and Pride my Reaſon have betraj', 
And both have rul d, what both ſhould have obe 

This Duke did with his Life his Sins reſign, 
Which, in his Blood, are written down for ml 
Revenge! of all thy Charms, Oh! let me fin 
But one, t appeaſe the Tempeſt of my Mind: 

Let none to the Succeſs of Miſchief truſts 
T1 rather be unhappy, than unjuſt. 


AENRYYv. 
Eurer Dbichssrxt hufthly: 
Dy CRAST EL. 
You cannot your new Levies e 
orm, or to beſege the Queen in Poe. 
ir, to prevent our Courage; and her Fear, | 
ie King of England is in Perſon there. 
ſhe Bride 's prepar'd, the King and Duke che 
The trembling States have treach'touſly decreed, 
ing your Father's Life, the King ſhall be 
\imitted to a boundleſs Regen: 
Ind, after his Deceaſe, their Law declares; 
ke Crown ſhall fall to Henry, and his Heirs. 
[hc Queen (to whom they vaſt Revenues give) 
Vil, quitring Pow'r, rich and eeuc tive: , 
Davenin . os 
Can her Revenge alone incline her to 
What Right and Nature could not make her do? 
DE CHASTEL. 42 . 
end not that Time in blaming what 5 
ich Fortune for a fair Retreat allows. 
be Duke of Exeter, with all his Horſe, 
breQly to your Camp now bends his Courſe: 
Alarm of ſuch a growing Force ſo near, 
We your new Troops a good Excuſe for Fear: 
Vertake your Time before it runs too far. 
it, tis a granted Principle in War, 
at Chiefs not ſtrong enough t' engage in Fight, 
Mould ill retire before the Foe's in Sight. 
Aa 4 Of 


39 
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Of all War's T 8 wg: hardeſt mem: 
Where Fear does our worſt Foe, Diſorder, qr 
Retire, . Sir, leſt Men ſay, we proudly ſtaid 
Too long: for thoſe of whom we were afraid. 
| DAUPHIN. + 
Muſt che, firſt Act which 1 deſign'd to o do. 
Be foil d, and ere it is attempted too? 
ID Gr 2 
Let not « one Look of Fortune caſt you down ; 
She were not Fortune, if ſhe ſtill did frown : 
Such as do.braycli'ſt bear her Scorns a- While, 
Are thoſe on whom, at laſt, ſho maſt will ſmile. 
DAUPHIN. | 
Raiſe thenthe Camp! Fortune, thatleads the w: 
Of Time's whole Progreſs, can give us a Day. 
_—_ [Exe 


The Curtain Fall. 


TwoHERALDS appear oppoſit re to each ather ; 
the Balconies near the d tage. 
1/ HERALD. 
Herald! What Summons have you to proclaim! 
Whom would you ſummon now, and in wholk 
Name! 


H 


0 
24 HERALD. 


All that are Engliſh, and all French, appeal. 
1// HERALD. 
Tam to far ummon thoſe. great N ations here. 


HENRY V. 30 
» einer 
41 „ — befove 
ry the Fifth, both King and Conqueror. 
l that are Engliſd, and all French, — 
1%, HERALD. 
zehold your King and Queen behold ! and hear i 
lou, Prelates of the Church, are ſummon d all, 
ud ev ry Member Eccleſiaſtical. T 
24 HERALD. lie 
And evry Noble too, and Commoner. 
1/ HERALD. 
| He that is French or Engliſh, and not here, 
q berſon, or in public Deputy, 
tho alive, in Law not living be. 
| 24 HERALD. 
Henry the Fifth is now to take the Crown 
f France, not as if giv'n him, but his own. 
18 HERALD. N 
That Crown ſhall ftill deſcend to all his Line; 
Heirs, or not as Heirs, of Catharine. © 
24 HERALD. | 
tle that is French, or Engliſh, now attend! | 
1/7, HERALD. \ 
Or elſe he is no Liegeman, and no Friend. 
[The Curtain is drawn up. 


n; 


ile. 
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The 
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7 be Curtain being lifted ap there appears 
| King, Prin CATARINE, OEM 


THER; Princeſs ANNE, CHAROLOY 8," 
all the Engliſh, and the French Nobility, » 


Officers of Stare, and pon according bw 
| — | Wh 
BURGUNDY. We 


The Deputics, ſent by the Three Bite, 
Wait for Admittance at your mn 


Kira 0 Cot 

My Land with all the public Forms of Car But, 
Let all my Officers their Way prepare, - - ': - bb. 
LAI the Officers, deſgn for ht For 


| poſe, then arderly go auf; 
If aught this Day my Bleflings could abate, 
"Tis that they are ill husbanded by Fate: 
For, Madam, I am now too happy grown, 
By gaining, in one Day, you and a Throne. 
The firſt Felicity I found ſo vaſt, 
As takes away my Reliſh of the laſt. 

Enter the diſtinct Traut of the Deputics fro th 
Three Eſtates, the King's Offieers,- und, laſt 
all, the Three Deputies, the Biſhop of Arts 
the Eccleſaſtics, the Co Ns TABEE for 46 

"Peers, and Monfienr COLEMORE for the Peopl 
Biſhop of AR RAS. 

Great King, th Eſtates of France have ſent as Thee 
To pay their Duties in this juſt Decree 3 3 - 


HE NXT V. 3 

ung the Comm om yu, und onchat Linz 

Which Hcavu, Im Favonr, ſhall to both digi. 

Who knows whan Wonders ſuch n Line may do, 

4; is from Beauties dra, and Cooquirots wo? 

which, Heav n all thoſe Princes will unite, 

Who to this Emipite have, ur chim, Rig. 

ye by the Bauplan biboedy Deed did , 

That he bat falſly clainn'd what he would be: 

For we admir d, ont born to fili his Thron., 

Could act his Crime, and then that Crime could own. 

u, ſearching our Records, we fund at laſt,” 

That a long Error as a Truth has paſs d: 

For he who flies, now Juſtice does advance, 

k Charles of Valois, not the Son of France. 

from thoſe Records, the Learned clearly tel! 

ſour antient Title by Queen {/@be/ ; 

b whom you to this Crown arc lawful Heir: 

New Rights we grant not, but the old declare. 

This juſt Dectec, in which they pay that Debt, 

We humbly proſtrate at your Royal Feet. 

| from the Clergy. come, to whom is giv'n | 

The laſting Pow'r of Legates ſent from Heavn: 

Their Pray'rs will make you —_— when you 

fight; 

And, in their Voice, Heavn does allow you night, 
CONSTABLE. * 

from the Nobles come, who ſtill are born 


Lo fave their Monarchs, and their Courts adorns 
U 4 I; | An d 


364; HENRY uw. 


And ſtill are certain of thi inceſſant Care 


Of Palaces, and Dangers of the War. 
They in their Sphere ſhould ſtill continue bright 
Since they from Kings derive their borrow'd Light 

* Monſieur Col. K MoR x. 
I from the People come, who always are 
The Hands, as Nobles are the Heads of War: 
And when the glorious Toils of War ſhall ceaſe, 
Their Hands are no leſs uſeful, Sir, in Peace, 
| Biſtop of ARRAS. 
And all the Three do with one Voice confeſs, 


, 220 in their Duty find their Happineſs. 
- (They give the Parchn 


Hine 

Thi Eftates, I hope, my Lords, ſhall ne iv repent 
What I receive, and they have freely ſent. 
Engliſhand French now but one People arc, 
And both ſhall have my equal Love and Care: 
But Charles of Valois we ſhall ſoon deſtroy, - 
And by his Ruin, France ſhall Peace enjoy. 
Since now 'gainſt ſo much Guilt we are to fight, 
We may depend on Conqueſt as our Right. 
Our Swords ſhould only Miracles produce, 
Now we have join d the Croſs and Fleur- de- Lys. 
'Twere Sin, the Help of Fortune to implore 


To crown that Head your Hands have crown d before 
.  CExennt Ons. 
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Dramatis Perſonz. 


SOLYMAN, ſurnam d the Magnlfcen, Emper, 
e the Turks. 
RusTAN, Prime Mugen ta the Empere, i 
Vizzer. © 
| Prugjavs, anther of the Emperars Mme: 
Vikier. * A M1 L 
CARDINAL of Sending. 
THURICUS, an Hungarian Lord. 
KING of Hungary, 4 Child. | 
 MusTAPHA, Son of Solyman by a former Wi 
NGER, Jon of Solyman by ler \ | 
ena an Eunnch. Bau. 
HALL, an Eunuch Baſſau. 


VICHE, an Hunggrian Card, 


* 


| \ {pm Rn 
1999110196)7 2:13 amy ior 
. mpreſs, Solyman's Wife. 
ISABEL LA, Queenof Hungary, Mother of the Ni 
CLEOR A, an Attendant on the Queen of Hunge 
Z ARMA, 


'{Roxolana S Women. 
M1IRZA, 


Mutes, Guards, Pages, &c. 
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The F A 0 T7” 
SOLYMAN'S Camp, and bis Pavilion... 


i SOLYMAN, RUSTAN, ern « and 
NI eee eee, „ 
4 Rus TAN. 


„% & „ 


HAT Influence, mighty Sultan, rules 1 Day, 
And ſtops your Courſe, where Glory leads 
the Way? ?: 

Hungarian Armies haſten from the Field, 

id Buda waits for your Approach to yield; 

a you ſeem doubtful what you are to do, 

ad turn from Triumphs, when they follow you. 
| TXnAKDS. ._ | 

We at the Sun's one Moment's Reſt ſhould more 

ire, than at his glorious Courſe before. 

ory, like Time, Progreſſion does requires 

hen it does ceaſe t advance, it docs expire. 


SOLY- 


E... MUSTAPHA: 

_ SOLY MAN. 

'—You both miſtake ; my Glory is the Cauſe, 

That in my Conqueſt I have made this Pauſe, 

Whilſt Hungary did pow 'rful Foes afford, 

I thought her Ruin worthy of my 8 word ; 

But now the War does ſeem too low a Thing, 

Againſt a mourning Queen, and infant King, 

Pyrrhus, it will unequal ſeem in me 

To conquer, and- then bluſh at Victory. 
Rus TAN. 

None but the W d ſhould have Senſc 
a 2 
Shall Shows of Virtue darken your a Fame? 
. Succeſs does cover all the Crimes of War, 
And Fame and Virtue ſtill conſiſtent. are. 

In lazy Peace let Chriſtian Monarchs ruſt, 

Who think no Wat, but what's defenſi ive, 4 

Our valiant Prophet did by Slaughter 83 

Conqueſt a Part of our Religion js. 885 
PYRRHUS. 

He in his holy War ſounds no Retreat, 
Accounting none Religious, but the Great: 
His Martyrs, not by yielding, Glory gain; 
They thi other World, by conqu ring this, obta 

5 OLYMAN, 
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Rome; which was once the uniyerlal Head, 
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lich ſtill the World's important Part controuls; 
ce ſhe gave Laws to Kingdoms, now to Souls: 
o that great Conqueſt my Deſigns I bend; 
tis Kingdom is my Way, and not my End 
hich now, ſince too much ſcar'd by my Alarms; 
tems worthicr of my Pity, than my Arms, 

RUSTAN., _ | 
dince Rome did once the Univerſe ſubdue; 
Tis now the only Conqueſt fit for you; 
u he who Conqueſts wiſely has deſign d, 
Joes never leave an Enemy behind. 
zo all that Heav'n cer finiſh'd in a Man; 
know in you, yet Heay'n's great Agent can 
roceed but as the Inſtrument of Fate, | 
owork out Conqueſts, not at once create; 
keinnings ſhould to th' End ſtill uſeful be 
5 more to uſe, than gain a Victory. 

PYRRHUS. 

The Sword muſt end what Valour has begun; 
lle you diſgrace whit is alteady done : 
lour Focs would think, if you ſhould now telent; 
hat you of Conquieſts, as of Crimes, repent. 
hen your bright Creſcents are to Buda ſhown, 
's but a Step to the Hungarian Crown: 
our Preſence lower than their Knees will bring 
Hungarian Prieſts, to offer up their King, 
chen by that Proof yout Conqueſt is confefs d, 
iipoſe of him by Rules of Intereſt, 
Vol. I. B b $ ©LY- 
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370 MUSTAPTHA: 


. SolLTIMAN. 
Bear then my Standard before Budas Walls: 
I ſhould not ſtop my Ears, when Glory calls. 
Since there.the Foe all his Reſerves does make, 

In taking Buda I the Kingdom take. 
Call the Divan, let them conſult with you, 
What with the Infant King is fit to do. 

| | CExeunt the two B; 

Divans, like Commonwealths, regard not Fame 
Diſdaining Honour, they can feel no Shame: 
Each does, for what they public Safety call, 
Venture his Virtue in behalf of all; 
Doing by Pow'r what Nature does forbid, 
Each hoping, amongſt all, that he is hid; 
Hidden, becauſe they on each other wiak, 
When they dare act what Monarchs ſcarn tothi 

[Ex 


Enter ISABELLA, Queen of Hungaria, in Mou 
ing, CLEORA, THURICUS, Vicht, 
Attendants. & 

_ ThvuRIcus. | 
In the Hungarian Council does appear 
Diſorder, vary'd in all Shapes of Fear. 
|.  Vaeus. 
And in their Looks too clearly I deſcry, 
They'll rather tamely yield, than bravely die. 


nt 2 


A TRAGEDY, 371 
QUEEN. 
ut yet the Remedy by Death remains: 
hen that may free them, will they carry Chains? 
ir Souls are with their Armies overcome; 
who the Bulwark were of Chriſtendom, 
ul now be made at once their Scorn and Shame: 
zleſs to loſe their Country, than their Fame. 
tho the frighted States ſhould yield the Town, 
n teſol d ne'er to reſign the Crown : 
Care of that; and my Neglect of Life, 
Signs that I haye been your Monarch's Wife. 
THURICUS: 
he Death of that great King, for whom you 
mourn, 
our adyancing Empire backward turn: 
urls may now the Chriſtian World outbraye, 
ke all our Hopes lie buried in his Grave. 
Enter the CARDINAL of Veradium. 
: CARDINAL, 
he Sultan's Army covers Budas Hills, 
ch our conſulting States with Terror fills ; 
0 hearing he to ſuch has Mercy ſhown, 
imely yielding; did his Wrath atone; 
vill a ſudden Preſent to him bring, 
nn more than all their Lives, our Infant King. 


ie. QUEEN. 
re up the King! In that Reſolve 1 ſon 
QU EE Hungarians now Are ripe for Slavery þ 
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3% MUSTAPHA* 
The Prince,' who from your King hisBirthdid | 
| Shall not a Part of Turkiſh Triumph make. 
Death may, but Fear ſhall never caſt me down: 
Who yields, does ne er deſerve to wear a Cron 
Death ſhall us both in the firſt Breach relieve; 
Wwe I die, ſince in the Throne we cantiot live, 
TruRIcus. = 
Ah, Madam! that which you havenowdeſig 
Does more become your Fortune than your Mit 
Let not your Virtue teach you Cruelty,” 
© QUEEN. 
'Tis worſe to merit Death, than 'tis to dic : 
A Queen who does reſign her Son and State, 
Does uſe herſelf worſe than ſhe's usd by Fate, 
CARDINAL, 
Since now the States your broken Armies p4 
The Orders of the States they will obey ; 
And what they have reſolvd, they ſoon will dc 
Therefore my Counſel, Madam, pray purſue; 
Since they have provd ſo falſe and fo unjuſt, 
Turn what they make Neceſſity to Truſt; 
Send the Crown-Jewels, and the Infant King 
| To Roxolana, as an Offering; 

Subdue that Beauty which the Vitor Lays, 
With what the Great arc ſooneſt caught with, P 
Extol her Virtue, and lice Mercy move, 

oy all the Charms of ys and of Love. 


4 ewd i % was a4 
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guning her, you make the Sultan ſure; .. 

lelp rate Ill can have no common Cure: 

wilt with Applauſe high Minds you higher raiſe; 

u make them virtuous to make good e. | 
"QUEEN. . 

The States, maker this Counſel may een 3 

vill make me do what 1 abhorr'd. in them. 

y their Cowardice I am deſtroy d, | 

| bravely meet what I in vain avoid. 

tis enough my Fate to undergo : 

iſt I the Patient be, and Agent too ? 

slazardous. on th Empreſs to rely: 

l the Sultan's Conqueſt can but die; 

twill leſs Glory to my Death afford, 

eperiſh by her Sentence, than his Sword. 

ny own Way, I but to Death ſubmit ; - 

tif I follow yours, I merit it : 

t hen a Monarch is ſubdu d by Fear, 

ut he does ſuffer, he deſeryes to bear. 

CARDINAL, | 

My Way, the worſt that can befal our King, 

v become his People's Offcring ; 

the two Ills, which will the greater be, 

dic for them, or by their Treaghery ? 

us he'll afflict whom he can ne er reclaim 3 

lure the ſharpeſt Puniſhment is Shame : 

e worſe they are, his Fate the better ſeems, 

en thoſe who him deſtroy, he thus redecms. 

SY Bb3 Re. 


9 MUSTAPHAt 
Religion too makes it a greater Thing, 
Jo dic a Martyr, than to live a King. 
QUEEN. + 
MyLord, your pious Reaſons make me yield 
Nature to Virtue ſhould reſign the Field. 
Bring me, Cleora, my unhappy Son, 
And with him all the Jewels of the Crown. 
CH Cie 


You, Thuricus, on Embaſſy ſhall go 
To Roxolana's Tent, and let her know, 
How much the common Voice of Fame I truſt, 
Which renders her compaſſionate and juſt: 
Whilſt others ſay, ſhe all her Sex exceeds, 
They ſhew their Faith by Words, but I by Dec, 
I by ſo ſtrange a Truſt may find Relief, 
If ſhe has Virtue equal to my Grief, 

V1GCHE. 
Madam, ſhe will not now, by one mean Ad 

A future Stain on her paſt Fame contract, 

THURICUS, 
Honour will make her yalue what I bring, 
'Tis more to ſave, than to deſtroy a King. 


Enter CLEORA with the young "KING, 4 
Casket of Jewels, with Attendants, 
QUEEN. 
Ah! wau'd thy Cradle had been made thy Gr 
Since born to be at once a King and Slave! 


| A* TRAGEDY - 375 
Bonds thou doſt thy fatal Reign begin, | 
| thou art puniſh, . to ſin. F 

CARDINAL, - | | 
You feed your Sorrow, when: waders 
une, who leads him hence, will bring him back, 
ud long preſerve what you a · While forſake. 
QUEEN. 
My Lord, my Sorrow ſecks not your Relief; = 
u are not fit to judge a Mother's Grief; | 
ou have no Child for an untimely Grave, 
ur can you loſe, what I deſire to have. 
CARDINAL 
{ll be reſtor'd, unleſs you hazard him, 
ſloing Time, which none could e er redeem. 
QUEEN. 
ll now ſeal up the Heart which I muſt ſend 
tice, to thy new Mother, and my Friend. 
| Kiſſes him. 
jb, Heav'n! perſuade her that ſhe both may prove, 
nd that her Pow'r be equall'd by her Love. 
me but ſeal t again, ere it does go: 
o Seals th Importance of Diſpatches ſhow. . _ 
[Kiſſes him agarn. 
CARDINAL. 
Madam, we muſt by ſtealth our Paſſage get: | 
| F- Guards are ſtrict, and th Ey'ning Watch is ſet. Nv 


d: 
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Be you his Nurſe, Cleora; teich him how 
He ſhould to Heavn with early Homage boy ; 
Teach him to ſooth the Empreſs, and to be 
A pretty Suppliant for himſelf and me, 
Excunt ſeveral ways, the Queen ſtill turni 
ber Eyes towaras her Son,” and weepin 


Enter Mus TAPHA, Z ANGE R, Attendant, 

|  Mu$STAPHA. 

Sure, my dear Zanger, thoſe who heretofore 
The envyd Crown of this great Empire wore, 
Ne er knew the Charms which Friendſhip do atten 
Or in a Brother never had a Friend ; 
Since he who Friendſhip' s ſacred Pow'r has know! 


Rather than kill a Friend, would loſe a Throne: C 
"Your Friendſhip a at ſo juſt a Rate I prize, m 
As for that this Empire can deſpiſe. 4 
 ZANGER, 0 

That jealous Care which on his Throne atten ; 


Thinks thoſe too great, who merit to be Friend 
Nane but an Equal ſhould in Friendſhip ſhare, 
And Sultans of their Equals jealous are; 
They think the Proof of Wiſdom is Diſtruſt, 
And then believe, whate er is ſafe, is juſt. . 
Their fatal Maxims made our Sultans ſtill, ; 
As ſoon a as they were Crown d, their Brothers kill 


MUSTAPE 
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A TRAGEDY. 

5 Mus TARA. 
How can that Wiſdom in our Sultans hs: 
Which of itſelf is Fear and Cruelty 27 » 
{Titles change th Intention of the Fact; 
ſhen Juſtice weighs the Actor, not tho Act: I 
\nd who would not a Monarchy refuſe, | w_ 
When, to gain Pow'r,” he muſt his Nature loſe * 
ſhe Virtue of that Man was never ſtrong,  . 
Who feat d not more to do, than ſuffer Wrong. 
y our great Prophet ſolemnly I ſwear, 
f 1 the Turksb Crown do ever wear, 
(ur bloody Cuſtom I will overthrow : 
That Debt I both to you and Juſtice owe, 

'ZANGER, 
And here I vow, by all that's good and high, 

ll not out-liye the Day in which you die: | 
This, which my Friendſhip makes me promiſe now, 
My Grief will then enable me to do. 


Mus rTrAPHA. 
My Yow is ſcal'd. 
ZANGER. 
— Mine, FOOTY ſhall make good. 
[They embrace. 
MUSTAPHA. 


triendſhip's a ſtronger Tie, than that of Blood, 


Enter 


„  MUSTAPHA, 


Enter HALY. | 
Sir, the Dinaia: ſecret Council ir: Th 
The Sultan to their Judgment does remit Fhe 


The Summons or Aſſault of this proud Town, 

8 Or to demand.the Infant une 
| | ZANGER. 

If the Divan may of this Realm diſpoſe, - 
Th' Hungarians will have ſcarce cnough to loſe, 
-.- 079 MUSTANRL 

Councils dare do worſe than their Monarchs date 
For where in Evil many bear a Share, 
They hardly count, when they divide the Guilt, 
A Drop for cach, tho' Streams of Blood were ſpilt 
[ExeuntÞ 


Enter R OXOLANA With her Train, Cizora 
| Thurrcvus with the young Lind with | 
Castet of Jewels, 

ROXOLANA. 

She thinks that my Compaſſion may be bought 
You had the King without theſe Jewels brought, 
If ſhe had held me worthy to have ſhown, 

That I without Reward would ſave a Crown. 

She does at once what gen'rous ſeems and low; 

What her Truſt builds, her Gifts do overthrow. 

Bear back the Remnants of her ryin'd State, 

And leave the Infant to expect his Fate. 


Wh 
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A TRAGEDY, 
THURICUS. 
Great Raxolana cannot but excuſe 
ſhoſe Errors which our Queens Reſpects produce: 
he makes for her Offence no ill Amends, - 
When ſhe dares truſt that Virtue ſhe offends ; 
Nor has ſhe Cauſe that Error to deplore,  . 
Which gives you Pow r to ſhew your Mercy more, 
Tis not below your Fame, nor yet your State, 
To pardon Faults your Glory does create; 
for if your Glory had been leſs ſublime, 
lou could not take her Preſent for a Crime. 
Theſe gliſt ring Ornaments of regal State, 
kcome the Proſp rous, not th Unfortunate, 
Ah! to her Error, Madam, be more kind: 
The Wrong ſhe meant not, ſhe the Truſt deſign'd. 
RQXOLANA. | 
What I reſolve, I change not thro' Miſtake : 
Leave here your King; but bear your Preſents back, 
CLEORA. | 
This Anſwer makes us both rejoice and mourn : 
The greater Gift you keep, the leſs return. 
let your Protection cannot be deny'd :. 
Honour and Mercy ever were ally'd. 
[Exennt Thuricus, Cleora, Roxolana. 
Ladies carry away the Infant. 


Enter ZARMA. 


Z ARMA. 
From the Divan, Nuſtan is hither ſent, 


Who humbly begs t attend you in your Tent. 
Roxo- 
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" i MUSTAPHAY 
| W 8 ROxOLANA. 
| Adenit him, This muſt of Importance be: 


E > 9-4 Exit Zarmy, 


Bei isa Cloud between the Sun and me. 
I ACHMAT. © 


Your Beams exhal'd what they may ſoon diſpel; 


He'll ſhrink in leſſer time than he did k well. 
| 8 RO xOLIAN A. 92 
He's now the Sultan' s; but I raisd him firſt, 
And poiſon d him with Pow'r, to make Him burk, 


Enter HA L v, RusrAN. 


Rus TAN. 

From the Divan, great Empreſs, I am come: 
They have pronounc'd the Royal Infant's Doom; 
And now their Mutes, at your Pavilion Gate, 
For Execution on your Pleaſure wait, 

RQXOLANA. 
Can they conteſt with what they ſhould _— 
Or axe they in ſuch want of Enemies, 
As to purſue an Infant to my Tent? 
| RUSTAN. 
Tis ſaid, that hither he's for Refuge ſent, 
ROOLAN AA. 
 Debon of Refuge ſanctifies this Place : 
Weakneſs purſu'd, ſhews ſtrong Purſuers baſe. 
The Privilege of Refuge I'll maintain, 
And they, not breaking it, will Honour gain, 


 RUSTAN. 


K TXAGEDY. or. © 
RUSTAN:/ | 
States may by Honour loſe, if they com 1 
With Miſchiefs, becauſe weak, or when om " ol 
They root up Infant Danger, when it ſptings: 
None can foretel the Height of growing eee 
ROXOLANA, , 
The grave Divan, in ruining their Foes; - : 
Are not concern'd when they may Honour loſe ; 
becauſe it moſt reflects on future amm: 
But they ſeek preſent Safety, tho with Shame. "ay 
Great Hoh man, who has for Honour fought, 
Nos wiſely prize what with his Blood he ig 
And what he values, I muſt value too: 
Doing like him, how can I better do?vvb 
But the Divan and I ſhall yainly ſtrive, | 1155 - 2 
Since from the Sultan they that Pow'r derive, 
By which for bloody Int'reſt they contend'z - -*.: 
And by his Pow'r, my Honour I defend. 
RUSTAN, ' £29 
Your Beauty keeps all human Pow'r in ayer 
What can reſiſt it, but our Prophet's Law ? 
The wiſe Divan, arm'd with religious Force, 
Conteſts not with your Pow'r, but your Remorle, 
ROXOLANA.' 
Religion now does many Faces bear, 
And all reſemble thoſe who copy her ; 
You Stateſmen in your own Reſemblance draw 
Her &r Shape, by which you keep the World in Awe. 


RUSTAN. 
18 
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Foo  MUSTAPHAL 
| | Ros TAN. 

Falz Empreſs, when Religion does oppoſ : 
What Cuſtom plants, or in our Narute grows, 
We ate incens'd; and yet we then forbeat 
F accuſe the Law, but tax til Interpretet 5 
As Men refrain to quarrel with the Strong, 
But — pretend from thoſe whom pl may 
wrong: 

Ont Law offends them by their own Münte 
Whilſt what is merciful, they cruel make: 
This Infant's Blood will quench the Flames of Wa, 
Millions of Lives we, by his dying; ſpare, 
 _ROXOLANA: 

But can Religion with fuch 111 dülpenſe 

As Harm prevents, by harming Innocence? 
'RUSTAN: 

Shall ewe Religion (which muſt ſtill declare 

Againſt all falſe Religions open War) 
Be leſs provided for Offence, than thoſe 
Who practiſe Policy as well as Blows ? 

ROXOLANA. 

Ruſtan, 1 did not think Camps could have bred 
One, whoſe Religion might. in Temples plead 
For all that Heav n injoins, and Hell reſiſts: 
Ruſian might lead an Army made of Prieſts. 

RUSTAN. 


They fight for th other World, and yield up this: 


Would I could lead them all to Paradiſe ! 


4 


But, 


A TRAGEDY 
ut, Madam, the Hungarian Child to fe, 
(onteſting Armies, from a public Grave, 
would die, if with his Death ada 
NON OLANA. yy 

[ will have Pity of his Innocence. 
RUSTAN, ter 
His eatly dying may his Saul prefet 
To th other World, and may ſecure us here. 
Thoſe, Madam, may rejoice, who upward go; 
lud ought to pity us, who ſtay below. 
RoxolAx A. 
Ah, Ruſtan ! you by ſoaring Vittue teach 
Thoſe Heights, of which gur Prieſts can _ 
preach, | <4] 
My Pity you correct, and then deſtroy, 8 
pleading what the Dead by Death enjoy : 
ind now, to ſhow I prize what you eſteem, 
Clin my Mutes, and bid them ſtrangle Him. 
[Pointing to Ruſtas. 
R Us TAN. 


Tis much to fay it: Can you mean it too? 
[Exit Mirza. 
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Nay 


ROxOLANA. 
Il not diſſemble, as you Viziers do. 


Enter MIRZ A, and the MUTES. 
Vizier's Power is but ſubordinate; 
his: Nies but the chief Diſſembler of the State; 


Zut, | And 
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WoSTAFHA: © 


The Partner of Supreme Authority, 


Da cver mean the utmoſt that I . 4 ah 


Diſpatch 3 he” $ "_ a Saint as Waun not = 
HAT. W 


Hold! hold! ! 
""ROXOLANA. | 
nov, | Hal by Command from you 
eum 
Tis but for Leave that I may humbly ſue, 
I can leſs doubt the Juſtice of your Will, 
Than that you here have Privilege to kill, . 
The Greatneſs of his Crime none will ſuſpet 
Becauſe he came t invade what you protect; 
But for that Height of Treſpaſs let him by, | 
Left your! would feem unable to forgive. 
"ACHMAT. | | 
You only niortal Pow'r by killing how} 
But by forgiving it does heav'nly grow: 
Th' Offender more your Frowns, than dying, fe 
ane, 
To me your Anger worſe than Death appe: 
ROXOLANA. 


' A 


Live, ſince my Wrath does Fear of Death tranſcet 


Live to continue what thy Death will end. 
LExit Ruſtan, bowing 4 
[Exeunt Mutes another 


HA! 


| 


* — 7 94 
HA r. 
He's gone to ſtudy what Ae ade, | 
1, Madam, tis more aße for us, that your © " 
ne left a Vizier living to complain, | 
Than that as Sultan ſhould have found kin fla.” 
ROTOLANÄ M.. 
Can you your Safety doudty wh lbs wth | 
+ ACHMAT. N 1078 AUT, 9 t 
ou and the Sun warm all Things whereyou! ſhine, 
oy HALY. 
eme Flow'rs ſeem mote than others to rely 
the Sun's Fayour, ſuch as with his Eye f 
yen and ſhut, and with his Noon grow ſtrong : 
e like to thoſe may flouriſh, but not * 
ACHMAT. 
The Sultan will not chide your Violence, 
t make our knowing of it an Offence ; 
d we ſhall certain be of Puniſhment, 


Lit MW 


u! 


; 
) en that which we cou d ne er prevent. 
ig, fe . HALY. 

| Het on your Errors wink, as on his own, 
open think them puniſh'd, in but being known. 


; Enter SOLYMAN. 
ran(ce! ACHMAT. 
N Our Storm's already coming; wou d twere 1 
ing! HALY. 


other uffelore it falls, let us to Shelter haſte. 
CExennt Achmat, Halys- 


HAWor, I. Cc SOLY-. 
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SOLYMAN. C 
We in gur Camp want Pow r to check your W 
And your Pavilion i is your Citadel; Ab 
HEM you with Dwarfs, and | Mutes,and kunt 
man, X 3} 
To hold out Siege 3 = whats OY 
This Wonder I am. told, if it be true, 
We muſt leave Buda to ier you. 
- 1614.7 oO DOLAN A. 1 ih brig: 
E. 3 — in gaining you, I gain ” the Field; 
And therefore would not to your Subjects yield. 
SoLTMAN. 4 
Fortune does bluſh at the bold Minds of thoſ 
Who, what is long in gaining, raſhly loſe, 
ROXOLANA. 
Your Vizier is a moſt j impatient Saint: 
He cannot ſuffer Wrong without: Gomplin 
SOLYMAN. 
You would be terrible, yet pleaſant too f 
And! in gay Humour, when you Miſchief do. 


2 
Ira 
Y 
[he 


< 


Can you, when ſullen grown, be chearful mad} i 
With no leſs Sport, than Death in Maſquerade i 
My Vizier, on whoſe Office I rely, wr y 


Whoſe Pow r ſhould adverſe Nations terrify, 
You, for your Eunuchs, and your Dwarts Deli v0. 
To try his Valour, with Death $ Vizard fright. Our \ 


Ro 


* . 


A TRAGEDY. © 
„„ RonoCaANAG | 1107 4 8 
Had you not taught me; 1 had never known 
All row to be phantaſtic, but your own. 
SOLYMAN.” | 
[ll teach you now, that Death's fin Thing 
(41 for your Mutes, and for your little Ne d! 


2 
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Vi 


ROXOLANA. A. 
What is your Meaning, Sultan? Zarma. tay! 
SorrMAN. 
ld; Ha! Is he doubtful whom ſhe ſhould . 25 
1d, ROxoLANA. 


You rule enough, ruling the World. and me 3 
hy let my Women my own Subjects be. 
/  SOLYMAN. | 
Your Subjects are not ſafe, obeying you: - 
They l make my Mutes do more than yours ſnhould do: 
ROxOLANA. 
Lour Looks are chang d, and many Dangers there 
\ſemble, like black Clouds, when Storms are near. 
Sultan! what ſhould Roxolana do, | 
like your Looks, your Heart were alter d too! : 
rade "Bi: it your Pleaſure, that my Women bring, 
: r your Diverſion, Sir, the Infant King? 
* SOLYMAN. 
Del Your Queſtion breeds Delay: Let him be brought. 
igt. our Women ſure are Mutes, and only taught 


tho! 


Ro Cc 2 To 


t  NUSTAFNMA 
Too know your Signs for what"they ſhould not de 
W them when to gο 
* nnn 

Roxoian N 
-Alas! their Fear did make them lot to moßt 
They fear your Anger, but! truſt your Love. 


Enter the Women with the young King. 
 SOLYMAN, 
+4: this the Thing that you wou d keep alive? 
For whom the Croſs does with the Creſcent ftrin 
Nay, bring him near ; his Motion has a Grace, 
And Tperccive a Promiſe in his Face, . 
That he'tt perform what he declares in Show, 
If Deſtiny will give him leave to grow, 
His Eyes do with a diff rent Luſtre move; 
They threaten Ven gance, and they promiſe Love 
RoOXOLAN A. 
- Pray look; methinks his Features are not il 
But cruel Ruſtan thinks 1 have no Skill—— 
Poor Infant, none dare ſpeak in thy Defence, 
And thou wart ſt Words to plead thy Innocence. 
SOLYMAN. 
; You are too fond: Be tender of your own: 
They'll quit his, Company to get his Crown, 
F this ſeem ſtrange, 11 put you out of Doubt: 
Zarma, go call my Mutes; they wait without. 


Rox 


* 12 22 of 
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TRAGEDY, 
RoxvoEAN A. 
1 Zarma, Gay! If this Sir, e | 
end me too where the Cruel never come 2 |” 
l bind him to me with my Arms and Hair r 
ſhen try, Sir, if your Mutes or Viziers dare 4 
nforce him from the Refuge of my Brcaſt. 
8 OLYMAN, _ 

Tho with ſtrange Valour you are now poſes 45 
let ſurely, Empreſs, the Divan and I 
lay charge with the moſt deſp rate Enemy: 
four Heart will yield after this raging Fit. 


- 
$ « & # , 


ve: 


rive 


7 RORxOANA. 
| ' may ere long, when you have broken i. 
| SOLYMAN, wy 


Come, come, my Mutes! ending an ſnfanrsLif 
ſlich ſeems but new begun, will end our Strife. 
ROXoLAN A. 
The Light of this new-kindled Life ſhall ſhine, 
ll thoſe who put it out extinguiſh mine: 
our Mutes may tremble, and your Viziers too, 


1115 owing what 1 have done, and ſtill dare do. 
a SOLYMAN. | 
n: bon will not, ſure, with them and me contend! | 
. ROxOLANA. 2 * =” 
ubt: Againſt th' oppoſing World I will defend CATE 


e Life which in Protection I receive. * 
tan, ll dot. if you will give me leave ¶ M ceps. 


Nor C 3 SOLY- 


* . * bo * p 7 A 44. * 
— - 
2 * * \ A . bs 4 * 1 MN 


nb AAA 


SoM 
Lou, Roxolana, are the Conqueror. 
What Storm is not allay d by ſueh a Show! Th 
I only tryd whether your Virtue were 
Above my Anger, and your Sex's Fear: 
Since over both it does ſo nobly Ae; £4 
| Ir ſhall be more triumphant than your Eyes. 
erat + RoxoLCang:' 5 14% 
By yielding you prevail, and your Remorſe 
Gains more, than other Victors get by Force. 


fn 


7:4” 25422] SOL TMAN: 

Your Show: r wer Tears will make "7 Lair 
ſpring, 4 £1 1 
And Growth does - roads to this infant King: A 
He ſhall applaud your gentle V iQory 3 Ry 
For your Remorſe ſaves him, and conquers me. * 
LExeunt : The young King being led n. 

between Solyman and Roxolana. 
x 1538 That 
The End of the Firſt ACT, = 
M 
\nd 


+ Tl lat 


iure 


Ti 


The 85 do ACT. 


e Rox OLANA, ZANGER, Ht Zukbea - 
 ACHMAT, and Attendants to . 


ACHMAT. 


Hree Chriſtian Ladies, who from Buda c cone 
Wait for Admitance in the outward Room. 
RxOLANA. act 
due they are ſent from the Hungarian Queen... 5 
Fears have made her reſtleſs: Bring them in. 1 
lager, your Looks muſt now ſerene appear 18 
lian muſt find no more foul Weather here. 0 
fe has endeavour d to deſerve his Peace: N 
ſterefore your Frowns muſt with my Anger 8 
Z ANGER. | 
The Vizier gains ſo much'of your Eſteem, 
That V erelong, may wiſh good Looks from him. 7 


Enter the Queen of Hungary, and two: Lad 
attending her. 
QUEEN: : FANS 
Madam, your Favours have ſo proſp'rous bee 
ind ſo obliging to th Hungarian Queen, 


vt 4 


Still riſing like your Virtue, : pur Pow ) 
lat ſhe does find the Senſe of more, 


Ce 4 Than 
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EY MUSTAPHA: 
| Than ſhe dares truſt another to expreſs ; Meth 
Therefore is now her own Emballadrek. 

That high Compaſſion, Madam, by which you Le 
The Infant fav'd, has brought the Mather too; 
As the Afflicted with Devotion run I 
To Altars, where great Miracles are done. (f 1 
| ROXOLANA. 42 x I 
In this you truſt my Virtue, not my Power; Tha 
And whilſt you are ablig d, oblige meg more. 
y QUEEN. | V 
_ Thoſe who at Altars Bleſſings crave, may brin 
There where they begging come, an Offering: Wh" 
Which if they offer as a Recompence bs 
For what they then implore, were an Offence ; {Wl '® 
But, Madam, I ſhall now a Preſent make, Wl 

Of what I ought to give, and you may take. 
Buda for your Acceptance, Madam, waits: | 
Your Virtue, by a Charm, unlocks her Gates, Tr 
Buda will bow to you, tho it the Pow'r ta 
Proudly withſtood of cy'ry Conqueror; as 
By Force ne er awd, nor Stratagem beguil d: yl 
. Buds, the Virgin Town; which has been ſtyld fo 
(When ey ry Victor courted her to yield) 18 
The Miſtreſs gf the Maſter of the Ficld. At 
ZANx GER. 1 
Hoh, we grow too great; Heavn makes us le 
Sinee Conqueſt ; fuch Beauties to Diſtreſß 


Methin! 


tin ( 


A TRAGEDY. . 
lethinks 1 Mother ſhonkd more . grow. 
(11/4 24600 ire 
You yi! fe tha Pay, Sir, which ſhe will ow. 
- 227%: 1 QUEBM (4 
| to your e 
what the Sultan's Bow'r could never wa 1 
v much your pow rful Virtue does oblige, ; 
That it does take what he can but behege, | 
| RoxOLANA. 
Whilſt thus you ſtrive to make my Virtue W 
Madam, you ſhow a greater of your on; 
ind what I did, you now reward ſo well, 
4s makes the Recompence the Deed excel: 


ler but a little Virtue were in me, 
WT! | ſhould now les yours your Ruin be. 


QUE BN. 

How can my Gratitude my Ruin bring, 
Tring a Kingdom, where I truſt a King? 
tadon me, Madam, if I come to you, 
\s all to Altars with Self. int reſt do; 
loping they mighty Bleſſings ſhall receive, 
for what they there in little Off rings give. 
lęire an Infant King, whom all forſake, | 
And of a Town beſieg d a Preſent make; 4 
lut you, adopting him, reſtore a Crown, 
and give a Kingdom, when you take a Town. | 
The Sultan maye+his Army's Valour ſpare 3 
lou, by your ſingle Virtue, end the War. 
Rox o- 
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ee a Ita a 
4, we : MUSTAPHA; | 
* ie 22 RONOLAN AE 
| Your Virtue 10 a greater Wonder v . ; 
It conquers where it but Protection ſought. 
| Above this Height, Honour can never get; 
For it does conquer, while it does ſubmit. 
Mladzm, tis only Solyman and you 
Caan boaſt they Roxolana did ſubdue; 
* And that your Triumph may the more appear, 
4 You in this very Camp have conquer'd her : 
But you are now my Gueſt, and you ſhall ſtay, 
Till you at leaſt believe that III repay ! 
What you with more than Gratitude have done: 
Madam, I know you long to ſee your Son. 
Zanger, attend the Queen, and let her be, 
By finding your Reſpects, aſſur d of me. 


un. out the rr 


Enter RUSTA N, Py RRHUS. 
 RUSTAN. . 
She ofer his Heart ſtill more victorious grows, 
And faſter conquers him, than he- his Foes. | 
P IRR Hus. 
Your dark Deſigns are all in Vapour gone; : 
They are but Clouds, her Beauty is the Sun. 
Great Fav'rites ſeldom their Reſentments hide; 


Revenge ſhows not their Anger, but their Pride: 


* . * 
. 
- 


Shell 


LExeunt ſeveral ways, __ 


Wi 


1 TRAGEDY. 
gell be reveng d, chat you'her.Pow'r may fe.” 
58 gat USTAN.” "38 - 


Twill her leaſt Miſchief um, to ruin me: 
r with the Wind and Tide of Favour flows. 


EveRrinmavs.: 3: 157 r. 
Row with that —_ which Strength er 
oppoſe: 
, yell up her Sails with Praiſe and Flattery, 
RKRousrAN. 


ſhole are low Courtſhips for a Soul ſo high. 

uch common Fawning ſhe'll deſpiſe, or hate; 

he muſt be tempted with a ſubtler Bait: 

[muſt engage her by ſome bold Deſign, 

n which her Int'reſt with great Crimes may join.” 

The Great can never love, becauſe too high © 

for that which Love allows, Equality ; 

ut they to thoſe they fear will Favour ſhow, - : 

And they fear thoſe who their great Miſchiefs know. 

owing her Guilt, Imay her Favour find: 

bailt, next to Love, above all Ties does bind. 

fer heighten d Mind and Nature much diſdain, 

That Muſtapha ſhould over Zanger reign. | 

can aſſault her only on that Side, 2 

Making her Virtue Vaſſal to her Pride. 

5 "PYrRRHUS. | 0 

8 Sir, this Deſign, ere ſhe can know | 

What for her ſake you have begun to do: | 


nget 


ide: 


hell 
ON Honour 
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* o . 4 . 
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Mlore ſafely to effect what I deſign d: 


TIE — & - * i 
* 
— 1 


She who has caught the Sultan, is your Prize. 


Which might the Sultan's jealous Anger raiſe, 
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Honour or Craft may make her elſe bun 
The Sin deſign d, which . when do 
XUusrAx. 
And; n — Sbill 
70 make her think, when I oppoſs d her Will, 
*Ewas only that I might the Sultan blind, 


My Faults to her ſhall fach Deſerts appear, 

As ſhe ſhall thank me, that I injur'd her. 
Px RARRHUsS. n 

If ere you not thro your Diſguiſe, 


__ RVSTAN. | 

I ſhould her Felemelihip OP were "__ | 
more 
Than a mere Name twixt thoſe whit duet Pa | 
You ſhall but echo what I have begun, 
To make the Father jcalous of the Son. 
I with the Sultan durſt at firſt proceed 
Only fo far as might Attention breed. + | 
Laſt Night fome Words I artfully did ſay, 
From Fame, not from myſelf, of Maftapha, 


Not Words of Accufation, but of Praiſe: 
For nothing can old Monarchs more offend, 
Than when their Succeſſors we much commend. 


I quickly found, that he was loth to hear; 01 


Therefore, by Pauſe and Parcel in his Ear, ö War 


- 


A-TRAGEDY. 


id civilly that Poiſon; Praiſe; infuſe, 

Men unwilling ſeem to rell ill News. | 

PYRRHUS. 

lis firſt Diſeaſe is ſi d: What can remove 

N hw 2s or of Love? 
erl.. 094; b3A 

Now I that fatal Sect have ſown, tis b. 

ſat 1 attend on Time to ripen it. 

I PrmanrAvs. - 4 

When Fancy to that fruitful Weed Jow hes: 

it any Root, twill grow whilſt i dow live. 


LANE R, and MT ANNIE from him. 
Z ANGER. | 

Warm me, and quench me; for 1 freeze and burn, 
d at one Object both rejoice and mourn: .. 

hat mean ſt thou, Nature? Is it Bad or Good, 
ſtich makes this April Weather in my Blood? 0 
r 5 
[fear he has with too much Paſſion ſeen 
echarming Eyes of the Hungarian Queen: 

ay him gaze on her with ſuch Review, 

if he fear'd the Object were not true: 
Miracles are ſeen by faithleſs Men, 

"io ſtay, and fain would ſee them o'er again. 
ZAN GER. 


id, 


Oh, Achmat ! ſomething does my Heart — I 


Vander fom myſelf, and fly from you. 


Dil 


 LExeunt. ; 


ACHMAT.. 


o 4 4 4 . 
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> MUSTAPHAL 

| 4 E AchmAr. N u; 

Lis Sir, ſeems one of Loves great Ec 
ZANCE RX. 

I would I knew. what tis not, or what 1. 
Love to my Breaſt hath ſtill a Stranger been; 
And yet that — may be gotten in. 
| Deter! 

Ah, Prince che ſecret Paſſage of Love: 's Fli 
Js as unſeen by Day as tis by Night. 

Tho Buda ſhould her Walls, like Mountains, f. 
And Solyman could never enter there, 
No not with armed Crowds the Outworks win 
Let Love unarm d would by Surprize get in. 

/ ZANGER. 

Love is a Sac, and cahnot be withſtood.” 

| AcHMar. 

Vet he's a God only to Fleſh and Blood: 
For thoſe whoſe Souls arc active and ſablime, . | 
Reſiſt his Pow'r, and ſo proye Gods to him. 

„ .ZANGER.;... 

Ah! talk not of Reſiſtance of his Force, 
Whom nothing conquers but his own Remorſe 
I rathet would, if cer he conquer d you, 

Be told how firſt he did your Heart ſubdue. 

e Achkar. 

1 quietly as Day does vanquiſh N ight; 

I heard no Noiſe, but ſaw reſiſtleſs Light. 


PF ance 


A\TRAGEDY. 
ZANGER:: 4 8 
e docs, alas li with quiet Force begin; 
;, oh ! what does he do when enter d in? 
A cHMAT. F 
My waking Thoughts I ſtill for 3 44 rake; 
pd whilſt I dream'd, I thought I was awake: 
th equal View, in Darkneſs as ena | 
s Image entertain d my Sight: 
ſhe was abſent, Sorrow made me _; 5 
he appear'd, then Bluſhes did preyail : 
ſtat her concern d, did me more nearly touch. 
Z ANGER. | 
1know too little, and I hear too much. 
Ih, Achmat ! ceaſe, and inſtantly retire z 
or Words are more than Fuel to my Fire. 
[Exeunt ſeveral ways. 


Enter SOLYMAN, follow d at Diftance by 

RUSTAN, PYRRHUS. 
SOLYMAN. ans He n 

kufan does know much more than I dare hear : : 

na Monſter breed, which I can fear? | 

ind Suſpicion a ſufficient Pain ; 

aris a Torment which I ſhould diſdain. 

etobs my Heart of all the Calms of Reſt: 

tear the dire Uſurper from my Breaſt. 1 

wan is full of try'd Integrity, 

ind Feryants often more than Parents ſee. 


1 0 
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{3  PyRRHUS. 


bes And * their falling is eſteem d a Crime. 
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Prannvs 
He has more Thonghns than he has gilt us 
'RvsTan. 

The Poiſon of my Whiſper docs infuſe. 
Oh! curſed Court! where not to be the moſt 
In Sight, and eminent, is to be loſt; | 

Where ſtill the Weary by falſe Steps muſt climb, 


SOLYMAN, 
Roftn, wy Privacy you now invle 
| RUS TAN. . 
; Sir it is Selfinvaſion to be fad. 
+ :2SOLY MAN; --'-. 
Have you a Cure? You n the Malay 
1 Op, or brought it. 2 | 
RKRusrAN. 
—Heay'n defend me! 11 
Sora N. 
Do you ſuſpect the Truth of what I ſaid ? 
| RUS TAN. Thi 
Would I had been unborn, or work nd 
Rather than e er have caus'd a Grief in you, 
To whom the Comforts of both Worlds ar are due. Can 
SOLY MAN. 
You ralk d to me, and took my Sleep away. 
Rus rAN. 
Could in Words too much = Duty pay? 


K we Vol. 
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_ TRAGEDY: ©. -% 

vere better I ſhould' periſh in Deſpair, | 

han you ſhould grieve one Moment. — | 
SOLYM A N. 

o it were. 

| Rus rAN. 
fir, you but kein what I was bound to > fay. 
: SOLYMAN. 

What was it that you ſpake of Muſtaphu? 
RUSTAN. 

[did with Joy acquaint you, that your Son 

obly the Hearts of all your Army won: 

Tour dreaded Anger I had juſtly rais d, 

1 your deareſt Pledge had falſly prais'd, 

0ſooth you with fictitious Flattery ; 

ut Pyrrhus knows it true, as well as I. 
PYRRHUS. 

Tis true, that he is generous and good; 

twill ſucceed by Virtue, as by Blood. 

RUSTAN. | | 
This, Sir, ſhould cauſe your Joy, and not your 
cad, Grief. 


e. 


1 


SOLY MAN. 
a Canſt thou believe my Pain will find Relief 
that which ſhews the Juſtice of my Fears ? 
lin Winter Camps ſpend Forty Years; 
-wear the Weather, and out-face the Sun, 
hen the wild Herds did to their Coverts run; 


ay. 


y? 
Twe ol. I | D d Out- 


I, with cold Armour cover d, did maintain 


. Mus TATA | 


Out-watch the Jealous, and the Lunatic z-. 
Our-faſt the Penitential, and the Sick? 
Out-wait long Patience, and out-ſuffer Fear z 
Out-march the Pilgrim, and the Wanderer } 
And there, where laſtYcar's Ice was not unthay' 
(When, in thick Furs, Bears durſt not look abzoa 


Life againſt Show'rs of Arrows, and of Rain? 
Have I made Towns immur'd with Mountains yiel 
Sent haughty Nations bluſhing from the Field! 10 
And muſt I, at one Caſt, all that forego, 
For which ſo oft I deſp'rately, did throw? 


þ 

They ſteal my Laurels to adorn my San, 
Who can but dream of Fields that I have won. WW ( 
Enter ROXOLANA. The 
ROXOLANA. | let 


What valiant Pow'r.can be ſecure from Fear, ſhe 
When, Sultan, we your Voice of Anger hear? 
Who dares that Anger raiſe, and hope to live} T 


SolrMAN. 4 
If Muſtapha uſurps, ſhall 1 forgive ? (hat 
ROXOLANA. | 
He i i your Son, and is your eldeſt too, im 
And may ſhew Faults, which others muſt not do 
Nature will tell you, Sir, how far in him te 
You ought to pardon any gallant Crime. * 


Sou o 


SOLYMAN. 
Nature may yield, when 1 my Pow't Out- live 3 
or when I cannot puniſh, I forgive. 
| ROXOLANA. 
His Youth; Sir, has not only Time to mend, 
u has ſome Licence alſo to offend 3 f 
ind ſince too apt for Errors, being young; 
ome may Advantage take to do him Wrong; 
ind, whilſt they jealous of your Glory * 
iſume a Privilege to darken him. 
SoLVIMAN. 
He courts my Armies, to uſurp their Love. 
RO OLANA. 
Can that your Jealouſy to Anger move? 
Their Love you purchas d, when you bravely fought; 
le him inherit what for him you bought: 
[hey ſhew their Love to you in loving him. 
| SOLYMAN. 
They, loving him too ſoon, make Love a Ctime: 
e knows, by Study of Uſurpers Arts, 
at he commands their Hands, who gains their 
Hearts: 
lim whom they love, they ſtill moſt worthy deem. 
ROXOLANA:; 
You have more Pow'r o'er him, than he oer thems 
e will confine that Pow'r which Love does get. 
SOLYMAN. 
Sou bow'r never to itſelf could Limits ſet ; 


ot do 
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A TRAGEDY. 403 


=. MUSTAPHA: 


It never thinks! it lives; but whilſt it grows, 
And what it can perform, it ever does 
KU AN. 44. 
Our Sultans have their ripe Succeſſots ſent 
To ſome remote and quiet Government; 
Why, ſince that Rule is ſafe and antient too, | 
Should * wy Muſtapha be broke by your” 
—F SOLYMAN. 
I did it out of tender Care to breed 
His Youth, and make him worthy to Wine 
RUs TAN. 
But: if when popular, he does expreſs 
A flow Requital of your Tenderneſs, 
Which Heay'n forbid ; then you may ſoon r remo 
His — till you can reclaim his al 


| RoXOLANA. V 
"OY Ruſtan, you, with too much Vigilance, 
Turn to Deſign and Purpoſe, Things of Chance Will (; 
And, over-watchful with the Eyes of: Fear, 
Draw little Objects, from wide Diſtance,” neat; Mies 
And ſec them double, whilft you ſeem to make ie 


All that, which is your Malice, your Miſtake: 
But do not falſly, as a Spy, prevail, 
Becauſe a Son may in his Duty fail. Hus 
| RUSTAN. 
Madam, I cannot over-watchful be 
In what concerns the Sultan more than me: 


— we ww wet „„ „ 4 we _ & ©, 


Ih 


Kumbly take the Privilege to ay, 


ud have of late been flow. and negligent, 
i what your Care could not too ſoon: prevent: 


ofollow Zanger, your neglected Son. 
SoLTIMAN. * 

No more! theſe are the riſing Miſts that make 

boſe ſtormy Winds, that keep me ſtill awake 


ROxOLAÄNx A. | 
Riftan, you muſt by freſh Intelligence 1 
karge Muſtapha, and with ſome new Offence. : 

Rus TAN. 
Madam, I am engag d paſt all Retreat. 
Rox OLANA. 
Go, and attend me when the Watch is ſet. 
Exeunt Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 

iſe little Arts great Nature will forgive; 
ke Mu/tapha, elſe Zanger cannot lire! 
mon, Oh, Solyman ! thy troubled Wife, 
o muſt her Duty loſe, to ſave a Life; 
Husband venture to preſerve a Son; 
| that's the fatal Rock that I wou d ſhun! 
h nan muſt Mujtapha deprive 
>: that loyv d Life, by which himſelf docs lives-- 


Dd 3 And 


emo 


nce, 
ance 


jake 
ke: 
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tat you conniye too much at Aalen, 6 510 

— 

2 


ud, Madam, this perhaps you wiſely do. 
void Report, grown public, tho not due; 14 
(hich is, that with a Byaſs ſtill you run 


Exit e 
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For all her Infants in Succeſſion born. 


N it be cruel to preſerve a Son | 


Love may all Hearts under his Empire bring, 


And from your Force of Anger he is free, 


& * * GT ik 
5 * * 1 * "i * 
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And Muftaphe to is A G W 
Muſt haſten, that his Death may — e. 
Oh, cruel Empire! that does thus ordain 
Of Royal Race the Youngeſt to be flain, 
That ſo the Eldeſt may ſecurely reign! 
Making th Imperial Mother ever mourn 


Excuſe, Oh, Nature! what by me is gone, 


E 
Eurer Mus rar na, Z ANGER. 
Mus rTAPHA. 
If it be Love, and you againſt it ſtrive, 
Then greater Strength you to your Torment gi 


Since to reſiſt, and yield, is the ſame thing. 
Evn Reaſon's Pow r is uſeleſs againſt Love; 
For when he enters, Reaſon does remove; 


Since none with what they love can angry be : 
In vain you this unequal War abide, 4 
When all your Aids turn to your CONE Vo 88 
Z ANGER. | 
I do not, Sir, to Love, but Grief, ſubmit. 
 MusTaPHA les 
Your Grief 1 know not ; yet I ſhare init: 
A Friend is Gricf's Phyſician, and may heal Th 
YourPain, if you the Cauſe of it reveal: 


R FAAGEDY. boy © 
ut you, by hiding that which ould be ice, 0 
ive me a Totment greater than your O. j; 
nd do evn worſe than when you ſhun Relief; 
Wer you kill him who comes to cure your Grief. 
ZANGER. * BY 
kh, Prince! fince 1 the Weight of Grief deplote, 
Wi ace unkind in loading me with more. 
Meeres 
hut you tranſgreſd againiſt all Friendſhip's Laws, 
keying Effects, when you conceal the Cauſe: 
ben thoſe you cannot hide, theſe ſhould be told; 
hoſe ſhew themſelves, but you muſt theſe unfold. 
ANGER. 
t gi Your Enemy, much rather than yout Friend, 
wud tell you Grlefs which you can never end. 
MUSTAPHA. 
friendſhip will nothing like Reſerves endure 
' loves to ſhare in Griefs it cannot cure. 


Z ANGER. 
de: men will I throw my vain Defence away, 
© Wi tho Obedience uſeleſs be, obey. 


8 . know what by my Mother has been done 
© the Hungarian Queen's abandon d Son. 


i Mus rATHA. 
les, and the Deed was for her Greatneſs fit. 
it: Z ANGER. | 


Ie Queen herſelf is come t acknowledge it: 
Dd 4 And 
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And PR her. Gratiniide may . hin, Bat 
s She docs Og Buda, as a Gift, reſign, + 
MuUSTAPHA.I/ 4 H 


They may, by Virtue urg d, for Honour Abe, 
But way ſhould this make noble Zanger __ * 

ä SANGER en fer 
7 Can Fate bring greater Grief to me or you, Tha 
Than now, when the Subdu d do us ſubdue? Hoy 
We have by Arms th' Hungarian Kingdom won, WW" 
And by their Queen in Honour are out- done. Att 
A, Crown reſign d my Mother oughtto quit, 


Since ſhe by keeping does not merit it. V 
Can you my Sorrow for. my Mothet blame, 
Who now mult leſſen in her Pow'r or Fame? Y 
Mus rAPRA. f 
In ſuch a Choice ſhe cannot chuſe amiſs; 1 
But, Zenger, there is in it more than this. Tha 


Z ANGER. 
Ah, Prince! much more indeed; for had 10 ſect 
The Griefs and Beauties of the Chriſtian Queen, 
You would have felt the Trouble which I had; be 
Theſe did to Pity, thoſe to Love perſuade: And 
They help'd cach other to perform their Part, 
Gricf ſoften d, and her Beauty ſeal'd my Heart; 
Thro' all her Blacks the Luſtre of her Eyes, 
 Shew d like the Sun, when it _ N ight docs riſe 
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at 1 want r for what * commend. | 


Merten 5-11 wo 11 
ws from Liking we c0 Lone aſcend? A 
i" Z ANGER. 28 


e 

: When ſhe hes Royal Infant did dog ng 

fer Eyes ſuch Floods of Tears ſhow'r'd on her Face, 

That then, Oh, Muſtapha ! I did admire 

How ſo much Water ſprang from ſo much my * 

ind to increaſe the Miracle, I found 

At the ſame time my Heart both burnt and crave 15 
MusrARHA. ä 

What you have told, ſeems Miracles to me. 

Z ANGER. Yu 1 

You will ſee greater, when the Queen yok ſee. 

MusTaena. 11 

To me no Miracle can greater prove, 1 
Than ſeeing Friendſhip's Right reſignd to Love: 
lour Heart once loſt, your Friendſhip too muſt end. 

Z ANGER. 

Sure I may have a Miſtreſs, and a Friend. 
The Soul, dear Muſtapha, is Friendſhips Part: 
And Love for his does challenge but the Heart. 

_  MUuSTAPHA. 24 

That's a Distinction made by coz'ning Art: 

Can I your Friendſhip have, and not your Heart? 
ach Lover's Logic is too low for you: 
Vhat! loye a Captive, and a Chriſtian too! 


On, 


$ rilc 


Z ANGER. 


po TY 3» Od Ge * A _ * _ . 
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Fs. * . W | 
- "aber wess TL 24 7 + 
How ill the Name of — oogg 
A Mind that conquers when it does ſubmic! 
Her abject Fate who would not undergo, 
That ſhe might Virtue in ſuch TH how! 
Musrayha © 
Tho' Friendſhip in my juſt Perſuaſion fail, 
Ye, Zanger, your Religion ſhould prevail. 
ZANGER, |» 
Since Nature no Religion knows but Love, 


He that loves moſt, does moſt religious proye : Fo 
| Religion's true Deſign in Love conſiſts ; 

Heay'n owns not that which Stateſmen teach ou 
Eg CSE > e | 
I love; but when on the Queen reflect, lo 
TP Cauſe will more than juſtify th' Effect. 
Mus rAPHA. 

By ſeeing of your Shipwreck Til grow wile, 

\ 
Z ANGER. The 
How can I ſhipwreck'd be on Paradiſe? . ? Wh 
 MusrTarna. * 


Something in your Concern I hope to do. 
Farewel : I mult condemn, and loye you too. 
LExeunt ſeveral 


1 Ol 


* 1 


rter the CARD INAL With Tupers in his Hand, 
VICHE,/ and as Undgariaa TEUfLBAAN., | 
CARDINAL: | A 
This for the Governor, with your ped 
ſhis for Count riet; this for Uljinſbed. 
ſhcſe are the Bills, which will be paid ar Sight, 
 » GENTLEMAN. . | 
Is it your Pleaſure I return at Night 3 ' i 
CARDINAL. = 
You muſt, and learn who of the Gariſon 
umd the Revolt: Be careful, and be gone. 


Exit Gentleman, 
V1CHE. 


Forrune's before you, whereſde er you come ; 
laull happy be ev'n out of Chriſtendom. 
CARDINAL. 
| ſhall be, if ſhe end as ſhe begun. 
VICHE. | 
You are for Roxoland's darling Son. 
ſhe glorious Zanger has a Meſſage ſent, 
Which ſays, he means to find you in your Tent 
e whom our Queen's bright Beauty did ſurprize. 
CARDINAL. 
A Lover ſpeaks at firſt but with his Eyes: 
int if he now hath found his Tongue, he'll ſay 
omcrhing which J perhaps am to convey. 


VICHE. 
Their happy Interview may raiſe us all: 


en may look up, who to the Bottom fall. 


CAR- 
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Vou muſt not go to Buda; you ſhalFftay ß 


enn 


+ 10 
- 


41S 
K YO SSBINAKICTA TIN, 
hy Ted; his Viſit:ſeetns:deſign'd-in Me. 
And to receive him Til prepare as faſt.” 


And wait for our Succeſs: The Myrtle may  _ 
(Which does a forward Spring already ſnow) 
Evn in a Camp, where all Things wither, grow. 
In Fame's Records twill no great Wonder proye, 
If we, * fell by Hatred, riſe by Love. 


en bee Bene, 
Enter MuSTAPHA and the QE EN. 00 
M USTAPHA. Wi 
Madam, your Fortune would malicious be, 

And make your Beauty your worſt Enemy. ( 
I know, with Reaſon, Madam, ,you depend Ir 

On Roxolana, as your potent Friend | 
But whilſt ſhe labours to reſtore your Throne, Fe 


Your Beauty makes a Captive of her Son: bee 
When ſhe does that unhappy Conqueſt know, 
Your kind Protectreſs will become your Foc. ſh: 
Whilſt Fate againſt your Beauty docs conſpire, lic 
I grieve at the Perfection I admire. | 
I QUEEN. | eder 

Do not believe, great Prince, your Brother vil e 
Submit to Eyes where Grief inhabits (till; | 
To Eyes in which there nothing now appears W. 


To move a Heart, unleſs it be their Tears. hic 


ou but miſtake his Pity for his Love 
A- 59] 15 'Mu$STxirna: «1-34 101017 11 0 ; 


uti Zanger, why did I reprove? CA 4 2 


dam, where Grief and Beauty fo encel, 

ty and Love may both together d welle It 

ey both are but his Duty 's Sacrifice: u  _ 
w. — 
* This to een due, that to your Eyes.” t nl 


it thor hi QUEEN. 1191 (ROMHOY aicth 
Your Virtue, which does thus my Fate Hatnbntl L 
ay all the Malice of that Fate prevent: 
(onqu ring a Fortune ſo perverſe as mine, wes 
Will made __ brighter than in Battle ſhine; ”:: 
Mus TAPHA 0 = ; 
Oh, Heavin! feel my own Subjection nau 
yn then WY ſhe would have me n her. 
144 QUEEN. i 1104 919 
. in chis has made her laſt Aſſault flo Ke 
ie'd have me bear what is alone her Fault, 
nd make the Empreſs think that I deſign we 
Vhat cannot be her Trouble more than minx. 
leere me, gen'rous Muſtapha, theſe Eyes, 
hich made the laſt Hungarian King their Prize, 
elerve more Grief than to his Urn they pay, 
en they do aught but weep themſelves away. 
 MusSTAPHA. O0AT 
Whilſtthey ſhin'd out, whocouldreſiſt their bo wit 
nich, thro' Grief's Clouds, crowns you a'Con- 
queror' ?- 1 


14) 


r wil 


Yo \ - 
Qu E EN. 
- 


ts - MUSTAPHA: 
QUEEN; 


YourBrothet, when hisPaſſion ſecks Relic? 
May owe his Cure to Reaſon, and my Grief: 


It will a Blemiſh to his Virtue be, 

If he with Fortune join to ruin me; 

And Roxolang's Fame he much neglects, to! 

In making ber deſtroy whom ſhe protects. M"* 

This you may tell him, Sir; and tell him tos, WY” 

I had not ſent him Counſel but by you. ind 
MusSTAPHA. aL 


How, Madam, with your Counſel can you 
One whom already you have made unjuſt? 
For I ſhall give ta Zanger, for your ſake, 
Caunſel which I myſelf can never take; 


QUEEN: | 
Were you unjuſt, when you did well expreſs 3 
The Danger I incurr'd by his Addreſs, 
And counſel d me t' adviſe him to refrain 
From Love, which would his Mother's Hatred g 0 
The Counſel is not alter d, but the ſame. 
Mus rA HA. N 
But I am alter d ſince I hither came. 
QUE EN; - | 
It is not fit you ſhould be underſtood : Wi 


I know you cannot change from what 1s good. le 
My Caſe with Pity ſhould your Heart inſpirc. 
MUusSTAPHA. 
Ah! who can pity what he does admite? 


Yo 
4 


A TRAGEDY. ag. 
ur Pity to my Caſe is rathet due: | 
py can I give that which I need from you? 
aam, I but in vain ſtrive to conceal = 
paſſion which my vanquiſh'd Eyes reveal. 
rut me how myſelf I ſhould reclaim, 
ore I Zanger for his Paſſion blame; 
r rather teach us both how to endure 
ſt Wound, which you declare you cannot cures 
ud do not truſt our Reaſon to ſubdye 
Love, which Reaſon does invite us to. 
| QUEEN. 
ob, Heavn! in what wild Ocean am I loſt? 
ne Tempeſt riſes, and I ſee no Coaſt, 
N Musr ARA. 
Anger, not you, may tax me of à Crime; 
ame to counſel you from Love of him; 
ut you, when you avoid my Love, prevent 
U he could wiſh me for a Puniſhment, 
our Int reſt brought me here to Keep you free 
from ſuch a Love as might your Ruin be. 
let me, when gone, at leaſt your Pity have, 
Ving for you, whom I did come to fave, 
QUEEN. 

You cannot be ſo cruel as you ſeem : 
hy do you break that Heart which you cſtcem } 
leye me; you muſt not love, and ſhould not hate 
one cruel made by Rigour of her Fate, 


| 
; 


Yo Mus- 
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Mosrar nA 12 
vou ſhould not of your Deſtiny complain; ; 
You are depos d but with more Pow' r to ien. 
- QUEEN. 

Fate of this little Beauty took a Care, 
Only by that to heighten my Deſpair. 
Since you reſolve to ſtay, I muſt be gone: 
True Grief endures not any Looker on 
And mine, I feel, to ſuch a Height does riſe, 
That twill, I hope, revenge me of my Eyes. 

c LExi | 
« 24 "MUSTAPHA. 

She is as tyrannous' as ſhe is fair, 
Born to breed Love, and to beget Deſpair: 
I did lament her Fortune; but I ſce 
One much more'crnel is reſervd for me. 
Can Zanger, for my Love, my Friendſhip blame 
When the fame Fire does us alike inflame? 
My Weakneſs cannot forfeit his Eſteem, 

Since I but yield to that which conquer'd him: 
To love whom he firſt loy'd, can be no more, 
Than if I hate whom he did hate before. 


«[Exil 


The End of the Second ACT. 
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Enter MUSTAPHA, Rusran, Pranuvs: 


| * RVU8$8STA£AN; ie 
8 * the Sultans Will ro have ito; QC 
|  'MUSTAPHA:. © ein 10 


Tow'rds His! and To-morrow, - rick Igo? 
ne Order is ſevere, and I am ſent, 

Not to a fair Retreat, but Baniſhment. 
ly Memory is ill, if I have done 
lucht that ſhould make a Father hate a Son. 

Rus TAN. . 
Great Sir, take heed leſt you his KindneGs bam) ; 
amd nds you not to Exile, but to Fame: 
s Aran Armies will be led by you; 
Whilſt he the Weſt, you muſt the Eaſt ſubdue? 
nce for high Valour, and for Conduct too, 
e public Voice allows, that each of you 
for the ſpacious World's whole Conqueſt fit, 
y here ſhould both ſubdue but Part of it ? 
M USTAPHA. * 

You hold me up too high, when I am Prad: 
ike a Meteor waſte, by being rais d. 
m already by my Friends undone, | 


aiſing the little Battles 1 have won 3. 
Vol. I. E c And 


Exi 
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gif — — MUSTAPHAS 
And I the Perſians ſhould ſubdue in vain, 


GCC hen 1 Perſia gam. 


PYRRHUS. 
Your Fathet this Diſtemper ſhbukd Tn 


Since Jou but Jealous are of him you love. £ f 
AHY" T 2 JJ ZL ARE TALEVUMDE . 
| USTAN. 


If his Diſpleaſure haſtens you away, 
Do not'increaſe it by Defire to flayys .- i 
Or if his jcalous Love fenr this Command, 
Yet do nc inconvenient Love withſtand- 
1: PERRHOU S. 121 101 0 
Which way ſoever ou donſider it, 
You ſhould __ his Oiders, CL 


© eo: 


af? 


Mus rann aA. 
Im Debtor to you botix; — me elle, 
That I may Grict and Duty reconcile; ne 365% 

„ 07999 57 RO&ETAN: on 1OF abt: 


You'll be defended againſt all Offriſce, 


— 


ir, 
r n to your Und J Ane 
5 Eæeunt Nuſtan xn But 
Euro Zinc Ex, Herbig bn, Wl 
5 MuüsrAPHA. e 


Fortune did never in one Day deſign, 
For any Hcart, Four Torments great as mine : : 
Ito my Friend and Brother Rival am; 5 
She, who did kindle, would put out ty bes 
I from my Father's Anger muſt remove, 
And that docs baniſh n me e from her 1 lte. 4 


— 
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of theſe Four, the leaſt, a Burden be: 4 
06! how ſhould 1 ſupport the other Three. 
Zax Eu. „ 
can my dear Muſtanba a, Grief admit, 
Ind not let Zanger know the Cauſe of it! 
1 MUSTAPHA, | 
[having Zanger's Friendſhip, how could Fate 
Deſtroy my Peace, but by my Father? Hate? 
Time does too long with the Afflicted laſt, 
Jt now in my Affliction moves too faſt ; 
To-morrow from to Day will quickly grow, 
And I To morrow muſt tow rds Syria go, 
Valeſs your Pow'r with Roxolana can 
evoke the Order ſent by Salyman. "ob 
ANGER. 
' Depart To-motrow ! no, let Time run on 
My Mother ſtays, and you are yet not gone. 
fir, are you not of , Zanger's Fricndſhip ſure? 
And can you mourn for Ills which he may cure? 
but why do you aloud your Gricf deplore, 
When J am ſilent, cho I ſuffer more? 
If by your Focs you are to Hria ſent, 
lou ll there in Armies gain by Baniſhment : 
Perſia, not you, th Event of this ſhould fear, 
Since, by that Hatred which does ſend you there, 
Tou will prevail as Victor of the Field; 
but Love ſtays me, where, like his Slave, I yield. g 


Ih 
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Mee 0 sd 3c 
The higheſt Glory Conqueſt Ty — 
I would not purchaſe by my leaying you. 
7 Z ANGER." ah ven ge 
To any Deity; but Love, Men come 
With open Glory to their Martyrdom; - 
But 1 muſt periſh, and conceal my Flame, 
As if to be his A were a Shame. 4 
ry Musr Arn. 
Vet no Adel Zanger, can teanſbent 
The Grief of being baniſſh'&from a Friend. 
ZANGER, W 
My Grief much greater is, whilſt I reindin” 
Near her I love, and am not lovd again.” 
Oh, my dear Maſtapha! when you have his 
The Tears and Beauties of th Hungarian os 
Her Tears forbidding whom her Eyes invite, 
Whilſt ſhe appears the Joy and Grief of Sight; 
Whilſt empty Hope docs riſe but to decline; 
Then you will think your Sorrows leſs than mine 
MUSTAPHA. 88 
Alas! you ſaw not more than I did ſee; 
She who did conquer you, has conquer d me: 
And now I may my Grief to yours prefer, 
Since I am baniſt'> both from you and her. 
Z ANGER. 
Ah! Did you ſee her, Sir, a ſce her . 


That from my Friend, you did my Rival grow ? 


| EY 
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ſou made your Viſit. in a fatal Hour, 
MusrAPBA. | 5 
vou know her Eyes, and can en debe their 
POW? o 


n blaming me, you will detract — them; nf 
ks thoſe who. do the Conguer d. much condemn, 
o then diſparage him who overcame; a 
fnce all may yield to Worthics without 8 
None could her Force reſiſt, and how could 1 
Then chuſe but 1 for none can from her fy. 

| Z ANGER. 

Tho we rnd eldom the Subdu'd 1 c 
When we the Victors Conduct much eſteem; 
let they are leſs excus d, if they did know, 
from others Harms; the Forces of the Foc. 

| "MUSTAPHA. . ; 

If, Zanger, Freedom of Confeſſion may 
The Anger due to an Offence allay, 
Then I acknowledge, I my Viſit made, 4 
That from your Love I might the 8 diſſuade; 
let twas in Fear, leſt'whilſt you did purſue 
lour Love, your Mother might abandon you: 
but if you had beheld that breaking Light, 
Which like a ſudden Dawn ſufpriz d my Sight, 


1 * 1 


= 8 6 „ 


en; 


Love would have ſeem d gainſt Fricndſhip a leſs Sin, | 
Than not to love againſt her Eyes had been. : 
| ſtruggled much ere I his Fetters wore ; 


but that Reſiſtance ſhew'd her Pow'r the more ; 
Ee 3 And 


And where Reſtſtance could not Conqueſt Ray; 
: = was Diſcretion n obey. 8 
| | Ale 2 ww * | 7 ANGER. 111 * 907 
Yet we may ;uſt to one another proſe” 
; You are "the Heir to Empire; Ito Love: 
You as tlie Eldeſt may tlie Sceptre bear: 
Vou firſt the World did fee, I firſt ſaw her; 


And as 1 no Invaſion would \defign: '**" He's. 
Ae, your! Kigtit, o you ſhould leave't ie mine 
Mosr AHA. ae 
If by mere Sight we may Polleſſion 1 
How vain is that long Love which Lovers make 
None but the Sleepy can their Fortune ane 
Men need but riſe betimes, and look abont: 
But ſhe muſt be by Merit's Claim poſfeſsd, 
And he who loves her moſt, deſerves her MY. 
l Z ANGER. he 
Deſerves her! This all Injuries — 
Her, by your Words, you wron + ; any * yo 
Der: 0 
He of her Love en does appcar, 7 
Who does but think that he can merit her. 
It may of her, ev'n as of Heav'n, be ſaid, 
Which, tho attaift d, is never merited: 
If loving her can any Merit be. 
Who is the Man that dares a with 101 


120% 


nin 


Fr 


the, Mag wha Slepes all that boaſt IN bans 145 


rom 


ind will not ſuch.a weetehed, Lover be ̃ 
1s merely to depend on Courteſr. 
e who deglates that he, n Merit ha, 
ſhen when he loves, does heedleſly difgzace. :- . ' 
ler whom he thinks he highly does prefer. bi 
y faying,; that no Love, can merit her 
sif her Virtue could not ſoon improve 
fo her own Value all that dare make Love. | 
love makes both Sexes equa}, and but one 
\ Cottage-Lover may deſerve a Throne. 
loxe is, like Valour, ſtill improv'd by Praiſe: 
And whilſt I thus Love's Merit highly raiſc, 
| vould not the Reward of it deſtroy; > 
The ain: whROm I love, I muſt cou 
113 4 ANGER. vb (0; ic 
Did ever "A aſſume a Shape like cis? 
Or Paſſion talk with ſuch an Emphafis? 
lour Senſe of -Baniſhment-does. Ang us g now, 
I ends * * from you, ere you 80. 
707 Mus ran. 
. you . my Baniſhment approve, | 
cauſe my Abſence may promote your] Love. 
rr 
Affligion makes Men wiſe, but dou IM 
lou fear your Abſence more than her Diſdain. 
| Ee 4 - The 
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jow much they, love , pq love more, and mot N 
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224 
The Empreſs Arait will in your Cauſe appear, 
And get you! Licence to continue here; 1 61 
And ſince you Height of Love is Mek bol 8 
Make e Claim by daring to love ma. 


Mus TARA. 


What Deſtiny ordain d me to contend 
Againſt ſo brave a Rival, and a Friend? Welz 
And yet my Paſſion I muſt ſtill purfuc? * 

Let Lone,” winch cj my Fault, excuſe it too. 


| LEExeunt ſeveral + 7 
Enter FO FE "pd ay PYRRYUS. l 
711 SolT MANN. 28820 * 
Weremy Commands with ſuch Surprze receiy n. 
PFRRH Us. 8, 
He ſeem d as much amaꝝ d as he was e 10 
Rus ram. 11%s:; 


Wonder and Grief: did his Condition fit, 
Tho each did ſeem to t᷑ other oppoſites? - 
Wonder inferrd he knew not his Offence; |- 
But fo much Grief diſgrac d his Innocence. 


PTRRHR us. [lu 

vet g oricving for a Puniſhment from you, For 
He ow but Pay t that Sorrow which is due. C 
54/07 e RUSTAN,: 41. 177 2-2 

When your Dillike does up to Anger climb, Fro 
You reach too high for an intended Crime. ' N 
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A TRAGEDY. ay 

ch ( Grief as his no Fiction — 17 8 For 
Sobre n I 

may sene bse n | wid M 


or having on my Stage begun his — 46 br nA, 
n eee ieee N12 1A 
" RUSTAN. mov 9) 


Can he nn highly born ink bred;”: 13 

Walk under Ground, and be by Traitors led? 
SoOoLTIMAN. | 

from hannleGs Childhood 1 with tender Care 
id breed him up to all the Harms of War; 7 
[taught him, that unguarded Innocence * al 
kry'd but to tempt the Pow'rful to Offences... 

ſhat none are, late from WHOS, but. n 0 

ſtrong, | 

Is always to be able to do Wrong 3 | 
That only Valour is true Faith, and thoſe 
o moſt truſt Heay'n, who always Life expoſe: v4 
[taught him Virtue, and to love her ſo, 
1s tame Philoſophers durſt never do ; ; 
induring for her ſake the Pangs of Pare, Ne 
And all the Toils that make a Conqueror: 
or none but Chiefs, who firmly theſe endure, ) 
lan reach ſuch Pow'r as may the Good ſecure : 
| taught him ſuch a Greatneſs as might be 
hom all the Vokes of Subjects Counſel free. 
None but our Prophet Empire underſtood, 
Which, when tis bounded, ccaſes to be good. 


© 
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* 
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His 
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.& = MDATAPHA: 


His Sword did 1 
Forbidding ev n the Saints to ſhare his Pow: 
He bleis d Heav ns King, who; Monarchy: firſt mad 
And prais d him, eauſe he no Companion had. 
All this I taught my Sor; but When we give 
Our young Succeſſoxs Counſel how to live, 
They are in haſte, thinking we do them Mito 
And we their Lives-mif ſpend hen wie live long, 


3 een b 
327 0 1g. * "Roforans, © ee 2 Ou 
Forgive me, Suftan; if 1'botdly " _ © 


In Nature's Cauſe between your Son and you; 1 
Thaſe Orders which C Muſtap hu you ſent, 
Mis flial Kindne&taked föt Baniſhment. © 
When you your Succeſſors ſo far remove, 
Neaſon may make him fealbus of your 10% 1 
Il anſwet fot the Kindneſs of his Gfief, it 
And you'll” want * Pity, if he wants Werde dy 


6. 7 86 ERA N 1 

Alas! tis f above 4 Woman s Alt F. 

To reach the Height of- an aſpiring Renz WH! F ( 

He who by Craft my Army 8 Love procates,” 4% 

Can nevet want the Cunning to gain Foils. te 

. — Kees} « CT. Thar 
5 RONTOLI ANA. 5 

c 


« Seduce your Army's Love! No human Siu 
Can do it, and, I hope, he wants the Will. 


SOL 


A. LA GEPE 


The i — . | 
they like other Nations long for Change; . „ 
Men, of hat they have, n Weary-grow, 1 
ſhen they the utmoſt Valus of it knows, _ 
nd long to change plain Things, which they poſſe, 
Jr that * ene with Premiſes. 
RN OLANA. 0 to on}! ail 

be to yourſelf. and to your Army, juſt ; 
0 ſhould their Love, and yous Own: Merit . 
odigious Jealoudy ! ho can it dot, 
ad ſpring to ſuch a Height, avout. a n R 

t $11 Sb. nig oft i md - 
6 may awhile-be hidden from your Eyes (1. 
or Roots are doepeſt, whete the Trees are High 
fon and Pyrrhus can direct your — 2 
r they a Curtain draw before the Light, 
0 RO OEANA. 
Perhaps they find what they arc loth to l 7 
ſirtue in others may offenſive be 
lo ſome, who when it is to Luſtre grown, 
irc jealous that it may eclipſe their own. | 
Altan, no Curtain can be drawn ſo wide, 
That it the Sun can from the People hide: 
inc World is full of Muſtanbas Renown, 

+ RVSTAN. 

Yet we offend in telling what is known. 
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*% 
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RoOxo- 


ws uus TAPH Fo 
ROoOx0LANK. , 
yo ju hm, whole Vis you a 
„ ANODE STAN,” HAMA; a>: 
We need not ches what does delelf ee ; 
; Word 1 ASOLY MAN 219) e aer 
I tax them not; ie they-his Virtue hides 
But they conceal'the Danger of his Pride: 
His _ of bn. is too ſoon begun. 
3 RORKOLAN A. 97 
None blacks the early riſing of the Sun, 
Nor wiſh for ns his Luſtre to di Gn 
$3001 5 SOLTYMAN. ig | 
But if he — too fully in my = 
TIl draw a Curtain, and his Luſtre hide; 


His Glory ſhall not make me turn aſide. 


The ſhining Muſtapha muſt change his n 
He threatens me worſe than a Comet here. 


RoxoLANA. 
Can Solyman by thoſe forſaken be. 
Whom he ſo often led to Victor 
SOLNMAN. __y 


They by Ronny Battles I have won, 
Think all the Stock of my Succeſs is gone: 
Tho Fortune often grac'd me in the Field, 
And many Favours hung upon my Shield; 
Vet now cold Looks Men to my Winter bring, 
Whilſt they rejoice at my Succeſſor's Spring: 


4 


Fortune 


\ l * 


rn ASD a 


tune, they chink, is to his Touth in Debt ; | 
A re him, mne * 


de: 1 {| -ROXO LANA, , inuT x 
4 Tho' Glory: may awhile his Y outh einde, 
ct he has Duty to correct his Pride. 328 
Nature does give him Counſel N this. 
SOL MAN. | 981 
Pride is more natural ——— B3 115-42; 5 1 


uty is only taught by Care and Art, 

ride is by Nature planted in the Heart: 

k who to Empire haſtily aſpires, 

Ik only counſel'd by his own Deſires; 8 

ind thinks all Crimes which help him to a Crown, 

lie then abſoly'd, when he does put it on. . 

' ROXOLANA. = 

fear you have diſcover'd more than I. 

licern'd, who on your Judgment mult rely ; 

ſherefore, in Care of you, I beg he may __ 

fora few Days have Liberty to ſtay. Sh 

That Licence is to narrow Time confin'd : 

be has any public Crime deſign d, | 

e muſt by many Hands aſſiſted be: 

Crouds are inconſtant, and want Secrecy : 

f guilty, why ſhould you his Death delay? 

innocent, he then may ſafely ſtay : 

„ flour Anger ought to kill where it does touch; 
1 Exile is too little, or too much, 


C3 


nc 
cu PyR- 


6 MUSTAPHA: 
ne ai hope: wie 20mm; 
When in —— Secret ſhall look out, 
* his 3 or elſe ſuppreſs ” Doubt. 

x RUST AN. N 5e! 
Be pleasd r —— n | 
And ſeem to wink, whilſt we emiployour Spies; 
| Your Doubts will jaſt appear, or quickly ceaſe, 
Excuſe your Anger, or reſtore your Peace: 
Let not the Prince, whilſt thus ſuſpected; fly | 
Beyond the Reach and Terror of Ks, 
S801. MAN. 
Go, III conſider ere I change his Doom; 
Tl reckon what i paſt, and what may come! 
Exit Ruſtan, Pyrrh 
Oh, 8 Fate in vain beſtows 
Continual Conqueſts oer my open Foes; 

Whilſt it a Tumult raiſes in my Breaſt, ., 
Fiercer than all thoſe Wars I have ſuppteſa d. 
Juſtice perſuades What Nature fain would hun. 
Pity a Father, . muſt hate his Son. og 

: a 
Enter the „eva Daker | 
„ANGER. 8 
He act his Love ani Works 
Has ſuch a Heart as little Love affords. | 
vin Kino pg 
"he bu too 1 for thoſe hiv none remain: 


You know my Sorrow, and for whom I mourn: 


% 


AN GE BY 


From cuch a guilty Perſon pen dou yy, 10 N 
does the Duty want by Gxief to dio. 
Z ANGER! 
| would not in my Wiſhes o νẽt more, 
jan to change Fates with him hom — 
ou crown d him with your Love when he did live, 
ind to his Death your Life in Sorrow give. 
ut, Madam, why will you ſo highly grieve, 
r one more happy dead, than I who ve? 
lou are in this unjuſter than your ein 
Waſting your Sorrows on the Fottunate. 
fan did his Death deſign, to make it known 


The Chriſtian World did to your Beauty bow, 5 
Mich o'er our larger World mult | govern now. 
Qu EE N. 

In Pity and in Prudence, Sir, forbear | 
lo ſpeak what my Diſcretion ſhould not hear. 

8 ZANGER. _ 
Lovers high Thoughts to Wonders are inclin 4. 
lud boundleſs Thoughts ſuit not : with Speech 
confin . 2741 
vonder much how he, whom you bemoan, 7 
aving your Love,, could not defend your Throne ; ; 
and how by any Force he was ſuppreſs d, 
Vhilſe with the Influence of your Fayour bleſs d: 


CE Fa 2 + * = 


a, Madam, now his Loſſes you repair; I 
urn: er you revenge all his Defeats in War; | 
Fr Fate 


That you a Bleſſing are too great for one. | 


= n 6 = Ed 5 


MU STAPHA : 


Tate did deny his Sword Succeſs in Right m0 
Only by 1 lr e Right! 
. | UEEN.. 

=_ Your raiſing me wi your depreſling hn, 


May find "_ Hatred, ſecking my. Efrcem.” If 
ed Enter Mus ARA. 5 
e 
Ha! 1 imploy A my Mother for his star, 1 
And Rival- like he haſtens me away; ; bj 
But I'm paſt Hope, and need no Rival fear. f 
MusTarHa. © * 
This Viſit without Leave may rude OT; 
Yet, Madam, when you ſhall vouchſafe to knox A 
That I To-morrow muſt tow rds Syria go; Wb 
Th' Opinion of my Rudencſs you'll re· cill: 6 
I muſt attend you now, or not at all. (Cl 
Think on a Lover's Sorrow, who removes 
From ſecing and from ſerving what he loves Ti 
Whilit he ſuſpects thoſe Bleſſings are deſign'd Thc 
For a more happy Rival left behind ye 
Do but allow your Pity to alla lle 
That Sorrow which your Love might take away. 5 
| Was I Navi 
Madam, if this Requeſt ſucceſsful be, u 
Thea [ ſhall need your Pity more than he: (mac 
I am deſtroy'd, if this be not deny'd; af 


For Pity is to Love too near ally'd. 


Loy Vc 


A TRAGEDY. ap © 
Love's Wounds are ſafe, when of your Pity ſures” + 
ſhe Wounds you pity, you deſite to cure. 
M USTAPHA. 5 
Your Love does make you cruel, when you plead 
Againſt that Pity which your Friend does need. 
 Z4Z ANGER. 
Your Love in high Injuſtice does delight, 
leading to get your Friend's, and Brother's Right. 
_ MuSTAPHA. 
You have declar'd, that Love no Right can how, 
ut what a Miſtreſs freely does beſtow. 
Z ANGER. 
| As of the fair new World he claim da Right, 
Tho chanc'd to have it firſt within his Sight: 
v, ſince to me ſhe did the firſt appear, 
[caim the Right of a Diſcoverer. | 
MUSTAPHA. _— 
The firſt Diſcov'rer only ſaw the Shore; 9 
The ſecond claim'd Poſſeſſion, ſeeing more. 4 
hyour firſt ſeeing, and then loving her, | 
The Favour of your Fortune did appear, =_ 
Not Greatneſs of your Love; for all, like you, =_ 
king but Eyes to ſee, would love her too. 
lou but the Beauty of her Face did find; 
made the rich Diſcovry of her Mind. 
ou of the Borders of Eligium boalt ; | 
er Mind is all the Inland to that Cœaſt. 
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434 MUSTAPHA: 

I by a ſecond Voyage finding more 

Of Beauty than was ever found before, 

More in it to be loy'd and worſhipp'd too, 

Muſt therefore love her more than you can do. 
Z ANGER. 

Among the Prieſts of Love there Caſuiſts be, 
Who Love's Religion vex with Sophiſtry; 
But I for Sacrifice bring ſuch a Heart 
As Nature offers in Diſdain of Art. 

| _ QUEEN. 
| Princes, no more. You both but vainly ſtrive 
Jo be poſſeſs d of what I ſhould not give. 
That which I ſhould not give, you ſhould not take 
Nor prize my Love, when Duty — 
It is in me Impiety to ſtay: | 
Detain not whom the Dead does call away. 
1 _ [She offers to go out; Zanger fas hi 
Z ANGER. 
Stay, Madam. When the Clouds of Grief 
gone, „ 

Which cannot darken long ſo bright a Sun, 
Let Zanger in his Love ſo happy be, 
That none may happier prove in yours than he: 
If you to any other's Suit incline, 
Then my Succeſlor's Love diſgraces mine. 
This is not Envy, but does rather ſhew 
I prize my Love, becauſe tis giv'n to you. 


Mb 


A TRAGEDY. ans. Þ 


M usSTAPHA. 
True Friendſhip, Madam, cannot yield to this; 
you reject my Love, accept of his: 
Next to your Love, the Bleſſing I would chooſe, 
5 that my Friend may gain what I muſt loſe. 
Z ANGER. | 
Iam amaz'd at what you ſeem to do; 
let me not bear Love'sWounds, and Fticndfhip'stoo, 
M USTAPHA. 
only thoſe Lovers ſhould be counted true, 
Who Beauty's Int'reſt, not their own, purſue z 
Who nobly would, when by their Fortune croſs d, 
Hye others get what to themſelves is loft. 
None but the Fiends can wiſh Heavn empty were, 
becauſe they cannot get Poſſeſſion there, 
ZANGER. 
This Gallantry does reconcile in you 
The utmoſt of Revenge and Friendſhip too: 
leyenge appears moſt ſenſible and high 
n placing Favours on an Enemy. 
forgive me, if that Style I undergo z 
lle who a Rival is, is then a Foc. | 
triendſhip till now did ne er ſo high aſcend, 
v to endure a Rival in a Friend. 
n one bright Sphere we may together move, 
Whilſt you excel in Friendſhip, I in Love. 
but having paid what to my Love was due, 
it me diſcharge my Debt of Friendſhip too. 
| | Ff 2 Madam, 


Ve 


5 he 


13 MUSTAPHA: 


Madam, I thus would expiate my Crime; 

That which he beg d for me, I beg for him. 

Tracing his Steps, how can I ſurer tread? . 

III follow Virtue, which I ſhould have led. 
QUEEN, 

This, which you Beauty call, ſo much offends 
When it does Rivals make of two ſuch Friends, 
That I, by drowning it, will give Relief 
To your unequall'd Friendſhip, and my Grief, 

[She wee 


= 


Z ANGER. 
| Againſt that Beauty why ſhould you repine, 
Which makes our Friendſhip with ſuch Luſtre ſhi 


) 

MUS$STAPHA. ih 

You wrong the World, when you your Bea 
wrong: - ſou 
That and the Sun to all the World belong, la 
QUEEN. Ihe 

My Grief is greater than I ſhould endure : Ind 


III fly from Wounds I make, and cannot cure. Mob 
LExit, and they gaze afterl 


| M USTAPHA. Ik 
| Oh, Zanger, look not after her ſo 125 ! ave 
Thro' all her Clouds her Luſtre is too ſtrong. * on 
ZANGER. | Uu Ir 


As Courage of weak Towns, in their Defend | 
Againſt ſtrong Armies, is held Inſolcnce ; Th 


A TRAGED FA 4 
© 1, reſiſting Fate in this Aſſault, 511 / 


Enter ACHMAT, and whiſpers Z ANGER. 
„ ACHMAT. 1 
The Empreſs, Sir, commanded me to 47 
ke has prevail d, and Muſtapha ſhall ſtay. 
Zan. 


Leave us; we ſhall her pleaſure ſtrait attend, 
[Exit Achmat. 


ver : MUsSTAPHA. 
What froward Meſſage does my Fortune ſend ?_ 
Z ANGER. Wie 
dir, you are timely eas d of half your Fear : 
Mother ſays that you ſhall tarry here. 
ce I have this procur'd, you may allow 
lourſelf to think that I will keep my Vow. 
axe in Friendſhip vow'd not to ſurvive 
ſhe fatal Day on which you ceaſe to live: 
nd tis a Work more difficult and high 
ſobelp a Rival, than it is to die. 
M USTAPHA. | 
know you'll keep your Vow and I ſome Sign 
ue giv'n, that J ſhall faithful prove to mine. 
ow'd, if by Succeſſion I ſhould gain 
il Imperial Sceptre, you ſhould with me reign. 
fenoFnd ſince in Love's nice Int'reſt 1 comply, 


'koſe Empire is ſecur d by Jcalouſy, 


Ff 3 
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lay make ern Fortitude become a Fault. DS $63.1 
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2815 wy MUSTAPHA:/ 
And where each Lover ſtrives to rule dent) 6. 
I can admit a Rival in my Throne. 


[T hey embrace 2 2 


Enter THURICUS, Vichx, CLzoRA, 

VICHE. : 

| Ha! Will the leave the Camp? Who can prepare | 

Counſel for Changes which ſo ſudden are? 
THURICUS. 

My Lord, her Reſolution muſt ſcem ſtrange; 
But, as tis ſudden, ſo it ſoon may change: 
She did by me a ſecond Offer make, | 
Urging the Empreſs inſtantly to take 
The Keys of Buda, our revolting Town 
Hoping, by quitting that, to keep the Crown. 


VI1ICHE. 
What was the Anſwer, which the Empreſ 
made? 
THURICUS. ; 


she ſummon'd all the Glory that ſhe had; 
Then faid; ſhe would not from the Queen reccivq B. 
A Preſent, till ſhe could a greater give: Out 
And then declard, her Sultan ought and muſt Vhi 
Eſteem that Faith which did his Honour truſt ; 
That he by Conqueſt ſhould proceed no more 3 
And what his Glory took, it ſhould reſtore, 


Ente 


A TRAGEDY. 
Enter CARDINAL, and QUEEN. 
CLEORA. * 
11. The Cardinal ſeems thoughtful, and the Queen 6 l 
os feel more Sorrow than ſhe would have ſeen. 'Y 
[Exeunt Thuricus, Viche, Cleora. 
CARDINAL. | 
nut, when purſu'd, will you from Refuge run, 
Ind Sanctuaries ſhut againſt your Son? 
7 lour Infant, whilſt from proffer'd Love wu fly, 
| uſt meet the Hatred of your Enemy. 8 
a lan has long you Royal Houle abhorr d, 
Wind he is now to former Pow'r reſtor d: 
e Storm which from the Empreſs he endur d, — 
ws his Foundation try'd, and Strength ſecur d. 
QUEEN, 
When you the Princes proffer d Loves commend, 
preſſ ou ſeem to Empire, not to me, a Friend: 
ind when your King I in his Grave forſake, 
boſe more Love than you would have me take. 
| CARDINAL. | 
ceivꝗ de taught by Nature; ſhe forſakes the Dead; 
our precious Tears you but on Aſhes ſhed ; 
t _ Wiich now an Urn keeps ſacred, but they muſt 
wand ring Winds be blown with common Duſt, 
e; {Miturc does turn her Looks from Death's ill Face; 
here Ruin does not Nature's Strength diſgrace, 
t by the Slightneſs of Man's Fabrick ſhows, 
hich Time cy'n with a Touch ſoon overthspws) 
Ente | 
#4 Lhat 
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That ſhe made Flow'rs, intending; they ſhould fad 
And Mourners err, When Nature they upbraid. 
It is at once Idolatry and Pride 
Io place on Altars what ſhe throws aſide. 
Love only to the Living does belong: 
Loving the Dead, you all the Living wrong; 
And both betray, and loſe Love's Int reſt, when 
Lou 228 the Dead, who cannot nn, 


. QUEEN. fot 
Bur i is there to the Dead no Sorrow duc? ly 
CARDINAL. | Ho 


What uſeful is, grows only fit for you. 
Grieve not for one made uſeleſs, being gone; 
But fayour thoſe who may reſtore your Throne. 

QUEEN. | 
Since both the Princes do alike pretend, 
Which to my Favour will you moſt commend} 
If I muſt love, and ſhall be taught by you, 
I cannot, ſure, be counſel d to love two. 
_ CARDINAL. but 

But you may favour both, and may diſguiſe Mul 

Or ſhew your Love, as Int'reſt ſhall adviſe. 
QUEEN. | 

I cannot Int reſt by ſach Arts improve, Muſt 
Seeming to favour whom 1 do not love; 
Nor with two Faces {cv'rally invite 
From both, what J in n:ither can requite. 


AADKEAGEDE. © . fs 

Carbrivan conf EE 
Yet do not bet, for want of Loving, 1 by: 
ut ſuddenly conſider which which to chaſe. 
n gaining Zanger, you the Empreſs gain; 
ut Mu/ftapha muſt by Succeſſion reign. + 

QUEEN. 
Fach is ſufficient to reſtore my Throne : 
ut whilſt for Empire you are ſtudious grown, 
ſou nothing for the other World prepare. 
y Lord, take Heav n a little in your Care. 
by can I aught of Love from Princes hear, 
Who ſcorn thoſe Altars, where I kneel with Fear ? 
CARDINAL. 

' They their Religion did by Conqueſt wake $ 
ind will no Rules but from their Conqu'rors take. 
they, till taught, can never Truth diſcern, . 
They muſt be conquer'd to be made to learn: 
ind ſince no Pow'r but Love can them ſubdue, - - 
Madam, they muſt be overcome by you. 
ut ſhe who will o'crcome in Love's fair Field, 
aſt, by her yielding, make her Lover yield. 
QUEEN. | 


has, 


My Lord, your purple Robe has ſtudy'd well: 
Juſt I this Way convert an Infidel ? 
CARDINAL. 
Love is perſuaſive, and will ſooneſt teach. 
QUEEN. 


They both can to the Top of Empire reach, 
But 
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4 MUSTAPHA: 
But cannot ſoar to our Religion's Height, be 
CARDINAL. robs ©) 

By eruſtiog Muſtapha, you'll reach him? Faith, 


Enter CLEORA. 
CLEORA. 
My Lord, Prince Muſtapha is in your Tent. 
_ CARDINAL, 
Madam, my Thoughts are with true Duty _ 
To ſerve your Throne. Do not kind Fortune loſe, 
When ſhe preſents you two great Lots to chuſe. 
LExit Cardinal. 


8 __ QUEEN. 
Without a Clue I'm in a Lab'rinth left, 
And where vn Hope is of her Eyes bereft. 
With noble Zanger Muſtapha contends; 
They ſtrive as Rivals, and they yield as Friends: 
J injure one, if I the other chuſe ; 
And keeping cither, I the Sultan loſe. 
Flying from both, I from my Refuge run ; 
And by my ſtaying ſhall deſtroy my Son. 
Them for their falſe Religion I eſche w, 
Tho I have found their Virtue ever true. | 
And when Religion ſends my Thoughts above, — 
This Card'nal calls them down, and talks of Love: 
And ſimplc Love (which does as little know 
tate Int'reſt, as Religion ought to do) 


He 


ſe, 


e 


He 
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E would, bold with 8 lead throdgh all | 
iedark and crooked Walks wflere Serpents crawl. 
5; Pricſts to what he counſels gravely bow ; 
Vhilſt other Prieſts condemn what thoſe allow. 
ioſe would by pious Craft reſtore our Loſs ; 

eſe corn the Creſcent ſhould redeem the Croſs. 
al againſt Policy maintains Debate; 

en n gets the better now, and now the State: 

ſhe Learned do by Turns the Learn'd confute, 

{et all depart unalter d by Diſpute. 

ſhe prieſtly Office cannot be deny'd ; 

wears Heav'n's I iv'ry, and is made our Guide. 


ut why ſhould we be puniſh'd, if we ſtray, 


Vacn all our Guides diſpute which is the Way? 
LExennt. 


The End of the Third ACT. 
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Qu EN. 
Nlparch, Cleora, leſt we ſhould be ſeen, - 
Lay my Diſguiſe beneath the Couch within 
You ſhould have ſent to call the Cardinal: 
I have forgot my Letters: Burn them all. 
Here, take the Key! Make up my Jewels trat. 


To 


You ſhall attend me at the Eaſtern Gare: * 
But burn my Letters in the inner r Tent. ket 
STS Waile 
I fear you will this Haſte too ſoon repent. 
QUEEN. 1 
Fortune, with my Diſtempers I muſt ſtrive ; 4 
And from a Crime will not my Cure ferive bid 
Thoſe who by Policy their Actions ſteer, Wh 
Faint when they Faults as well as Loſſes bear; $+ The 
But thoſe who on firm Virtue ſtill rely, = | 
May boldly periſh, when they guiltleſs dic. 
ole An * 
＋ were want of neceſſary Faith in me, 
To think your Virtue can ſucceſsleſs be. FN 
AJ! your Commands I'll inſtantly obey. (ou 
QUEEN. Orr 


Our Flight, Clora, cannot brook Delay; 1 
or 


> rs Ea 


/ 


or can, I any Pauſe to Fear, allow. - +. {+ +: 
0 Auer, ROxoL AN. G 
,: :-MoxOLAMA;)! moiſt tes 4 
You were my | Gueſt, but are my Pris'ner. now. 
No * not tremble, ſeeing me n . 
| QUEEN. 76 
None but * Guilty ſhould have Senſe of Fear. 
ROXOLANA. vio 
Diſmiſs iy / we-mulſt be alone, 3 
Jo recxon both what I and you have done. 
QUEEN. 
Retire! Th' Intentions of my Flight are all 
ktray'd by her, or by the Cardinal. | 


hin 


= 


[Exit Cleora. 
RONJOLANA. 3 
To make the Audit of my Actions true, 
[ll briefly take their Regiſter from you. 
did I not ſtruggle in your Son's Defence, 
When with no Armour, but his Innocence, 
Ihe Reſcue of his Crown I undertook, _ 
Whom all his Nation, being arm'd, forſook ? 
QUEEN. 
Madam, of what you did, this is the laſt 
ROXOLANA. C 
No Bird new fledg d, and frighted from his N eſt, 
Could, more than he, be of his Home bereft, 
or more to Nature's caſual Mercy left. 


Not Did 
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1 And I was forc'd, when charg d by the Divan, 


MUSTAPRAA: 


Did I not. boldly his weak Cauſt mailtn 
Againſt the Vizier, and the whole Divan, 
Tho from their Number I did need Defence? 
For Number has a ptoſp'rous Impudenee, 
Which more prevails in Courts, than in the Fiel 
Making by Clamour fingle Fay rites yield: 
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To my laſt —_ the Love of berry 
 _ QUEEN. 

Your Enemies could not but many be, 

You having then all that were ſo to me. 
ROXOLANA. 

When, without Leave, you did adventure he 
And, by the Right of War, my Pris'ner were, 
Did I not then my Favour ſo extend, 

That you became no Pris ner, but my Friend? 
When Buda you did offer to reſign, 
Did I not conſtantly the Gift decline, 
And in your Cauſe the Sultan did implore, 
That what his Sword had gain'd, he would Walen 
QUEEN. 

All Bounties, Madam, muſt to yours ſubmit, Wh 

Which nothing equals, but my Senſe of it. Tha 
ROXOLANA. 

Having confeſs d my Allegations true, 
Mark what Returns have ſince been made by 50d 
For more than Hope of what you wiſh'd to be, iis 
For your Protection, and your Liberty, 


Fd 
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A TRAGEDY. 447 
For all I did, and purpos d to have done, 
ſou, in Requital, have enſlavd my Son; 
Son, who never yet my Will controul'd, 
Till he your fatal Beauty did behold : 
ut now, with that inchanted, is no more 
y his own Reaſon rul'd, nor by my Pow 'r. 
What my Deſigns have built, you have o erthrown: 
ind I, in Zangers Ruin, feel my own. 
My Patience has not Strength for this Aſſault, 
__ _ QUEEN. 
Oh! do not make my Miſery my Fault. 
ſou now confirm all my prophetic Fears ; 
hen dd imploy my Reaſon, ' Pray rs and Tears, 
lo make the Prince his fatal Love decline; 
new you would reſent his Fault as mine: 
1» lit, alas! found my Diſſuaſions vain. 
ROXOLANA. 
Why did you not betimes to me complain? 
| QUEEN. 
ſtore Who to a Mother could accuſe a Son, | 
Or lead you to that Grief which you would ſhan? 
mit, hen I perceiy'd his Love was fix d ſo ſure, 
That 'twas above my Tears, and Reaſon's Cure, 
did reſolve in a Diſguiſe to fly, 
Vhere I unknown, might in a Cloiſter die. 
by yol nd, leſt you might ſuſpe& what 1 deſign d, 
) be, {is Letter I did mean to leave behind ; 
[Gives her a Letter. 
Fe Which 
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448 _ MUSTA 2 PH 4 2 
Which begs your Pardon, and informs you too, 
My Flight was but in Thankfulneſs to you. 
Nor can I doubt your Mercy to my Son, 
When l, to keep your Love, from Langer's run. 
PEN [Roxolana reads the Letter to herſe 
| ROoxoLANA. | 
In taxing you, who now ſo "fee 
I am more guilty than I thought you were: 
Nor can you your Revenge more cruel make, 
Than when you ſhew the Guilt of my Miſtake, 
QUEEN. 

Of what is paſt you ſhe too great a Senſe ; 
The Reparation does exceed th Offence. 
Again you'll wound me, if you treat me ſo ; 
I only meant my Innocence to ſhow ; 

Lou, ſeeing that, make me obtain my End. 
'ROXOLANA. - 
You muſt my Pardon ſeal, and be my Friend. 
[Kiſſes hu 
And that I may deſerve what I requeſt, - 
TH lodge my greateſt Secret in your Breaſt. 5 
I know you will be ever kind and juſt. 
LKiſſes her nt 


Qu E EN. 
No Obligation binds ſo much as Truſt. 
ROXOLANA. | 
The Friendſhip plac'd by my unhappy Son 
On Muftapha, is not to you unknown. 


QUEE 
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Tothat high Fcienddup l no Stranger am 5 avs; -: 
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N Ro ANA. 12 8 2 18 7 | 
Ah, Quail Bom int dre p Freceive/ _ 

e deepeſt Wound which Fate did ever give. 
u know the bloody Cuſtom of this Crown; 1 
ought but the Sultans. Life ſecures m Sons 1 
hen che eldeſt does the Throne enjoy. ral 

mal: ahy Pann ger mee ane Gere 
e „„ Qu 
that Cuſtom he by Frienditlp will reglims 

7/086 Grrrffr R@X0LA NA. : 7] ' THE Frm) 441 
Friendſhip to Love and — lane: 
lo Muſtapha has Virteand Renown — 
it to poſſeds! and dignify a Crown: 
for never yet did any Sultans Son | 
trform and-promiſe.more, than he 00 
«, hen he ſhall th rImperial Sceptre beat, 
e muſt become. my Zwnger's'Murdererz 
or that 3s:miadea _tighteons'Law by Tae, 
Which Law at W 

Qn. 
row Ts private Safety is the public Good; 
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2 RGOTOLANA. 12 N22 | = 
The Sultan's Love —— Highs"! 4 
nat I to this could give a Remedy, 9 
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450 MUSTAPHA: 
If Zanger did not ſecret Friendſhip paß, 
Ev'n with religious Rites, to Muſtapha. 
All my Deſigns fond Zanger docs oppoſe,” 
Who 1 3 himſelf will loſe. 
rn 
Your Fate againſt your Virtue does conſe 
NOTEN K 

Alas! I muſt deſtroy -what I admire. 
In this Attempt I ſhall your Aid implore: 
And ſince your Beauty they do both adore, 
You muſt love Mu ſſapha, and {light my Son. 
Deſpair may do what Reaſon ſhould have done 
For Friendſhip never yet could climb above 
The high Reſentments of neglected Love: 

| QUEEN. 05 

Madam, the Weight you on my Boſom oy, 
I cannot bear, nor your Commands obey. 
Prince Muftapha my Love can never have; 
My King and Love are bury'd in one ue 

ROXOLANA A. 

If Muſtapha cannot your Love obtain, 

It may ſuffice, when you Affection feign. 
QUEEN. 

But Honour, Madam, quickly will: forget 
And loſe itſelf, whilſt it does counterfeit ; 
As Men a little us d to ſpeak untrue, 

The juſt Remembrance loſe of what they Ke 
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ſill their ert Shapes grow to themſclyes unknown. 

__ ROXOLANA. 
Can this be ſald by you, who wear a Crown? 
hen from your Heart your Looks do diff rent ſhow, 
love does but change the Weather of your Brow ; 
Vhich ſhould no more a conſtant Meaning bear, 
ſhan th outward Face of Heay'n ſhould ſtill be clear. 
The Great ſhould in their Thrones myſterious be; 
iſſembling is no worſe than Myſtery. 
(bcurity i is that which Terror moves: 
[he Gods moſt awful ſeem'd in ſhady Groves; 
ind our wiſe Prophet's Text a Rey'rence bears, 
here it is hard, and needs Interpreters. 

QUEEN. 

ever was without Diſſembling bred, 
ind in my open Brow my Thoughts were read: 
None but the Guilty keep themſelves unknown. 

ROXOLANA. 

No wonder we ſo ſoon ſubdu'd your Throne; 
hen wiſe Diſſimulation, which ſhould guard 
Chief Pow'r, and make th Approaches to it hard, 
Was baniſh'd from your Court to Rebel- States, 
No Conclaves, Councils, and ſmall Magiſtrates. 
get, Tbeſe ſtronger grow than Monarchs, who refuſe 
he cloſe falſe Armour which their Subjects uſe, 
QUEEN. 
ue Madam, you teach what Chriſtians are not taughit, 

ind ſeem to ſoar as high in Flights of Thought, 
Gg 2 | As 
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Madam, improve what Honour ſhall inſpire. 


As now your Etapire wide in Compaſs Fivells, 
RO OLAN A. 4 

Sure Chriſtian Kings live not in Courts, but Cell 
"That is uncourtly, ill bred Innocence, 


Which cannot with diſſembled Love alpen. 
You muſt difſemble Love to Muſtapha, 
And make Him think by what you oſten ſay, 
That you for Love can mourn, and __ too. 
* Qurkx. 1 
Madam, I ſhall need Counſel what tod 


NOx OLANA. | 
How, Madam! you may Counſel take of me 


But ſhould from Subjects Counſel ſtill be free, 

We, but in asking it from Subjects, give 
Much more of Value, than we can receive: 

We give our Secrets to them, which, whenknow! 
May make their Int'reſt greater than our'own, 
By Counſel Men-perſuade, or elſe direct 5. b 
Directions lixe Appointment we ſuſpect: Cou 


Andevn Perſuaſion does the Throne invade; Why 
For Slaves may govern whom they can perſuade. 


FI 
Adviſe yourſelf, and boldly then proceed: The 
a muſt yield to Courage and to Speed. WM; 
- QUEEN. E 
When I ſhall Counſel ask, I'll none - reveals 

I can adviſc myſelf what to conccal. 


+... ROXOLANA. ©}; ; 
III preſs you now no farther, but retire. 


f that which I requeſt, may not be done, 
ſou ruin me, and Zanger, and your Son. 
uu, cre I go, aſſure me of. your Stay. 
Qu EE N. 

In this, becaufe I can, I will obey. [Exif Roxol. 
No: Fortune aims at moxe than the can doz 5 
the takes my Crown, then tempts my Virtue too. 
jm for Muſtaphas true Love in Debt, 
Which I will never pay with counterfeit, 


Oell 


— 


Enter CARDINAL, 
CARDINAL, 
Madam, laſt Night I did adviſe your Stay; 
ut now I come to haſten you away. 
Time has been actiye fincg I ſaw you laſt. 


QUEEN. *. 
oi Shall I truſt Counſels which can change ſo faſt ? 
. 1 CARDINAL. | 


By various Ways we may our End purſue, 
Counſels ſhould alter, as their Cauſes do. 
Phyſicians, Madam, will not think it ſtrange, 

f I change Med cines when Diſcaſes change. 
The Plot, of a moſt firm and conſtant Mind, | 
Muſt ſhift his Courſe, and turn with ev'ry Wind. 


Enter TuuR1cus, Vicue, 


THURICUS. 

The Sultan's Troops, more ſwift than in Alarms; 
ﬀe, without Orders, running to their Arms. 
663 Vicnx, 
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MUSTAPHA: 


VI c HE. FRY Es 
| Ruſtan does now in ſeveral Shae appear 1 , 
For he is often alter d by his Fear, 
CARDINAL. 
The Army is ſo bent to Mutiny, 
That Muſt apha does counſel you to fly. 
Magam, we all arc to your Flight inclin , 
Qu! E EN. 
But to this Place, my Lord, I am confin'd, 
And by a Tie which has ſuch Influence, 
That I will rather dic, than fly from hence. 
[A mut inous Noiſe i is bear, 
CARDINAL. 
Their Anger is grown loud! Madam, tis fit 
That you ſend out to know the Cauſe of it. 
QUEEN. 
Make haſte, my Lords, and ſey'rally inquire, 
If thoſe who rais d this Storm, can raiſe it highet 
And when you have the Danger of it learn d, 
Obſerve how far the Princes are concern d. 
LEE xeunt Thuricus, vic 


Enter CLEORA at another Door, and whip 
the QuEE WJ. 


CLEORA, 
Zarma has haſtily a Whiſper brought, 


Which ſays, That Means for yourEſcapy is wroug! 
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is Tempeſt: Muſtaphe would have you uns 
þd the will help go ſend away your Son. 3 


QUEEN. | 
0 bow am I perplex d ſecure him, neuen cM 
ure my Faith to Nu giv'n, - ko ee 1 


aſſure her of my Stay, by which my Son 
8 in my Fortune equal Hazard run. 
[Whiſpers Cleora, 
b ſrrait to Roxoland's Tent, and there 
(blerve what Change does in her Looks appear. 
[Exit Cleora. 
* CARDINAL. 
Madam, you ſaid, you would not fly from hence; ; 
Tis a Reſolve of fatal Conſequence. | 
QUEEN. | 
The Cauſe of that Reſolve I muſt conceal ; 
ut will a Secret of more Uſe reyeal. 
The Prince has by his Preſents Zarma won, 
Who will contrive to ſend away my Son, 
{his is a Bus neſs worthy your Debate. 
CARDINAL. = | 
Unhappy is the Miniſter of State, f 
Whom for ſucceſsleſs Counſel you deſpiſe, 9 
let that conceal by which he ſhould adviſe. wy 1 
His Fate, and not his Skill, you ought to blame, Rl 
1 Vho plays the Cards, yet muſt not ſee the Game; 


Gs 4 i 


n uus TAMA“ 
| If 1 bat hold the Cards which you will play; | 
I throw your Judgment, not my own, away. 


QUEEN. . T 
But on which needs your Counſel, open lies, s 
CARDINAL, _ A 
10 what you have reyeal'd, I thus adviſe: p 
Your Son to Buda flying, will redeem, + T 
Buy his own Loſs, thoſe who abandon d him. Y 
| You truſt the Conquer'd, who were ſafe before, A 
A And by Diſtruſt provoke the Conqueror. [ 
'How can your Son by Flight advantag'd be, 
Who quits the Port to meet a Storm at Sea? 
And doubtleſs, Madam, you, by ſtaying here, 
The whole Revenge of his Eſcape muſt beat. 
Theſe are the Dangers which attend his Flight; 4 
But he is ſafe in Roxoland's Sight. | T 
For, till her growing Pow'r you can ſuſpect, T 
Doubt not his Safety whom ſhe does protect. 5 
QUEEN, + | 
Your Redſbns urging his Continuance here, E 
Like Rays of Light, are ſudden, ſtrong, and cle 
My Lord, as theſe convince me for _ ys 
So let my Counſel haſten you away. 
The Mutinous, who now in Tumult Fg 
Hate our Religion, and your Robe deſpiſe. 
This Storm you may in Buda ſafely ſee. 8 
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K TR A TE D * 
CARDINAE / 
Madam, it will no more my Wonder be. 
That you, not truſting me, diſguis d appear, 


9 1 * 
1 * 
1 1 
© * = 
wh 5» N 
. y . 
* 
, : : * . 
| 4 
* 
0 . 


Since you ſuſpect I am ſo faint with Fear 


A to forſake my Queen in her Diſtreſ: 

But, Madam, walk-1 kn Clouds; and ruſt r me les, 

Tho' but in part. your Mind you will declare, 

let in your whole Misfortunes I will hare: 

And tho my Counſels may defective ſeem, 

[ll by my Sulf rings! merit t your Eſteem. © 0 
Ba br 


to E EN. 

Our greateſt Couns lors think we are uu, | 
When our leaſtThoughts archidden from theirTruſt: 
And till (by knowing th' utmoſt that we know) 
Thoſe reſtleſs Couns lors may our Rulers grow ; 
They do not love us, and they ſullen ſeem gs + / 

But after, care not, tho we love not them. N 


"PE Seek wies a, 444 3 xv 46.05 tte; CExit. 
Enter SoLY MAN, RUSTAN,PYRRHUS. Shouts 
* are heard from within. 1 


| SOLYMAN, 
What Shouts are theſe ? = - 
wv 7s > 
— Shouts which your Soldiers pay, 
Hearing Prince Muſtapha has Leave to ſtay. 


PYRRHUS. 
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About his Tents the joyful Soldier crowd, 
SOLITM ANN. 

There was no Need their Joy ſhould be © loud 

Their Shouts of Triumph never roſe fo High, 
RUSTAN. - 

1 ſhews they love him more than Vitory. 
And when theſe Shouts they in your Preſence make, 
It is a Sign they loye tint for your ſake, 

Solr Max. 

How long can they the Father love, who n run 

With ſuch a guilty Kindnefs 0 che Son? 


Th much to do it, more to ſhow It ſo. 7 

X PyRRHUS. Fo 

Men never fear to pay t the Debts chey owe. By 
SOLY M AN. 


He takes that Love which dacs belong to me, 
And lets me reign but by his Courtely 3 ; 
His early Acquiſition ſhews his Skill 
In ruling, and his Pow'r declares his Will. 

| Rusr aN. 2 

Suſpicion's good, unleſs it ſtart too ſoon, 
And then does faſter than th Offender run: 
If he purſues too carly, and too faſt, 
Your Army's Love, he errs but in his Haſte. 
Your Jealouſy, and his Deſire to gain 
That Love, from which he ſhould awhile abſtain, Anc 
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ation 
lay be excusd; for neither is 4 Crime, 
Jut as you both may err in point of Time. 
PYRRHVUS. 
Why ſhould your Army's Kindneſs be his baun 
SOLYMAN, 1 
They love or hate, but ſo as they are aa: 
y Fear L ſurpers ſbould their Pow'r ſuſtain z 
But a true Prince chieffy by Love ſhould reign. 
Whilſt, in looſe Knots, Fear but the Body binds, 
We ſtrongly rule by Love our Subjects Minds. 
Rus TAN. h 
Yet wiſeſt Monarchs by Succeſs have proy'd, 
That it is ſafer to be fear d, than loyd 3 _ 
For Subjects, as they pleaſe, their Love diſpenſe; 
But always fear, as it does pleaſe the Prince, 
A King ſhould more the ruling Pow'r eſteem | 
Pacd in himſelf, than when tis lodg d in them. 
SOLYMAN. 
That Error is deſtructive to a State; 
For whomſoc'er the People fear, they hate. 
This is in me, and in my Subjects, true; 
For fearing Muſtapha, 1 hate him too. 
And he, ev'n in my Camp, my Pow'r controuls, 
I ruling but their Bodies, he their Souls, 
PYRRHUS. 
By his firſt Deeds he ſeem d to ſtudy you, 
And of your Story a fair Copy drew. 


ain, 


Maj Can 


MUSTAPHA: | 

Can he deface the Virtue he has ſhown, 

And on his Father's Ruin build EEO: 
. © SOLYTMAY. 

Since on Ambien s Wings he means to 0 tif, 
He will both hate and light all Nature's Ties. 

A Father Name cannot his Nature fright 
From Glory, when it does his Youth invite. 
Thr inchanting Sound of Pow r ſo charms his Ear, 
That he will now no other Muſi c hear. 

| [New Shouts are heard, 

at ubich Solyman farts, 
This Inſolence is loud enough to wake 
Revenge from duller Sleep than Death can make, 
Rus r AN. 

Perhaps, not underſt anding their Offence, 
They deem this Duty, which i is Inſolence, 'T 
And think they not offend in what they do. 

SolrMAN. 

My Army then is bravely taught by you. 

Can any ignorant of Treaſon be, — 
Who ſhout for aught but Victory and me? 
Rus rx. 3 

Vet do not, Sir, decline what I adviſe : : 
Repentance is a noble Sacrifice 
But if, when taught, their Crime they ſhould purſue, 
'T will U juſtify what you intend to do. | 
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But when-Whole Camps are kindled to a Flame, 

Perſuaſion then, not Foree, muſt them reclaim. 
RKRus TAN. 

Revenge, which to the Injurd does belong, 
Can be ſucceſsful only to the Strong. 
Your Focs you ſummon, ere their Towns you ſtorm: 
If to your Army now you leſs perform, 
They all in Arms for Muſtapha will riſe, 
becauſe you uſe them worſe than Enemies. 

SoLT MANN. 2 

I yield to your Advice: Go both, and try 5 

To make them in their Joys more mannerly. 
LExeunt Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 

My Race of Glory did proceed too faſt; | 

My Armies now grow weary of my Haſte z _ . 

And yet, tho tir d, they ſhout, and gladly run 

To ſee me overtaken by my Son: 1 

All in this Race are ſtopt, when overtook; he 

And I, whom all did follow, am forſook ; 

Forſook by him whom I begot and bred ; ; _ 

Im left behind by thoſe whom I have led. 

Muſt I, like conqu'ring Fleets, when Storms begin, 

Take all my glorious Flags and Streamers in? 

Tho Muſtapha by Heav'n's Decree was ſent 

To warn great Monarchs by my Puniſhment, + 


Let 


«0 


EF ol - ee N 
| Vet he does Heay'n offend; offending me. 
— EARN. 
My Son's ordain d to what he ſhould not 40 
And I to bear what I ſhould puniſh too. [Exit 


Enter Mustaril, ZANMeER. Mos rar, 
ſeems very ' penſeue, ö 
| Ane! 
Ah, Prince! you wrong your Love, win 70 
admit 
Another Paſſion thus to reign with it. 
MuSTAPHA 
Zanger, iny Grief may well my Heart ſibdue 
Since tis too great to be reycal'd to you. 
Pity that Fate with which I now contend / 
It makes me hide my Danger from my Ftlend. 
Z ANGER. 
What can you ſeem unwilling to declare, 
After confeſſing you my Rival are? 
Or of that Friendſhip are you not ſecure, 
— did, unſhaken, ſuch a Proof cndure} 
Mus TAPHA. 
Let what I heard be ſilenc d as untrue, 
Since my believing it may trouble you 
And yet my ſpeaking it may pardon'd be, 


Fa 
Vc 


Since your not hearing it may ruin me. Dc 
| Dane. 01 
What can I more an Injury eſteem, Ie 


Than when by Silence you diſtruſtful ſeem 1 
u 


— PT % | | * 7 4 | 0 * | 
A TLAGEDY. 


f Musr ARA. 
Alas! you know not that you are unjuſt, 
When thus you take my Kindneſs for Dit 
bc loth to hear e I ſhall ea ane 
| LANGER.." PL = 
I Torment fee in cha which you retain? | 
MUuSTAPHA.. 

Your Mother with the Vizier'is agreed 

And ſhe hath ſecretly my Death decreed. 
ZANGER. 

You wrong me, Brother, and yourſelf deceive, 
And I wrong Nature, when J this believe. 

 — MUSTAPHA. 

[ll rather periſh by your Misbeliefy, __ .- - 
Than give you Evidence t increaſe your Grief. | 
Farewel! The Duty of a Son retain My 
You'll hear your Brother and your Friend is 5 lain. 

| _ ZANGER. 
Twere cruel, Sir, to leaye me with this Wound. 
MUSTAPHA, 

Lane are too 0g to ſee what I have found. 

a * out. 


ZANGER. 
Stay, Sir, I cannot Nature much offend, 
Doubting a Mother, to preſerve a Friend |, 
Our Friendſhip does the Mind's Alliance ſhows 
Let me the utmoſt of this Secret know. 


 . Mus- 
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Mer reti N 
It comes from one that does not Prudence ud 
Nor his Intelligence from Rumour take; 
One tõ whom Zarma does with Truſt diſcloſe 
(Charm'd by his Love) all that her Boſom knows. 
i bloody Miſchief is with Anedadge'dy | 

„dert cautiouſly to few confin d, 

Which by ſuch cloſe Oontraction u Mak frrong, 
And ſtill your Mether abler to do Wrong. 

: ZANGER. 
 Pcthaps ſhe is thus cruel, finee 1 * 
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'As cruel, in believing ſhe is ſo; l 
Yet then, ſhe with herſelf abs e ee a 
e Rt: Is 1 
MUsTAPHA. = 8 

This Junto 66uld not fo — be P 
Were not the Sultan wrought — | 
That I, affecting popular Eſteem, Y 
Follow thofe Creuds which have forſaken him; 
And that I aim'd not, by my Battles won, p 
To conquer Perſia, but uſurp his Throne, 4 
Theſe falſe Suggeſtions J might ſoon remove, % 
Were I admitted to implote his Love : . 
But, Oh! that rigid Form which us bereaves 

Of all Approach, without our Fathers Leaves! I, , 
That rigid Cuſtom, which does bring no leſs a 
Than Death, when we, unſent for, ſeek Acces! 

\ 


, But, 


But, 


jut, Zanger, if I could Admittance gain, 
muſt not, here your Mother rules, BER 
' * ZANGER, 
If they have rais d the Sultans Wrath 0 hgh, 
lou muſt; to fave your Life, youchſafe:to fly. 
ſour Stay makes Life depend upon his Breath; 


\ Prince” s Priſon is a Prince's. 3 , 


Than ſavd by Flight; Flight is itſelf a Guilt, 
fince ſtill my Duty did my Actions ſteer, 

ll not diſgrace my Innocence by Fear, 

Leſt I the ſaving of my Life repent: 

ll rather bear, than merit Puniſhment. 

Z ANGER. 


T accuſe his Wrath, by pleading Innocence. 

Your Death he'll then decree, t avoid Complaint 
Pow'r oft by Death does juſtify Reſtraint, - 

And, when incens d, into two Faults will run, 
Rather than own that it has acted one, 

We ſhall, by your Retreat, gain Time to learn 
Thoſe Dangers which our Haſte cannot diſcern ; . 
You then may make that Innocence appear, 

Which yet his Paſſion will not let him hear, 


Vor. I. H h Mus- 


A TRAGE DV. 467. 


1 


four Flight prevents his Guilt; and your own Death. 
Whom he ſuſpects, he docs but ſeldom ſaveʒ 


M USTAPHA. Tow 
Twere better, Zanger, that my Blood were ſpilt, 


When Pris' ner made, twill be a new "Offence ; 
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And Fear or Shame is worſe than Death to me. 


Oh, Zanger! if you knew how much I trove 


USTAPHA:, 
MU "BF 2 2 My * ' 


| Mu$STAPHA, + 
Ii ſooner Field my Perſon: to his Pow: 8 : 


Than be held guilty by him but one Hour. 
By Flight my Fear and Shame will equal be, 


ii +; T AGES; .! --.; 

I doubt your Virtue will your Life betrays | 
But ſince ſo nobly you refolve to ſtay, _, 
Tl to my Mother ſtrait, and ſhe ſhall know 
Tir important Secret of our mutual Vow. 

Ir will divert the Hope of her Deſign, 
When ſhe's aſſur d your Ruin muſt be mine. 
 MUSTAPHA. 

Friendſhiplike this, who ever did enjoy, 
Which rival'd Love, nor Death, .cannot deſtroy? 


To make my Fricndſhip overcome my Loye, 


(Tho' in that Strife I could not Victor be) 7 
vou WORK both envy then, and pity me. Wh 
Z ANGER. 45 10 


I'm glad in that Deſign you mift your End: . At. 
Who quits his Miſtreſs, may forſake his Friend; 
And none of Friendſhip ſhould a Proof admit, 
Which may occaſion Fear of loſing it; 
For he who can break off your Conqu'ror's Chain, 
Has ſuch wild Strength as nothing can reſtrain. iſ © 
44 dine 


M us 


A TRAGEDY. 467 
MusrArHA. 
Ah! ſtay! methinks Tm on a ſudden brought - 
To Light's laſt Glimpſe, and to a Stop of Thought! 
domething, methinks, prophetic in my Breaſt, 
lids me make haſte, and in Fame's Temple reſt. 
And as Men dying leave chicf Legacics 
To thoſe whoſe Friendſhip they did deareſt prize ; 
0 Zanger, I, as to your Merit due, 
bequeath the Queen, my Life's laſt Gift, to you. 
Z ANGER. 
Our ſecret Sympathy your Fate ſecures: 
f bad, my Breaſt would feel t as ſoon as yours. 
And fince you but bequeath a Legacy, 
Which cannot be poſſeſs d before you die, 
boa ſafely give what I ſhall nc'cr receive, 
becauſe I cannot Muſtapha out:. live. 
Mus TAPHA. 
How poorly ſome in Friendſhip take a Pride, 
Which never yet was by Love's Int'reſt try'd! 
To ours alone the perfect Praiſe is due, 
At oncc of being Friends and Rivals too, 
LExeunt embracing. 


Enter RUSTAN, PYRRHUS. 


PYRRHUS. 
Compliance now muſt ſerve us more than Force, 
dince th· European and the Aſian Horſe 
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468 MUSTAPHA: 


Refuſe our Orders, and in public ſay, 
That we conſpir d to baniſh Maſtapha. 
| RUSTAN. , 
| No Pride ſo dangerous is as being 14505 
Of proſp rous Mutiny. They threaten loud, 
Who us d but in their Whiſpers to en. 
PYRRHUS. * 5; + 
If er the Janizarics Aga gain, aa 
We are, beyond Repairs of Court, undone. 
Rus rAN. 
The Force we dare not meet, we ought f. to ſhun 
PYRRHUS. 
The Empreſs feels Remorſe, or finds her Fear, 
Enter ACHMAT, HALT. 
RUSTAN. 
we ſhall be call'd : Zarma expects i us here. 
Achmat, the Aſian Horſe have long been led 
By you, and by your great Example bred. 
This Monſter-mutiny will all devour : 


You might oblige the Sultan with your Pow, \n 
If you could quell this Monſter. —- _ Bat 
A CHMAT. | 
— May be, ſo: \ 
But you had betrer try what you can do. 
-  RUSTAN. T 
The Decd is noble, and belongs to you : Pure 


I would not take what is to Achmat duc. 


-- | 1 = 


— — 


K 1277 rin. . 5 
Indeed you ever, with a tender Hand, 
Touch'd what another Baſſa ſhould command. 
Your Juſtice (which knows when and whom to ſtrike) 
Uſurps no Bus neſs which you do not dike. 
PYRRHUS. 
Haly, this doubtful Language ſtrange appear rs. 
| HALx. 
You Il in the Army find Interpreters. 
RUSTAN. 
aun Haly, it ſeems, does liſten to the Crowd. 
.HALY. 


A Men need not liten, where Complaints are loud. 


 PyYRRHUS. 
The People rail, to exerciſe their Tongues. 
| HaLy. 
Their Patience, firſt, is exercisd with Wrong. 
PY RR HUS. 


They, wanting Judgment, ſnould ſubmit to Laws, 


) and cannot Judges be in their own Cauſe 3 
but to their Rulers gently ſhould appeal. 
ACHMAT. 
Men their own Judges arc of what they feel. 
| " RUSTAN. 

This is not meant in Friendſhip, nor for Sport. 
dure, Pyrrhus, they are angry with the Court, 
And having found none for their Anger care, 


srixe, out of Malice, to be popular. 
Ac Hh 3 Ente 
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470. MUSTAPHA: 
Enter Z AR MA, who whiſpers RusTan, 
Z ARMA. 

You muſt bring Pyrrhus, and may FROM Aung 
Exit, with Zarma, Ruſtan, and Pyrrhus, 
ſmiling ſcornfully on the other two, and 

they on them. | 

Ach MAr. 
Methinks we were ill-natur'd to b 


So much Contempt of Greatneſs in Diſtreſs. Nt 
HAL x. | At 
When ſhining Fav'rites grow with Greatneſs I. 
proud, > 
All Men rejoice to ſee thin in a Cloud. 
If this II- nature be, tis not confin d Yo 
To us alone, but is in all Mankind; Bu 
And whilſt we blame ourſelves, we injure all: \W 
Nothing's il|-natur'd, that is natural. 
| ACHMAT. | 
I muſt confeſs, in this inſulting, vou. ch 
Do but as Stateſmen to each other do. wo 
HALY. 
When they are more afflicted, we will ſeem Th 


To mourn with their few Friends who pity them; 
But ſecretly we will their Foes incenſe, 


And then in Haſte bring them Intelligence Bri 

Of Miſchicfs, which they never can avoid; 

And fo be thank d by thoſe we have deſtroy d. \ 
LExeun. I Th 


Enter 


cls 


alt 


A'TRAGEDY. © "r 
Enter ROKOLANA; RvSTAN, PranuUs. 
| ROXOLANA. rc 
My Favour to the Sultan you implore 
Only for Governments you ſought before. 
You ſue for Egypt, you for Babylon : © 
If I could ee procure, you would be gone. 
RUSTAN. 
In theſe from ſudden Foes we diſtant are 
No Mutiny can laſt to march ſo far: 
And we, by Abſence, may perhaps abate 
The Rage contracted by this Army's Hate. 
 PyRRHVUS. 
This Army's Temper, well conſider d, Put 
You are not ſafe, when we our Safety loſc 3 
But *twill in vain with your Deſigns conteſt, 
When in our Hands you ſhall poſſeſs the Eaſt. 
ROXOLANA. | 
Men, who to high Deſigns, like this, are bent, 
Should leſs fear Death, than not to ſee th' Event. 
| RUSTAN. 
The Camp to Muſtapha ſuch Love has ſhown, 
That we ſhall haſten by his Death our own. 
PYRRHUS. 
That which does lead our Hope the ſureſt way, 
brings us to certain Ruin, if we (tay. 
| ROXOLANA. 
You vow'd (ſtriving my Favour to regain) 
That Zanger after Solyman ſhould reign :; 
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472 MUSTAPHA: 
And, that I might, no Mark of Horror bear, 
You ſaid, I ſtill ag Win it ſhould yo: 

- PYRRHUS. Ys 

Bur, Madam, neither of us e we | ; 
The Prince's Executioners would be. rr 
All but the Mutes will that black Office "Tm 
And all things elſe are near Perfection done. 

| ROXOLANA, e 

None hw the fatal Orders will obey, W 
If in this Juncture you ſhquld fly away. 

You both mult ſtay, and what you plotted, ad: 
Ill not the Guilt of your Deſigns contract. 
Rus rAN. mr 

In ſtayi ing, we the Prince's rate deal, 
We who are guilty only for your lake: 

80 guilty none did ever yet appcar. 
ROXOLANA. 

You only guilty are, becauſe your fear; 
But Fear in Stateſmen is the higheſt Crime: 
Thoſe who to Empire's upper Station climb 
Are not ſo uſeful, by their being wiſe, 

As they may hurtful be by Cowardice; 

For they, fearing to act what they ſhould do, Ou 

Make, with themſelves, the Valiant uſeleſs too. Gre 
Rus TAN. | Par 

Provoke not thoſe, who with your Ruin may | Th 
Save both themſelves, and injur d Muſtapha. 


PyR 


W Statcſmen, like States, are but the Works of Art. 


A TRAGEDY. ih 


PrnRHvDs. 
T his, Were we Cowards, we could quickly do. 
| Wenn GO 87 A 


Am! forſaken, and then threaten d too? 
You, doing this, will your beſt Viſage wear: 1 
Falſhood in Stateſmen is leſs vile than Fear. ö 
Go to the Sultan, go! and th' Int reſt try 
of crafty: Art: On Nature Fl rely, ' oy 
You are whole State ſmen, and his Friends in Part; 


When in both Shapes your Wiſdoms have appear d, 
Weak Wives and Miſtreſſes may chance be Heard. 
You with your Blood muſt for your Miſchiefs- Pay; 3 
Bat a few Tears will waſh my Guilt away. © + 

What you deſign'd, Ambition made you do; 

[did but that which Nature call'd me to. o 

You did the Plot contrive to kill his Son; 

At which I but conniv'd, to ſave my own : 

Go then, and by your Deaths the Diff rence ptove 

Twixt thoſe whom Kings but truſt, and whom 
they love. | 

RUSTAN. 


Our Treaſon againſt you would be a Fault 


Urcater than ever enter d in our Thought. 
Pardon our Paſſion, ſince you did deny 
The Suit we made with ſharpeſt Injury. 
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MUSTAPHA: | 


PYRRHUS. 

Too. much your loyal Servants you deſpiſe, 5 

When nc their Care impute to Cowardice, 
R@XAbLANG ic... 

Care doen unworthy of itſelf appear, ; 
When it the ugly Vizard wears of . | 
If, as you ſaid, the Deed is almoſt done, 
Stay but one Day, to end what you begun, 
The Soldiers Fury, which you would decline, 
If well improy'd, will perfect your Deſign: 
Their Love to Muftapha is turn d to Rage, 
Which nothing but his Blood can now aſſwage. 
Go then, and make my Son the Empire's Heir; 
| Leave your Preferments to my ſudden Care: 
Rus rAN. 

Wei in your Cauſe all Dangers will deſpiſe, 

PYRRHUS. 
And with your Fortune quickly fall or riſe. 
RUS TAN. 

We will the Sultan inſtantly attend: 

The Prince's ling ring Fate in Dcath ſhall end. 


Exceunt Ruſtan, Pyrchus 


Euter Z ARMA. 


J ARMA. N 
Madam, Prince Zanger, much impatient, ſtays 


Within, and humbly for Admittance prays. 
ROXOLANA. 


I gueſs the Bus'neſs which has brought him here * 


His fatal Friendſhip gives me Grief and Fear, 


Find- 


A TRAGEDY. 


ding the Sultan does his Brother hate, 
e would employ me as his Advocate. 


ay, I am cloſe at my Devotion; go! 
ay, Im retir d; make haſte and tell him ſo. 


zumit him not, tho much he will pretend. 
ZARMA. 


ws 
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He is too much a Brother and a Friend. LAſide. 
¶Axit r 


'ROXOLANA. 


What Sin of mine, O Heav'n! incenſes * 


Thou mak ſt my Son his own worſt Enemy. 
What by my Care and Art he might enjoy, 
He does himſelf contribute to deſtroy: 

And I, in my perplex d Condition, muſt 
become unnatural, or elſe unjuſt; | 
Muſt leave a Son to Empire's Cruelty, 

Or to a gen'rous Prince inhuman be. 

My Husband, whom I love, I cruel make, 
Ev'n againſt Nature, yet for Nature's ſake. 
His Son, by my Contrivance, he muſt kill ; 
Whilſt I preſerve my own againft his Will. 
The Blood 1 fave muſt anſwer for my Guilt, 
And waſh away the Stains of what is ſpilt. 


CE xcunt. 


The End of the Fourth ACT. 


The 


The F Ir TH A C T. 


Enter SOLYMAN, RoxoLANA, Prams 


RUSTAN. 1 
a  SOLYMAN. - 51 
Will not ſtay to ſee him in my Throne: ve 
I yet can reach him, and will take him down. Wl Bu 
Riſtan has now my Orders: he ſhall die, P 
105 JROXOLANAG. 
Exceſs of Juſtice turns to Coeds? | 
SoOLYMAN. " 
Whilſt but Suſpicion did my Breaſt muß 1 
| Your Mediation could my Wrath diſſuade; W 
But now his Treaſon is ſo certain grown, 
That I muſt take his Life, or loſe my own. | 
The Name of Muſtapha infects your Breath';'! | he 
,Thoſe who deſire his Lite, deſign my Death,” '' An 
 ROXOLANA. "i IG Bu 
Then, Sir, my Interceſſion is unfit: er 
Yet pardon me, if I with Grief ſubmit ; 
For it docs too much Cauſe of Grief afford, 
When juſtice againſt Nature draws her Sword. J 
SOLYMAN. To 
His Death is but deferr'd, becauſe I ſtay Ho 


To ſend him to his Grave the ſafeſt way. 


R USTAN. 


A\ TRA VEAL 


AUS PA Ne 07 n. 
Since you yo 8 did the prince die, nA 
That if he either loyal were, or wiſe, 190 
He from the Camp ſhould ſecretly retire, 
And by his Abſence quench his raging Fire; 
t were convenient you to Achmat fent,........ 
With Kindneſs to invite him to ygur Tent; 
Pretending tis your Will he ſhould reccivre 
Your Counſel, ere he does the Army leave. 
But, Sir, ſince for your Safety he muſt die, 
lt hould be done with Speed and Secrecy. 
PYRRHUS.' 

Elſe they may reſcue him by open Force. 
His Train and Guards are thirty thouſand Horſe: * 
And he ſo much your Soldiers rules, that they 
Will ſcarce, but in your Preſence, you obey. 

SOLYMAN. 

Already his dark Ev'ning is begun: 
He ſhall be ſure to ſet before the Sun ; 
And never more ſhall riſe to be ador d, 
But part in an Eclipſe, and be abhorr d. 
Send Achmat hither, to avoid Delay. 

CExeunt Ruſtan, Pyrehuus 
RoXxOLANA. 

Fate riſes in your Brow! I dare not ſtay 
To hear the bloody Sentence you mult give: 
Horror and Pity in my Boſom ſtrive. 


Us, 


VN- 


* a 


MUSTAPHA: | 


Rememb ring what to Muſtapha i is due, 
And not to * him, would ruin FR 


1 


SoLTMAN. | 
> We our Compaſſion rather ſhould extend 
Io Strangers than to Sons, when they offend : 
With Wrongs from Strangers we may well diſpenſe, 
Who nothing have receiv d to recompenſe: 
They only are by common juſtice bound ; 
None arc ingrate, who have no Fayour found. 
But Muſtapha, (unthankful for that Care, 
Which bred him to deſerve the Wreaths of War 
Whom all the Bonds of Nature could not tie, 
Shall now, for Nature's fake, unpity'd die. 1 
5 [Exit 
Enter MUSTAPHA, ZANGER. D 
MMusrAPHA. | 
This Counſel Achmat from the Sultan brought, 
Whoſe Favour I have now by Achmat ſought ; „ 
Begging I may attend him ere I go, 
And fully my ſuppos'd. Offences know. 
If to this juſt Requeſt he does conſent, 
I may avoid my fatal Baniſhment, | 
And be deliver'd from a double Gricf, 
Whilſt I to Love and Friendſhip give Relief. 
Z ANGER. 
I fear, in your Requeſt by Achmat made, 


You have but ſought the Means to be betray G5 


Ti 


le, 


A'' TRAGEDY: 1 
\nd ſince againſt-yaurſelf you now conſpite, 
Who will oppdſe that Fate which: yo: TP N 
My Mother, in denying me Acteſs, 
Does raſhly your determin d Death coats. 


Wa 


* Mus rAPHA. . Th o 
Since only guilty Minds have Cauſcof Fear, 
t does to me more probable appear, _ ' .- - 


That vn my Foes are Iikelier to abnor 
Their Miſchiefs paſt, than to confult of more. 
Enter ACHMAT. 3 


ACHMAT. _ 3 
The Joys of Conqueſt ever fill your Breaſt! 


| The mighty Sultan yields to your Requeſt; 


believes your Love is in your Meſſage ſent; 
fle truſts that Love, and thinks you innocent. 
His Cloud is yaniſh'd, and his Brow ſo clear, 
That you may plainly read a Father there. 
dir, he does ſtrait expect you in his Tent : 
Improve his Kindnefs, whilſt he does relent. 
Mus rAPRHA. 
How like you now the Way I did purſue? 
| [To Zanger. 
__ Z ANGER, 
I think the Change too ſudden to be truc. 
M USTAPHA. 
If falſe, I then am but of Life bereavd: 
Tis worth my dying, to be undeceiy'd. 


And 
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490 MUSTAPHA: PE 
| And who would with a Father he in suife ) ai 


* 2 * 4 BH 4 - * 
A * Ly _ | #% 8 
= 
_ 


Rather than Duty doſe, Il loſe my Lifes © 
Zanger, farewell. Lleave, in leaving 5080 20M 1 
The beſt of Friends, and beſt of Brothets too. 
Yet I ſhall take ſome Glory in my Death, | 
Counting the Worth of what I ean bequeatn: 
And, to confirm my Legacy, I nor, ( 
Freely releaſe the Rigour of your VowWw. 
For if in th upper World we aught can know 
Of Things, which thoſe we love tranſact below, 
I ſhall rejoice, when 1 am thither gone, | 


That vou bee my Miſtreßs, and my Throne. W 

-*_ ZANGER. ... 4 

Can you ſuch Gifts to one ſo worthleſs give, Al 
As after you will be content to live * . 1; Mat 

Ah, Prince ! if this Diſcourſe you ſhould pars . 


Sorrow to me would kinder prove than you. 
Mus rAPHA. | 
If in my Fate, dear Zanger, you ſhould ſhare, 
Who of the Queen' $ Concerns will take a Care? To 


Think it her Suit, not mine, Which you deny. but 
ans. Th 

When you are dead, Honour will make me dic. For 
MUSTAPHA, ny dut 

I ſhall be ſtrong enough for my Defence, Th 
Where Nature plcads the Cauſe of Innocence. 4 
y Fes 1725 45 „ An, 


Z AN. 


ſue, 


re, 
re? 


| dic. 


AN. 


And, Madam, I attend you, now you are 
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ZANGER. 25 : 
Methinks both theſe ſhould all Things overcome; ' 
Yet Hope finds in my Breaſt but little Room. i 
MuUSTAPHA. 
I muſt not your prophetic Sorrows hear: 

Tis * Friendſhip, which creates your Fear. 

LExeunt. 


Enter the QUEEN, ZARMA. 


ZARMA. 
One whom I lovd, injoin'd me to obey, 
With faithful Service, you and Muſtapha: 


Alone, that all I know I may declare. 
QUEEN. 
Il not - ungrateful be for what you do 
l ſerve you in Rewards and Friendſhip too. 
Z ARMA. 
I ſtill have fear d, that Roxo/and's Love 
To Zanger, would his Brother's Ruin prove; 
But many Proofs do now my Thoughts convince, 
That ſhe deſigns to ſave and ſerve the Prince. 
for that Effect, fhe's to the Sultan gone; 
but firſt commanded me to tell her Son, 
That he this Ev'ning in her Tent ſhould ſtay, 
To ſpeak with her concerning Mu/tapha. 
The Tumult in the Camp begins to ceaſe, 
And all put on the chearful Looks of. Peace. 


TO. 1q I, I 1 QUEEN. 
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: You tell me what I moſt deſir d to hear: 0 N 
Which ſoon will free me from my Grief and Fear, 1 


'LARMA. 
Since all Things move to meet with your Deſire, 
Your Son has no Occaſion to retire. 


T, 
QUEEN. U 
' Byy your Advice I may ſucceſsful grow. 
Z ARMA. 
Still what I hear, you inſtantly ſhall know. u 
Exit Zarma. II 
Enter CARDINAL, THUR1CUS, VICHE, 
CLEORA. n 
QUEEN. 


My Lords, by Zarma (who | is newly gone) 
] hear the Sultan ſmiles upon his Son: 
The Empreſs nobly has procur'd his Peace: 
The Chiefs of Faction from their Tumults ceaſe, 
And now for Favour to her Tent reſort. 

_ CARDINAL. 1% 

I doubt all this is but a Turn of Court. 
Think not the Empreſs will her Pow'r employ, 
T' cſtabliſh him, who muſt her Son on 


QUEEN. f 
Honour has in her Soul the higheſt Place. 5 
CARDINAL, ' W. 


Nature has greater Pow'r than Honour 155 
7 Bu, W. 
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But, Madam, whilſt this ſeeming Calm does laſt, 
WH You, with the Infant, ſhould to Buda haſte: 
r. Which now, difloyal grown, will ſcarce withſtand 
The worſt of all your Foes, King Fanden. iF | 
© WY For whilſt the Twrk invades us from the Eaſt, | 
u unchriſtian King aſſaults us in the Weſt. | 
With Craft and Wealth he has advanc'd his Pow'r. 
THURICUS. 
Madam, we now came from the Governor ; 
Who bid us tell you, that he has ſurpriz'd 
a. Three of King Ferd nands Officers, diſguis d. 
VICHE. 
With theſe there have been blank Commiſſions 
found : 
Some of their Faction we in Fetters bound. 
QUEEN, 
Before this Danger does reſiſtleſs grow, 
You muſt, with both theſe Lords, to Buda go. 
| CARDINAL. 
Your Preſence, Madam, will be needful thete. 
| QUEEN. 
My Promiſe will awhile dctain me here. 
CARDINAL. 
You'll then be left afflicted, and alone. 
QUEEN. 
You leave me for my Safety, not your own. 
Whilſt I the Rage of Fortune here withſtand, 
We may be ruin'd there by Ferdinand. | 
Ii 2 1 


0 


Bu, 


484 MUSTAPHA: 
I muſt not be deny'd. Your bcing there' 


Will free me from a moſt important Care. 
Fd CARDINAL. 


Madam, my ſtrict Obedience makes me go: n 
All that does happen, you ſhall hourly know. A 
LExeunt Queen and Cleora one Way, the 
Cardinal and Lords at the other Door. Ml = 
Enter MusTAPHA. The Guards, and others, 
paſſmg by him, ſhake their Heads with ſorrou- 
ful Looks. 
M USTAPHA. 
All ſhake their penſive Heads in paſſing by, 

As if they did diſlike my Deſtix. Th 
Let him diſpatch whom he intends to kill : Is 
'Tis leſs to ſuffer Death, than fear it (till ; Ct: 
Nor is the worſt of Dcaths ſo bad a Fate, Bu 

As ſtill to live under a Fathers Hate. 1v 
My Torments are ſo many, and ſo high, A 
That only Death can be my Remedy: . - 

Death will my Father's Jcalouſy remove, C: 
And free me ever from neglected Love: U 

Whilſt to my greateſt Guilt it puts an End Sy 
Of being Rival to ſo brave a Friend. Te 
But evn that Comfort brings me Sorrow too; Ar 
For Death will then more than my Friendſhip do. It 


And if his Kindneſs makes him keep his Vow, 
He, dying, will the greater Fricndſhip ſhow. 


Hell 
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He'll freely, for my ſake, quit Life and Lo; 
But cruel Force does me from both remove. 
In Death his Friendſhip will fo clearly ſhine, 
That when I die, he'll ſee the Faults of mine: 


For I, by Riyalſhip, was faulty grown, 
And Death reſigns what Friendſhip ſhould have done. 


Enter ſix Mutes. One of them advances before the 
reſt, and kneels down,' delivers Mus TATRA 
a black Box with a Parchment, the Sultan 
Great Seal hanging at it in a black Ribbandk 
Then he holds up a Bow-ftring, and makes Signs 
that he ſhould kneel, and oy to the Sultans 
Sentence. 


Theſe are to add new Wings to my laſt Hour: 
I underſtand your Signs, and ſee your Pow'r. 
Stand off; I with your Bus'neſs can diſpenſe; 
But your officious Haſte is an Offence : 


Iwill conſider. what I ought to do, 


And die to ſatisfy myſelf, not you. 
LT hey. retire to the further End of the & rage 
Can I my Duty ſhew when 1 do ill, 
Unjuſtly yielding to a Father's Will? 
Sure we, by Nature's Gift, the Right enjoy, 
To ſtrive with thoſe who would our Lives deſtroy,; 
And when I tamely dic, without Defence, 
I teach the World to doubt my Innocence : 


Ii 3 But 


* 16 MUSTAPHA: 


But with my Father why ſhould 1 debate? 
My Death he wiſhes, and my Life I hate: 
Why ſhould I make his Anger higher "ii 7 
By ſtriving to preſerve what 1 deſpiſe? - 
He beckons to the Mutes to come near 
im, and they advance. BE 
Before I die, Ill to the Sultan ſhow - 
My injur'd Innocence; that he may know, 
My Death will to the judzing World proclaim 
He is more guilty, than he thinks I am. 
When I have told him what I ought to ſay, 
Then what he does command, I will obey 
[They all ſtake their Heads in Sign of Denial 
How, Shtaves! Am ! refusd? I will not dic, 
Till I have firſt obtain d what you deny. 
[The Mutes draw their Scimetars, and aſſault 
kim; he ara s too, and kills two of favs. 


Enter SOLYM AN. 
SOLYMAN. * 
O Traitor! Art thou ſuch an Enemy 
To thy high Blood, which is deriv'd from me, 
That now, enforc'd by this new Crime, I mul, 
With my own Hand, mix it with common Duſt! 
Againſt my Pow'r thou dying art at Strife, 
To make thy Death as guilty as thy Life. 

At the firſt hearing of Solyman's Voice, the Mutes 
give over fighting ; and at the End of Soly- 
man's Speech, Muſtapha, kneeling, lays his 
Scimetar at the Sultan's Feet. Mus 
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- MUSTAPHA. 


The Cauſe of my Defence from-theis A 


Was, that from you I might have learn'd my Fault. 
Alas! what ist I with that Life ſhall do, 
Which, Sir, is hated and proſcrib'd by you? 

All I endeavour'd by my Life's Defence, 

Was to gain Time to ſhew my Innocence. 

| ſhun not dying, Sir; but to be held 

Guilty, is dying after I am kill'd, 


Loſing the Life of Fame, when I am dead. 


SOLYMAN. 


A Man condemnd is not allow'd to plead. 


Il hear no more. 
Musr AHA. 


e riſes. 


—— Then, Sir, to Death Tl go: 
I am too guilty ſince you think me ſo; 
May not my Servants do what muſt be done? 
Let not your meaneſt Slaves deſtroy your Son. 


SOLYMAN. 


Tho Juſtice takes that Life which he muſt loſe, 


Yet Nature cannot this Requeſt refuſe. 


Co lead him in, and let his Servants do 


22 


That ſudden Juſtice which ] left to you. 


M UuSTAPHA, _ 1 
That Chearfulneſs with which to Death I go. 
Some Proof, Sir, of my Innocence does ſhow. 
And 


1 


[To the Mutes. 


* 
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„ MUSTAPHA: | 
And ſince by Death I would your Hate remove, 
What would I not have done to gain your Love: 
LExeunt Muſtapha and Mutes, Solyman look- 
ing after Muſtapha, uu he is in 6p) 0 
SoLTMAN. K 
What J have now decreed, does juſt appear 3 
But againſt Nature who can ſtop his Ear, 
Tho' ſhe againſt the Right of Juſtice ſtands ? 


: wa Heart does ſigh for what my Tongue commands, 


LExit. 
uu 1 ANA. 


| ROXOLANA. 
Now the great Decd is doing, or elſe done; 
I have been cruel to preſerve my Son. 
That cruel Deed which makes him th Empire s Heir, 
Heav'n, ſure, forgives, ſince it rewards my Care. 
And nothing now can ever make me grieve, 
But for his Death by which my Son does live. 
Enter ZAR MA. 
Z ARMA. ; 
Madem, the Guards are doubled ey ry-where,” 
ROXOLANA. 
If Guards can make you ſafe, what need you fear? 
Z ZARMA. 85 
Your Servants hide their Looks, and fear to ſnow 
The Griefs they feel, and Dangers which they know. 


Roxo- 


1 1 8 A 


4 n 


RON OLANA. 8 
Zarma, bedarf to hat you ſhould not hear; 


Or uſe your Strength to what you ought to bear. 
Eaſing yourſelf, when you of Grief complain, 


To many others you transfer your Pain. 


Enter HAL v weeping. 


By your Amazement, and the Tears you ſhed, | 
I. Haly. 
You ſeem to tell me, Muſtapha is dead, 
HALY, | 

Yes, and ſo dy d, that the moſt Fortunate 
Would gladly, for his Fame, have had his Fate; 
But, Madam, be ſuffic d, that he is dead. 

RON OLANA. 
No, I dare hear both what he did and aid. 
HALY. 

The Sultan his laſt Suit could not. deny ; 
Which was, that by his Servants he might die. 
And cach of thoſe declar'd it a leſs Crime 
To kill himſelf, than twas to murder him. 

| ROXOLANA. 

It ſhews he was with higheſt Love cſteem'd, 
When none would kill whom Jo/yman condemn' d. 
HALY. 

a It turn'd our Blood to Tears, when he didp pray 
I“ all in vain, to take his Life away. 


ds. 


= 4 490 MUSTAPHA: 

q He ſaid aloud ; Can I ſo wretched prove, 
That your Denials muſt declare your Love? 

Sce what your guilty Kindneis drives me to; 


Worſe than my Father did, twill make me do. 1 
One whom he guilty thought, to Death he ſent; | 
But you will make him kill the Innocent. I 
Tis you have made your Prince unfortunate, 
| Who finds your Love more crucl than his Hate. 0 
And now (afraid of nothing but Delay) But 
He frowning ſaid; Unfriended Muſtapha 
Muſt be beholding to himſelf for Death: Bra 
Then ſnatch'd a Sword, which ſtrait he did unſhcath. MW $h 
Morat cry d out, The Murd'rer's Part III do; Ho 
Tis fitter I ſhould bear that Blame than you. It 1 
The Prince about his Neck his Arms did ſpread, 
In Sign of Gratitude, and ſmiling ſaid, 
Is it not fit my wretched Life ſhould end, 
When he who kills me I eſteem my Friend? 
ROXOLANA. 
He could not give more Ornament to Death, V 
Than when ſo calmly he reſign'd his Brcath. H 


: HAL x. 2 
When orievd Morat the fatal Deed had done, E 
(Which Kindneſs made him do, and others ſhun) 
With Haſte he ſaid, No Tears can be ſo good 
To ſhed for ſuch a Loſs, as Tears of Blood. 
His Hand then acts the ſecond tragic Part 'Y 
So on his own, as on his Maſter's Heart; 


Bur 


* 7 
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But Grief had wounded him ſo much before, 
That cares his Scimetar could wound him more. 
RoxoLANA. 
This was at once a Duty and a Crime. 
HAL x. | 
It made us pity firſt, then envy him. 
RO xOLANA. 12 K 677 
Call Zanger hither, and return * * 3 
But keep him ignorant of this dire Deed. 
Exit Haly. 
Brave Prince, if now thy Mother were alive, 
she, by my Sorrow, might be taught to eve. 
How ſoon thy Death a Miracle has done? 
It makes me weep for what preſerves my Son. 
0 Exeunt Roxolana, Zarma. 


Enter SOLYMAN. 


SOLYMAN, 

Forgot are now thoſe Ficlds his Valour won, 
Which did too. ſoon his Head with Laurel crown! 
His Virtue with his Foes he overthrew; 

For growing great, he ſtrait grew guilty too. 


Enter Z ANGER, who kneels; SOLY MAN fleps 
to him, and takes him up. 
Z AN GE R. | 
I come at your Command, by Achmat ſent j © 
Who faid, 1 ſhould attend you in your Tent. 


Sol- 


4.02  MUSTAPHA: | 


y 


N ' SOLYMAN,' 
Finger; Inow did for your Judgment and; 3 
You are my Mind's Phyſician, Son, and Friend. 
Tell me, can mortal Monarchs always keep 
The Watch o'cr Empire ſet, without ſome Sleep? 
Z ANGER. | 
No Man can live, whom Slcep docs not repair; 
Much leſs can Monarchs, who are born to Cate. 
So MAN. | 
- Behold then the Revenge which I did take 
On him, who kept me many Months awake. 
ZANCER. | 
My Brother dead! you have the World bereft 
Of much more Virtue than is in it left! 
-*T was Jealouſy, not he, (Oh dire Miſtake!) 
Which did ſo many Months keep you awake; 
And it was juſt, that you, who in your Breaſt. 
Would Jealouſy admit, ſhould take no Reſt. 
My Speech is by this Object overcome: 
No Grief is well expreſs d, till it is dumb. 
[Zanger goes towards Maſtapha, 
Ah, loyal Prince! till Death does cloſe mine Eyes, 
Accept theſe Tears, my Friendſhip's Sacrifice! 


SOLY MAN. Th 

Traitor! doſt weep for one condemn'd by me? I A. 
This ſhews that thou as guilty art as he. | Ye 
| | At 


Deſiſt, WW 
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beſit, or thou ſhalt ſhare in his juſt Fate. 
' Z ANGER. 

That, Sir, will rather her vom Love chan Hur. 9 
Death is the only Bleſſing I can find: ” 
You think it juſt, and I ſhall think it kind. a j 
Iwill his Worth to all the World declare. 

 SOLY MAN. | 

He did aſpire, and grew too popular. 

Z ANGER. 
Ruſtan and Pyrrhus did his Life purſue : 
We their Contrivance of this Murder knew, 
And I deſir'd him from your Wrath to fly ; 
But in Obedience he would ſtay to die: 
For, but one Day, when baniſh'd from your Sight, 
Was worſe to him than Death's eternal Night. 
If. in himſelf he any Guilt had known, 
He, with your Leave, to Hria might have gone. 
He told me ſtill what he defign'd or knew. 
SOLY MAN. 
His black Deſigns he did conceal from you. 
ZANGER. 
Nothing could more his Truſt of Friendſhip 
prove, 
Than that we both th Hungarian Queen did love: 
And tho he then my firſt Pretenſions knew, 
Yet freely he confeſt he loy'd her too: 
And when a Rival does his Love reveal, 


; What can his Cunning, after that, conccal? 
How 


3 


pair; 


45 MUSTAPHA: 
How could you his unblemiſh'd Virtue doubt! 

SoLTMAN. 
Have I not often heard my Armies ſnout, 


When he appear d, and with Applauſe fo high, 
As if his Preſence brought them Victory! | 


Z ANGER. B 
In that their Error, and-not his, appear 4 ; Tha 
He with more Grief than you their Gladneſs heard. He. 
By all the Duty to a Father due, Ane 
And to our Prophet, Muſtapha was true; My 
True as your Viziers have been falſe, and wrought No 
You into wrong Suggeſtions of his Fault. An 
SOLYMAN. To 
Oh Heav'n ! my Guilt now makes it an Offence 
To hear untimely of his Innocence. Ty 
This Truth (which now I may my Torment call) Th 
You ſhould have ſooner told, or not at all. bu 
k ZANGER. | Th 
Who could, without offending you, have thought 
(When your kind Meſſage was by Achmat brought) 
That 'twas a Train laid for my Brother's Life! 
And yet my Doubt with Duty was at Strife : 
And Doubt prevail'd ; for ſevral Ways I try'd 
To get Admittance, but was ſtill deny d. 
SOLY MAN. V 
Zanger, to caſe our Griefs, let us agree 
Timpute his Fate to our ill Deſtiny. a 


Thoſe 


"abc 
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moſe who to Death have made me ſend my Son, 
Hall inſtantly, in Torture, meet their own. 
Let Wiſdom check your Sorrow, and prepare 
To be this Day proclaim'd my Empire „Heir. 
Z ANGER. Ws 
But, Sir, religiouſly to me he ſwore, | 
That, if the Turk; Crown he ever wore, 
He to our bloody Law an End would give, 
And I ſhould ſafely in his Boſom live. 
Myſelf I then by ſacred Promiſe ty'd, 
Not to out- live the Day in which he dy'd. 
And as I knew he nobly did deſign 
To keep his Vow, ſo J remember mine. 
[He turns to Muſtapha. 
Twas only Love had Strength enough t' invade 
That mutual Friendſhip which we ſacred made: 
But now o'cr Love I have the Conqueſt got; 
Tho' Love divided us, yet Death ſhall nox— 
oht Zanger ſtabs himſelf, and falls at 
he) Muſtapha'g Feet. Solyman runs to im. 
nk SOLYMAN. 
Hold, Zanger, hold | ——— 
Z ANGER. 
— The happy Wound is givn, a 
Which ſends my Soul to Mu/?apha, and Heav n. 
SOLYMAN. 
Friendſhip and Cruelty alike have done; 
For each of them has robb'd me of a Son. | 
ZANGER. 


tf 
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When, Sir, you have mn me for boy Death 

Grant what 1 ask with my departing Breath: 

Your dying Zanger begs th Hungarian Crown 

For th injur d Queen, and for her guiltleſs Son. 

Sol T MAN. 

Shall I fo little give for Zanger ſake, 

Whoſe mighty Mind would not my Empire take? 

Z ANGER. 
Sir, for your Guts in Thankfulneſs I bend: 
[Bows to hin. 

In Death I ſerye my Miſtreſs and my Friend, 

He'll live in your Eſteem, ſhe in her Throne. 

| Now all I had to do on Earth is done. 

LT urns again to Muſtapha. 

Low at your Feet, dear Friend, your Brother lies, 

And where he took Delight to live — he dies. 

Zanger dies. 


SOLYMAN. 

Fame in her Temple will adorn thy Shrine: 
No Roman Glory ever equall'd thine. 
Zanger, in Height of Youth, for Friendſhip's fake, 
Did rather dic, than proffer'd Empire take. 
I would die too, but by Revenge am ſtaid, 
Due for you both; you ſhall be doubly paid. 
My Viziers ſhall be firſt your Sacrifice, 
Nor is ſhe ſafe who in my Boſom lies; 


For 


Fo 


. 


de, 


For 


v6 ”. di he , Bs 
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ANU” 


For they, without her Intireſtin the Deed, 
Durſt MA GIN =o | 
ah re rt”, Turn 70 Muſtapha:” 
Oh Muſtapha ! che Worthy -mayi in thee | 
The dang tous State even of great Virtue (te. / 
Thine was: to-all the Height and Compaſs grown, 
That Virtue: cer could reach to get Renown: - !/ 
And the Reward of itipernicious proud; 
For I did puniſh thee for being lov-C lhfi. 
Thy Mother was the firſt that e er poſſeſs d,. 
By Conqueſt, the Dominion of my Breaſt: 
And had thy Mind been blotted, and as black 


| As Virtue could paint Vice, yet, for her ſake, 


The brighteſt Beauty, and the ſofteſt Wife) 
might, alas! at leaſt have ſavd thy Life. 
But I ſhall mourn too long; for whilſt I ſtay, | 
To count wy Wrongs, I thy Revenge 
"LExit, 
Eater RoxOLANA, HALT. 


ROXOLANA. 
How, Haty ! are you certain that my Son 
Is to the Sultans great Pavilion gone! 
{2.4 HaLy. Write 
Achmat was for him by the Sultan ſent 5 
And you will find him in the inner Tent. 
ROXOLANA. ee a 
You ſhould have brought him to conſult with _ 
Ere he had known his Brother's Deſtiny, © * 
Vol. I. K k HAL x. 
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I undi beg, this may be actin hogs 
Your Scrvant's great Misfortune, than his Fault. 

| RoxoLANA. | 

Wait, in my Name, on the Hungarian ING 1 
Tell her, that thoſe rude Tumults ſhe has ſeen 
May ſtill increaſe, and may rene her Fear; 
And therefore I would fain ſecure her here. 
But ſomething from yourſelf you ought to ſay, 
She havi ing heard too much of Muſtapha. 

Exit Haly. 
blem goes towards the Scene, where ſte 
ces Muſtapha, and Zanger with his Dagger | 

in his Hand; and then jbe ſtarts back. 
Both dead! O Horror! Zanger docs appear 
Arm'd gainſt himſelf, as his own Murderer. 
This Deed, Friendſhip and Pity made thee do: 
But was not I thy Friend and Mother too? 
That Friendſhip againſt Nature was a Crime, 
Which paid me nothing, and too much to him: 
Tho Friendſhip to a Friend thou mightſt aſſign, 
Yet, ſince I lent thee Life, that Life was mine. 
Unjuſt to Nature, tho' to Friendſhip true, 
In paying Fricndſhip's Debt with Nature's Duc, 
Is this the laſt Reward of all the Pain 
I felt, ſaving thy Life, to make thee reign ? 
Thou haſt reveng d (O Heav'n) what I have done 
With ſo much guiity Kindneſs for my Son! 
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A TRAGEDY. 
Enter the QUEEN. 


| - QUEEN.) ++." 
What Voice of Sorrow is alone ſo loud, 


As if the Cauſe had made the Mourner Sad” ) 

For aſter noble Muſtapha is ſlain, 

Who can e without my Help complain? 
RO OLANA. 


ang 


Ah, Queen! add to your Grief by looking ids 


Hanger is dead, and his own Murderer. 
a QUEEN. 

Zanger! did not think Fate could have ſhown 
(After it took away my King and Throne) 
Another Loſs which could a Grief impoſe 
To make me weep as juſtly as for thoſe. 

Why did not Zanger fatal Virtue lack, 
Since it did higheſt Friendſhip cruel make ? 
Grief grows too hard for our Complaints alone, 
When the World's Loſs is greater than our own. 
| ROOLANA. 8 

Ah, Muftapha ! l hither came to grieve, - 
CA/ede. 
That by thy Death I made my Zanger live: 

But he too ſoon for my Offence has paid, 

And I, thy Traitor, am by him betray'd. 

Madam, your Tears will now injurious bez 
Turns to the Queen. 

In Grief, as Honour, you out- rival me. 


KK 2 QUEEN. 


Jod pee e 
GbrN. 


Vou Zanger loyd; the do not me reprove, 
n ws; who Had 10 Fault but en 


3-0 3%. N ads Act 4 4 | LF 
Enter Har r. 


1 


«ate erte NoxorAxA. 

1 Haly, if you come nearer, you'll dels 

All Glory, and repent that you have Brest, 
192201 HAL v. 

The ** full of Horror, did lens” 

A tragic Story, of ſuch diſmal Fate, 

As keeps me from approaching, out of Fear 

＋0 ſee, What it was Cruelty to hear. 

But theſe high Sorrows' are accompany:d ' 

With n RA Compaſſion fain would hide. 
ROxd EAN A. 

- Will Hear n n ht on your Aftiions lay? 

£21452 ADL: :\; 

Madam, the Guards and Train of Muſtapha 
Aſſault the Camp with their united Force, 
And are aſſiſted by Prince Zanger's Horſe. 

The Sultan arm d, againſt this ſudden Rage, 


Is now e their Fury to aſſwage. 


bre RO OLAN A. 555 
O fatal Strife, where Victors nothing gain! 
neee HALT. 


* * 


The Viziers, by his Order, are both ſlain. 


Madam, 


A TRAGEDY. oa. 


Madam, to yqu, as Regent 5 75775 Son, 


2 Turns to the Queen, F 
The Sultan does preſent th Hipgarian own. 
The old Moravian Troqps are, by Com and, 
prepar d to march againſt King Ferdinand, © 
You, with your Son, may now to Budas IS pv 
To meet your Friends, and to purſue your Foe. 
Your Reſtauration he before deſi ign'd, t 
When firſt the Empreſs with his Purpoſe join d; 
But this Diſpatch, he juſtly has confeſs, | 
Is the Effect of Zanger's laſt Requeſt. 
Qu BEN. 
The Looks of Gratitude ſhould: cheat be; 
But, Zanger, 1 am fo oblig d by thee, 
As it Occaſion gives to make me mourn, | 
That to the Dead I nothing can return. 
ROXOLANA. | 
Madam, the Sultan' $ Bounty ſtrait 1 reccive "Pp 
And, in your Abſence, truſt me here to grieye. 
QUEEN. Den 
Madam, LII with my Son to Buda go, 3 
And my laſt Duty to his Father how: ie, 
Then in a ſhady Cloiſter will remain, 3 
And, as a fatal Mourner, ſtill complain | 
Of that which here both you and [I have loſt, | | 
Where Death does over Love in Triumph boaſt, / i 
I ſhall undo my Son, if I look back 


On thoſe whom I unwillingly forſake ; 
KE 3 


WW » 


* 


«4 


| Js  MUSTAPHA: 

I'm more coucern'd in what! leave behind, 

Than in the Joys he ſhall in Buda find. 
ROXOLANA. 

Go, Madam, go, and haſten to your Throne 
Live tofind Zanger's Friendſhip in your Son. 
Be with much Pow'r more happy than I proy'd; 
Live to be fear'd, and yet continue lovd. 

' QUEEN. 
T n fly from Pow'r ; but yours to the Diſtreſs 4 
Has been aRefuge, and ſhould be increas'd, 


Till (when you weary grow) your Suppliants ſue, 
That Heav'n may be a Refuge then to you. 


[They embrace. E. xeunt Queen and Haly. 


Enter ZARM A at the other Door. 


ZARMA. | 
The Mufty is within, and bad me ſay, 
That he is ſent to counſel you to pray. 

| ___ROXOLANA. 

Why doſt thou weep? I do not Dying fear: 
Thou griev'ſt, becauſe Grief's Remedy is ncar. 
Ill meet the Mufty, and for Death prepare: 
Lead me this way ; for I would ſhun Deſpair. 


[She looks backward towards the dead 


B alies, and goes from them. 


2 The 


LExeunt. 


Py dt wa XA. oa ORs. 


A TRAGEDY. 
© The SCE N E changer. 


Enter ACHMAT, HALT. 


AchMAr. ö MR * 
The tortur'd Viziers did their Guilt 51 4 ; 
And, ere they dy'd, accus'd the Sultaneſs, = | 
Who to their firſt Propoſal did incline | 
But, by ambitious Ruſtan, the Deſign 
(In Hope to gain her Favour) was begun; 
And was purſu d by her, to ſave her Son. 
HAL x. 
The Guards and noble Train of Muſtapha 
Have got Renown, tho they have loſt the Day. . 
ACHMAT, 
Till Soha! in Perſon did appear, 
They, in they firſt Aſſault, victorious were. 
Wirh Thirty thouſand Horſe they brav d the Field; 5 
Of which, Five hundred are not left unkilld. 
He pardon? thoſe, and pity'd their Offence ; 
But they ſo hated Life, and lov'd the Prince, 
That it was harder to preſerve thoſe few, 
Than,” 'twas, r o'crcome the many whom we flew. 
When  Runtour ( (ſwift, tho' it flies low) had ſpread 
Thro all our Camp, that Muſtapha was dead, 
And tht his Friends, who had that Battle fought, 
Were orly for his Safety hither brought; 
Then the Victorious threw their Arms away, 


and' wept for thoſe whom they did lately lay. 
. Some, 


= MUSTAPHA: 


Some, who had kill d their Sons, more Tears did ſhed 

For their own Fin than that their . were 
dead; 

wr wrought by Fate, Which had their Valour 
mov d "Ny 

Againſt that Prince, whom they for Valour loyd, 


Enter $oLYM AN, ZARM A. 


| HALE:.. 
- His Brows are full of Clouds, his Eyes of Fire; 
There's dang'rous Thunder near : Let us retire, 
 LExeunt Achmat, Haly, 


A.T, Able, with a K andi and a Chair, pen 


the Stage. 

; SOLY.MAN. - 
Well: Call her! in, and do as I mand. 
'Yau, with her Women, muſt be till at hand, 
The Mufty is of uſe ; let him attend. | 

Exit Zarma. 

Thy 8 Love, Was long; but it ſhall end. 
Buy Beauty (which does evn the Wiſe delude) - 
The Valiant ever ſooneſt are ſubdu d. 
Tis Nature S Snare, and in Defiance laid ; 
For when leaſt hidden, we are moſt betray'd. 
Beauty's fair Hand has many a mighty Name 
Joo foully blotted in the Book of Fame. 
Accurſed Beauty ! 'tis at laſt to thaw: ic: 
That famous Chiefs have ow'd their Infamy. 


0 3 Oh 
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A TRAGEDY. . * 
Ob! whar hs ie por dave, 18nd auf ds H 


_ Enter ROXOLANA, 1 TER) 


RoxoOLANA. 
I come to know Heay'n's Pleaſure in Your Will. 
So MAN. 
Draw ncarer then! Alas! be not afraid, 
When tis too late to fear. Speak, have you pray dr 
For you have much to loſe, but more to lave. 


5 Have you been penitent ? — 
RoxoL ANA. 

, - Sultan, I have. 

1 SOLYMAN. 


You needed many Tears, to waſh away . 
The Stains which have defil'd this bloody Day, 
Brave Muſtapha, and Zanger too, is dead; 
Theſe have deſery'd more Tears than you can ſhed, 
Since all, in Honour's Liſt, they did excel: | 
But in their Cauſe full Thirty thouſand fell ; 
And twice that Number were in Battle kill'd 
By thoſe who did deſerve to gain the Field. 

f RON OLANA. 

Oh, Sultan! do not give me leave to ſpeak 5 5 

But give that Heart, which loves you, leave to break! 


SOLYMAN. 
Let it intire, awhile, for my ſake, laſt. ' 


I would not now have mention d what is paſt, 


# 85 M 8 
50s  MUSTAPHA: 
| But that tis Juſtice, and ſome Kindneſs too, 
To ſhew ſufficient Cauſe for what I do, 
Which elſe might cruel ſeem; for you muſt dic. 
ROXOLANA. 
When you bring Death, I will not 26K you why. 
SOLY MAN. 

It ſhews the civil Greatneſs of your Mind, 
When to your Puniſher you can be kind : + 
But twill oblige mc, and become you too, 
More than your fatal Beauty cer did do, 

If you ſo gracefully depart from Life, 
As fits our Childrens Mother, and — Wike. 
Ro XOLANA. 

Perhaps I liv'd unworthy of your Fame, 
But none ſhall Roxc/ana's Dying blame: 
Yet I muſt grieve ſo as I ought to do, ö 
| When], by leaving Life, depart from you. 

SOLYMAN.. 

You may your little Debts of Kindneſs pay; 
But I muſt be oblig'd another way, 

Which will be firſt by your Confeſſion ſhown; 

Confeſſing not what you, but I have done, 
ROXOLANA. 

Ah, Sir! moſt willingly I will confeſs, 

You found me in the Region of Diſtreſs ; 

A Flowyr being newly ſprung, and in the Shade, 

My Growth I from your ſhining Favour had. 


SoLI- 


A TRAGEDY. , op. - 
SOLYMAN. 
This is not the Confeſſion I would hens ; | 
t ſhews untimely Gratitude, or Fear; 
And makes me guilty of upbraiding you, | 
With what Love's ſecret Pow'r did make me do : 
Laim not to be told what I have done 
By Love's perſuaſive Force, and but to one; 
For when you lov'd me too, that Debt was paid; 
And Debts, diſcharg'd, none juſtly can upbraid. - 
 __ROXOLANA. 
Ah, do not, Sir, forbid my Thankfulneſs ! 
| | | SOLYMAN. 
You quite miſtake the Thing you ſhould confeſs. / 
Tis not what Love, but Honour made me do 
For all your Sex, and not alone for you. 
Tho' the ſtrict Laws of Ottoman high Race 
Did not allow our Sultans c'er ſhould grace 
The Mothers of their Sons with Privilege 
Of Marriage, yet your Sex I did oblige, 
And lifted you above the Scorns of Life, 
When1, by ſacred Forms, made you my Wife. 
ROXOLANA. | 
This is but mention'd to augment the Senſe 
Which you ſuſpect I want, of my Offence : 
Or elſe you ſhew me that I uſeleſs grow, 
Whilſt I confeſs but what the People know. 


I 
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SOLY- 


MUSTAP T Av: 
SOLY MAN: 


If * I did was then by Hongur done, A 
Let me that Honour-keep, when you are gone, 5 W 
Let me the-Fayour of your Sex xetain: 1 
Which ſince I juſtly. did by Marriage gain, 

I would not Joſe it now by Death's Divorce, 
Whilſt they unjuſtly think I want Remorſe; 
k And that my Juſtice is but Cruelty, 
Becauſe my Wife does by my Sentence die. 0 
ROoxOLANA. G 
Do but inſtruct me, Sultan, how I may, 
In Death, for all my Life s Offences Pe 
SOLYMAN. 
It is not fit our Prieſthood or iran 
Should ſit to judge the Wife of Solymgn. 
But yet the Blood by your Ambition ſpilt, 1 
Cries out ſo loud gainſt your audacious Guilt, - bo 
That now my People, Armies, and the State, v. 
Bchold your Beauty with malicious Hate: * 
And no Expedient e er can ſatisfy 
The Juſtice they expect, unleſs you die. 1 
You only can to Heav'n for Mercy truſt. 
ROXOLANA. ET 
Sir, 1will die, .that they may find you juſt. A 
| SOLYMAN. | v 
But, that your Sex may ever think me ſo, * 
You mult a Form of Proceſs undergo z V 


Which 


A-TRAGEDY. 
Which ſtrict Neceflity does firake me uſe: 
You mut, under yoit Hand, yourſeff accufc 3 
Which, as a true Record; biay reſcue me 
From falſe Opinions of my Cruelty. | . 
_RoxoLANA. 
Ah, Sultan ! this Proceeding i is ſeyere! 
8 0 LYMAN. | 
You nobly ſhould your own Impeachment bears | 
Leſt you a ruder from your Baſhaws hear. 
bo, Roxolana, ſir, and Write it down. 
ROXOLANA. 
I, with my Crime, ſhall make my Duty known. 
[Leads her to the Table. 
| SOLYMAN, 
Be brief and clear. Poſterity ſhould know | 
The hidden Root which made your Miſchicf grow. 
When the firſt Cauſes we of Ills diſcern, 5 ops 
We fafely, and with Eaſe, Prevention learn. Bo 
You had your Aids in the Conſpiracy z = =_. ' 
My Viziers elſe had not been doom'd to die. 
He ſteps to her, whilſt ſhe is writing. 
What Form do you, in your Confeſſion, uſe 2. 
ROX@LANA. Ss 
Sultan ! I wholly do myſelf accuſe: 
And yet the Dying, ſure, may blame the N. 
Who ſafely are by Death from Danger freed: 
Beſides, both they and I ſhall trait appear, | 
Where Heay'n's juſt Monarch will the Injur'd hear. 
SOLY- 
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 MUSTAPHA: | 


SOLYMAN. rn Tf Sn togt + of 77197 


Ran 1 and let their Guilt alone, 


RoOXOLANA., "as, 


If the Gontrivance was by them begun, 
May I not make of Truth peculiar Uſe, 
And Crimes extenuate, when I ſhun Excuſe? 
SOLYMAN. 
| Already is your whole Contrition ſpent? 
Leave off, if you unwillingly repent. 
S ©. [He offers to take up the Paper; 
e riſes, and holds it afide. 
ROXOLANA. 
Forgive me, Sultan, and I will proceed. 
SOLYMAN. 
Oh, Hcav'n! when ſhe ſo much docs Pardon need, 
Can I deny it, and endure to live? 


I cannot be forgiv'n, if I forgive: 


So much her Crime all Mercy does exceed; 
For Muſtapha, and Zanger too, is dead. 
Make haſte! Write fully your Ambition down, 
In changing the Succeſſion of my Crown. 
ROXOLANA. 
Pardon the Tears I on the Paper ſhed, 
If I have written what you cannot rcad. 
| 2: SOLYMAN: 
Forgive her, Heav'n! Here, take —_ Handkercher. 
— why do you pauſe ) 
2 N 1 
ru haſten, Sir: [She riſes again. 
| But, 


ARA GED/Y: 


But, whilſt I now my Crime at full expreſs, 


Let me a little ſpeak in much Diſtreſs. 
SOLYMAN. 


Your Time forbids the Tediouſneſs of Grief; 33 


Complain not, when you cannot have Relief. 
vet you may ſpeak : Take Courage, but be brief. | 
RoOXOLANA. r 
Sir, this Confeſſion muſt a Record be, 
To ſave you from imputed Cruelty. 
Heav'n give you, Sir, an everlaſting Fame, 
And Heavn perſuade you to prevent my Shame. 
I have but little thro' Ambition done; | 
Nature did more, and twas to ſave my Son. 
_ SOLY MAN. 

What did myſtcrious Nature make you. do? 
Could you at once be kind and cruel too: 
Farewel; you are relaps d, worſe than before. 

RoxoOLANA. 


Sultan, III write, and I will ſpeak no more. 
_ [She ſits down again. 


U 
Enter HAL x. 


Sultan, I ſhew my Duty in my Haſte; 
For with new Clouds your Camp is overcaſt : 
The bloody Bus'neſs of this fatal Day 
Grows bloodier ſince the Death of Muſtapha. 


The 
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MUST API 


The Jamtzarless by their Age led; Mil -7 
Accuſc the Empreſs; and demand MH pt 
¶Roxolana riſes; and ſeems dj jordr 


— , 


They have their Grieyarice by their Aga ſent; / 
And be attends at $41 Entrance of Tae, Y 
| SCO MAN. * V 
The; truſt my yielding, but fall feel my dne 
Bid Achmut face them with my Syrian Horſe. 
You muſt your beſt Bifguife of Friend ſttip wear: 
And meet the Aga with' the Looks ef Fear 
Call him to Council, and diſorder' ſeem; N 
And when he Is admitted, — him. u 
Exit Haly. i TI 
Theſe threat ning Tumults only dang'rous are di 


To Monarchs, who dare lefs than Subjects dare. 
-- Atgics og Goes to Roxolam. It 
Sit down! Is your Coffeſſion finiſtrd yet ? 
ROXOLANA. 
Sultan it is.. Wo 
+ SOLYMAN. 
Ill read what you have writ. 
(She, kneeling, gives him the Paper. 


| RoyoLANA. | Sti 

Sir, now I feel the Torments of true Fear, Be 

Becauſe your Dangers great as mine appear. I b 
Give to rude Hands the Life which I muſt loſe : If 


If you defend it, you your own expoſe, Oh 


Sol- ' 


A. TRAGEDY... 53 
SOLYMAN. 
No, Roxolana; you ſhall calmly die: 
Vou ſhall find Juſtice ; but no Cruelty. 
Your Women wait without; the Mufty too: 
What muſt be done, they decently ſhall do. 


Enter HALy, and kneels. 
HALT. ; 
The ſudden THOR ſuddenly i is paſt. 
| (he? riſes. 
No Clouds can long before your Luſtre laſt. 
With Tears the Janizaries now implore 
That Favour which their Rage diſdain d before. 
Sir, Achmat for the Agt's Life does ſue; 
Which he repriev'd, to have it ſavd by you: : 
. It will a Triumph to the Army give, 
Wbo are with Grief ſubdu'd., ———— 


SOLYMAN. 
1 let him live. 


LExit Haly. 
ROXOLANA. 
. Ah, Ada Shall ſhe, who heretofore 
Still, with Succeſs, for others did implore, 
Be now deny'd, when for herſelf ſhe ſucs? 
| beg not what I ought, Sir, to refuſe, 
It it were granted, your Conſent to live: 
Oh! take my Life, but my Offence forgive. 


Vol. I. LI SOLY- 


7 14 MUS TAP HA: 


95 8 SoLTMAN. 

Oh! why did Hearn: ſuch l beg 
| make, l 

Yet let ſuch — I T Things . Perfection lack pd 
Love agaibſt Juſtice in my Boſom ftrives.2:/:-: 1. 
Let 4 $598 pardon. Tove, what Love forgives. 

. He takes her P 

Riſc, Roxolana, you ſhall Mercy fing: 
But as when you were cruel, you were Lind; 5 


So I will Decds by your Example do; 3 
For I will now be kind, and cruel 100. 5 1 7 
1 'Rox0LANA. 1. of 
Heav'n n, which EN. to take your: Clo 
away, 3 
Will, from departing Night, make Rreak of Day 
SOLIT MAN. 


I give your Life, and I forgive your Crime; ; 
Yet in this Kindneſs I ſhall-cruel ſeem,.; 2... 
ROXOLANA. 
Oh! ſtay, Sir; and but hear what I implore : 
SQLYMAN. AT 
Your Doom i is ſeal'd ; I'll never ſec you more. 
N Roxo LANA. 
Ah, Sir ! you gave what I can ne'er enjoy 
What you preſery'd, you inſtantly, deſtroy. 


Sol. 
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Zarnid't" a e Remorly' it 
And then be Wätneſſes of our Divorce... 
Enter ZARMA, - our of Rox oN At 


275 


ACHMAT, LY, the, three A? 1 of 
W ud ZANGER,. Fehr 6 * 
the Guard, fix Pages: =. nber on 


' the Stage 3655 now 'Twenty- os | = 5 
Take with your Life perpetual Baniſhment. 
Long may you live, that you may much repent: 
But from my Sicht he ang far removd, 
As! may quite forget EF: ever dvd. 
NW 
Kk, Sultan! do but hear what ren EE 
SOLY MAN. 
Oh, Cruelty ! you kill me if you ſtay. 
: | ROXOLANA. _ 
Il but Forgiveneſs beg for Love and Grief, 
Since both offend you,' when they ſeck Nu, 
12.4 2 7 SOLY MAN. REA 
Oh, Heav'n! {till will you ſpcak? — 
ROxOLANA. 
—— dir, III depart, 


And at your Feet leave a forſaken Heart. 


LE xit. 


. SOLY- 
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SOLY MAN. 
Farewel for ever] anch do Loye. farewel!. x 


Tll lock my Boſom up, where Love did dwell nk 
I will to Beayty ever ſhut my Eyes, 5 
And no more a Captive by Surprise: 1 
W.. how little I eſteem a Throne, 9 72 Fil 
cn Love, the Ornament of Pow'r, 1 Is — 5 
n ** 
2. þ " l 
J ade 
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The End / the Fi ar VOLUME. 2 
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